This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


^' 


/^c^^ 

^ 


it,- 


.Jt 


HfiAtfM^ 


'V-.r-':\}  ''\ 


^^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


t 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


V    J 


THE 


W  O  R  K  S 


O  F 


SHAKESPEARE. 


VOL.    IV. 


r 


Digitized  by 


Google 


'T^ 


J   i 


o 


+  "»•*• 


:.\ 


Digit^ed  by  Google 


B.Girle. 

THE 


WORKS 


OF 


SHAKESPEARE: 


VOLUME  the   FOURTH. 


CONTAINING, 


K.  Hbmry  V. 

ift.Part  ofK.HENRvVI. 

2cL  Part  ofK. Henry  VI. 


3d.  Part  of  K.  H  E  N  RY 

VI. 
K.  Richard  m. 


LONDON: 
Printed  for  A.  B  s  T  r  s  s  w  o  r  t  h  and  C.  H  i  t  c  ^, 

J.    T  O  N  S  O  K,      F.     C  t  A  Y,     W.   F  E  A  1.  E  S, 

and  R.  Wellington. 


MDCCXXXm. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


•  •    .        .«. 


^::  .:  r^{>  a  o  v 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE 


L      I      F      E 


OF 


K.   H  E  N  R  T  V* 


Vot.  IV.  A 

/Google 


Digitized  by' 


Dramatis  Perfon«. 


KING  Hemy  the Eftb. 

Duke  of  Glouccfter,  "p 

Duke  of  Bedford,     S.  Brothers  to  the  King.   , 

Duke  of  Clarence,    ^  • 

Duke  of  York,     7  u^i^.f,)i,  £   . 
Duke  of  Exeter,  >  ^ 

*  Earl  of  Salisbury. 
Earl  of  Wcftmorland. 
Earl  of  WsLTv/ick. 
Arcb-Bifhop  of  Canterbury. 
Bijhop  of  Ely.^ 

Earl  of  Cambridge,^ 

Lord  Scroop,  >  Confprators  againft  the  King. 

Sir  Thomas  Grey,  3 

5/r  Thomas  Brjpinghgwh' 

Gowet,  i       .  .     ^ 

Fluellen,  '       ^Officers  in  KingHtnrfs  Army. 

Mackmorris, 
Jamy, 

Nym,       y  Tj        . 

B2Lrdo\phX  Formerly  Servants  /(^Falftaff,  now  Soldiers  m 

Boy^         J 


Bates,      p 
Court,     V  Soldiers. 
Williams,^ 

• 

C   .  rVs,   King  of  T At. 

.VI  .  •.  •■  •. 

Duke 
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Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Conftable, 

Orleans, 

Ratnbures,     ^French  Lords. 

Bourbon, 

Grandpree, 

Governour  of  Harflegr .. 
Mountjoy,  aHcrald. , 
Ambafjadors  to  4be  King  of  England. 


liabel,  ^^^»  (jf  France. 

Catharine,  Daughter  to  the  King  of  France. 

Alice,  a  Lady  attending  m  the  Princefs  Catlurine. 

Quickly,  Piftol'i  Wife,  an  Ho^efs. 

CHORUS. 


Lordsj  Mejfehgers^  French  and  Englilh  Soldiers^ 
with  other  Attendants. 


^tbe  Scene,  at  the  ieginmfig  of  the  Play^    lies   in 
England }  but  afterwards^  ivboUy  in  France. 
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PROLOGUE. 

OFor  a  Mufe  of  fire ^  that  would  afcend  (i) 
"The  brightefi  heaven  of  iwoention  ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  ftagef  Princes  to  a£l^ 
And  Monarchy  to  behold  the  fwelling  fcene  I 
7'hen  Jhould  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himfelf^  , 
AJfume  the  fort  ofMsLts  5  and^  at  his  heels  ^ 
{Leajbt  in^  like  hounds^)  Jhould  famine^  fword  and  fire 
Crouch  for  employment.    Tardon^  gentles  all^ 
fTbe  flat  unraifedjpirjt,  that  bath  dar-d^ 
On  this  unworthy  fcaffoldi  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  objeS.    Can  this  Cock-fit  hold 
I'he  vafty  field  of  France !  or  may  we  cram^ 
Within  this  wooden  O,  the  very  caskes 
I'hat  did  affright  the  air^  at  Agincourt  ? 
O,  pardon-^  fince  £^  crooked  figure  may 
Attefl  in  little f  lace  a  million^ 

And  let  us^  cyfhers  to  this  great  accomft^  .  > 

On  your  imaginary  forces  work. 
Suffofe^  within  the  girdle  ofthefe  walls 
Are  now  confined  two  mighty  monarchies^ 
Wloofi  hlgh-uf-reared^  and  abutting^  fronts 
7*he  ferillous  narrow  ocean  parts  afUnder. 
^iece  out  our  imferfeElions  with  your  thoughts: 
Into  a  thoufand  farts  divide  ope  n^n^ 
And  make  imaginary  piijfance :        <   '    \    ' 
Thinf^^  whin  we,  ta&,  of  horfi^ij;,thit  you  fee  them. 
Printing  their  froud  hoofs  i'tb*  receiving  earth.  ^ 
For  'tis  your  thoughts  that  now  mufi  deck  our  Kings^ 
Carry  them  here^  and  there  ^  jumping  o*er  times  j 
'Turning  tF  accomplifhment  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour-glafi :  for  the  which  fuf fly ^ 
Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  biftory^ 
Wbo^  prologue-like^  your  humble  patience  pray^ 
Gently  to  hear^  kindly  to  judge^  our  Play. 

(1)  0  for  a  Mufe  of  Ttre^  MiLTOK,  who  was  a  zealous  Admirer, 
an||l  fbdipus  Iputator  of  our  Author,  feeing  to  have  had  the  6ne  opening 
Iff  ttik  Pjrologuc  in  his  Eye,  when  he  began  the  4th  Book  of  his  Paradifi 
Loft. 

Ofor  that  tvaming  Voice ^  tvbich  he,  fwhofaw 

K'  Apocalyps,  heard  cry  in  Heofv^n  aJoud, 

Then,  nxjhen  the  Dragon,  put  to  fecond  Routf 

Came  furious  down  to  be  reven^d  on  Men^ 

Woe  to  th*  Inhabitants  on  Earth  I . 

The 
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King  HE  NR  T  V.  (2) 


ACT      I, 

SCENE,  u^n  Antechamber  in  the  Eng- 
lifti  Courty  at  Kenilworth. 

Enter  the  Arch-Bt/hop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bijhop  of 

Ely. 

Arch-Bijhop of  Canterbury. 

Y  lord,  rU  tell  you ;  that  fcif  bill  is  urg'd. 
Which,  in  tb'cleventh  year  o*th'  laft  King's 

reign, 
Was  like,  and  had,   indeed,  againft  us  paft,  ^ 
But  that  the  fcambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  pufti  it  out  of  farther  queftion. 
-E/y.  But  how,  my  lord,  fhall  we  refill  it  now  ? 

(2)  ne  Life  of  K,  Henry]  The  Tranfedions,  compriz'd  in  this  Hif- 
torical  Play^  commence  about  the  latter  end  of  the  firil,  and  termi- 
jiatc  in  the  8th  Year  of  this  King*s  Reign ;  when  he  married  Catharine 
Prince^  q{  France,  zsA  dcfed  up  Uie  Di^rences  betwixt  England  and  that 
Crovm* 
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6  King  Henry  V. 

Cant.  It  mud  be  thought  on  :  if  it  pais  againft  uS^ 
Wc  lofe  the  better  half  of  our  pofleffion  : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  teftament  have  given  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  from  us  •,  being  valu'd  tlnis. 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  King's  honour. 
Full  fifteen  Earls  and  fifteen  hundred  Knights, 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  £Cquires  : 
And  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age. 
Of  indigent  faint  fouls,  pad  corporal  toil, 
A  hurtdred  altns-hdufes,  right  well  lupply*d  ; 
And  to  tht  coffers  of  the  King,  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  th'year.     Thus  runs  the  bill. 

Ely.  This  would  drink  deep. 

Cant.  *Twould  drink  the  cup,  and  all. 

Ely.  But  what  prevention  ? 

Cant.  The  King  is  full  of  graCe  ^and  fafir  regard. 

Ely.  And  a  ttue  lover  of  the  "holy  Church.  . 

Cant.  The  courfes  of  his  youth  promised  it  not ; 
Tile  breath  no  fooiier  left  his  fatfier^  feody. 
But  that  his  wildnefs,  mortify*d  in  him, 
SeemM  to  die  too  ;   yea,  at  diat  very  morxient, 
Confideration,  like  an  angel,  cam^. 
And  whipt  th^offcndihg  Adam  <lut  of  him  i 
Leaving  his  Body  as  a  paradife, 
T'invelbpe  and  contaiq  celeftial  fpirits. 
Never  was  fuch  a  fuddcn  fcholar  made  : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood 
With  fuch  a  heady  current,  fcow'ring  faults : 
Nor  ever  Hydra-htsdcd  wjifulnefs 
So  foon  did  lofe  his  feat,  and  all  at  once. 
As  in  this  King. 

Ely.  We're  blefled  in  the  change^ 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  reafon  in  divinity. 
And,  ali-admiring,  with  an  inward  wifli 
You  would  defire,  the  King  were  made  a  Prelate. 
IHear  him  debate  df  commonwealth  affairs. 
You'd  fay,  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  fttidy. 
Lift  his  difcourfe  of  war^  and  you  (hall  hear 
A  fearful  battel  rendered  you  in  mufick. 

Turn 
/Google 
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J^^^  Henry  V.  ^  7 

Turn  him  to  any  caufe  of  policy. 

The  Gordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloofe. 

Familiar  as  his  garter.    When  he  fpeaks. 

The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  ftill ; 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears. 

To  ileal  his  fweet  and  honied  fentences  : 

So  that  the  Aft,  and  pradic  part  of  life,  (3). 

Mull  be  the  mUlrefs  to  this  theorigue. 

Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  Grace  mould  glean  it. 

Since  his  addiftion  was  to  courfes  vain  ; 

His  companies  unlettered,  rude  and  (hallow ; 

His  hours  fill*d  up  with  riots,  banquets,  fports  ; 

And  never  noted  in  him  any  ftudy. 

Any  retirement,  any  fequeftration 

From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

£/y.  The  Strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle. 
And  wholfom  berries  thrive,  and  ripen  beft. 
Neighboured  by  fruit  of  bafer  quality  : 
And  io  the  Prince  obfcur*d  his  contemplation     • 
Under  the  veil  of  wildnefs  ;  which,  no  doubt. 
Grew  like  the  fummer  grafs,  fafteft  by  night, 
Unfeen,  yet  aefcive  in  his  faculty. 

Cant.  It  muft  be  fo ;  for  miracles  are  ceas'd  : 
And  therefore  we  muft  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfefted. 

Ely.  But,  my  good  lord. 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill, 
Urg'd  by  the  Commons  ?  doth  his  Majefty 
Indine  to  it,  or  no  ? 

(3] ^So  thai  thiMiiiOid pvadic  fart  rf  life]  All  the  Editions,  if  I  am 
not  deceiv'd,  are  goilty  o£  a  flight  corruption  in  this  Paflkge.  The 
Aichbifhop  has  been  fhewing,  what  a  Mafter  the  King  was  in  the  The- 
ory of  Dmnity,  War,  and  Policy :  fo  that  it  muft  be  expedled  (as  I  con- 
ceive, he  woiildialb;)  tliat  the  King  fhoold  now  wed  that  Theory  to 
Adion,  and  the  puttine  the  ieveral  ^rts  of  his  Knowledge  into  pradice. 
If  this  be  our  Antnor^s  Meanings  Ithmk,  we  can  hardly  doubt  but  he 
wrote. 

So  that  the  Aft,  andfraSic  iic. 
Thus  we  have  a  Confonance  in  the  Terms  and  Senfe.    For  Theory  is 
the  Art,  and^tudy  of  the  Rules  of  any  Science ;  and  Adion^  the  Exem- 
plification of  thofe  Rules  by  Proof  and  Experiment. 

A  4  Cant* 
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S  King  Henry  V. 

Cant.  He  feems  indifferent ; 
Or  rather  fwaying  more  upon  our  part,  '"  [] 

Than  cherifliing  th'exhibiters  againft  us.  ' 

For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  Majefty, 
Upon  our  fpiritual  Convocation, 
And  in  regard  of  caufes  now  in  hand, 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  Grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France^  to  give  a  greater  fum, 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  Clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecelTors  part  withal. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  feem  received,  my  lord  ? 

Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Majefty  : 
Save  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceiv'd,  his  Grace  would  fain  have  done) 
The  feverals,  and  unhidden  paffages 
Of  his  true  titles  to  fome  certain  Dukedoms, 
And,  generally,  to  the  Crown  pf  France^ 
Derived  from  Edward  his  great  grandfather. 

Ely.  What  was  th'impediment,  that  broke  this  off  .^ 

Cant.  The  French  ambaffador  upon  that  inftant 
Craved  audience  ;  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  conic 
To  give  him  hearing.     Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  his  embaflie : 
Which  I  could  with  a  ready  guefs  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  fpeaks  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  ril  wait  upon  you,  ^nd  I  long  to  hear  it. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE  opens  to  the  Prefcncc. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Bedford,  Clarence, 
Warwick,   Weftmorland,  ^W  Exeter. 

K,  Henry.  T  71 7*  HERE  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Canter^ 

Exe.  Not  here  in  prefence.     / 

K.  Henry.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

JVeJl:  Shall  we  call  in  th*ambaflador,  my  Liege  ? 
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King  H  E  N  R  T  V*  9 

K.  Henry.  Not  yet,  my  coufin ;  we  would  be  rcfoIvM, 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  fome  things  of  weight. 
That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France. 

Enter  the  Archbxjhop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bijhop  of  Ely* 

Cant.  God  and  his  angels  guard  ypur  facred  throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

K.  Henry.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
lAy  learned  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed ; 
And  juftly  and  religioufly  unfold. 
Why  the  law  Salike^  that  they  have  in  France^ 
Or  diould,  orfliould  not,  bar  us  in  our' claim. 
And,  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  fhould  falhion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  reading ; 
Or  nicely  charge  your  underftanding  foul 
With  opening  titles  mifcreate,  whofe  right 
Sutes  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth. 
For,  God  doth  know,  how  many  now  in  health 
Shall  drop  their  blood,  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  fhall  incite  us  to. 
Therefore  take  heed,  how  you  impawn  our  perfon  ; 
How  you  awake  our  fleeping  fword  of  war  : 
We  charge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed. 
For  ijever  two  fuch  kingdoms  did  contend 
Without  much  fall  of  blood ;   whofe  guiltlefs  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  fore  complaint, 
'Gainft  him,  whofe  wrong  gives  edge  unto  the  fwords, 
That  make  fuch  wafte  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  fpeak,  my  lord  ; 
For  we  will  hear,  notCj  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  you  fpeak  is  in  your  confcience  waflit, 
As  pure  as  fin  with  baptifm. 

Cam.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  Soveraign,  and  you  Peers, 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  fervices, 
To  this  imperial  throne.     There  is  no  bar 
To  make  againft  your  Highnefs'  claim  to  France^ 
But  this  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond  •, 
In  terram  Salicam  Mulieres  ne  fuccedant ; 
No  woman  Jhall  fucceed  in  Salike  land  : 
Which  Salike  land  the  French  unjuftly  gloze 

To 
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lo  J^ng  Hbnrt  V. 

To  be  the  realm  of  France^  and  Pbar^mond 

The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 

Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  affirm, 

J'hat  the  land  Salike  lies  in  Germany^ 

Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Ehe :    - 

Where  Charles  the  great,  having  fubdu'd  the  Saxons^ 

There  left  behind  and*  fettled  certain  French  : 

Who,  holding  in  difdain  the  German  women. 

For  fbme  dilhoneft  manners  of  their  life, 

Eftablifht  then  this  law  ;  to  wir,  no  female 

Should  be  inheritrix  in  Saltke  land  : 

Which  Salike^  as  I  faid,  'twixt  Elve  and  Sala^ 

Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call*d  Meifen.^ 

Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salike  law 

Was  not  devifed  for  the  realm  of  France., 

Nor  did  the  French  pofTefs  the  Salih  land. 

Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 

After  defundion  of  King  Pbaramond^ 

(Idly  fuppps'd,  the  founder  of  this  law  •,) 

Who  died  within  the  Year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twenty  fix ;  and  Charles  the  great 

SubduM  the  Saxons^  and  did  feat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Salu  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.    Befides,  their  writers  fay, 

King  Pepin^   which  depofed  Childertck^ 

Did  as  heir  general  (being  defcended 

Of  Blithild^  which  was  daughter  to  King  Clothair) 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  Crown  of  France. 

Hugh  Capet  alfo,  who  ufurp'd  the  Crown 

Of  Charles  the  Duke  of  Lorain^  fole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  ftock  of  Charles  the  great. 

To  fine  his  title  with  fome  (hews  of  truth, 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught) 

Convey'd  himfelf  as  heir  to  th'lady  Lingare^ 

Daughter  to  Charlemain^  who  was  the  fon 

To  Lewis  th'Emperor,  which  was  the  fon 

Of  Charles  the  great.    Alfo  King  Lewis  the  ninth. 

Who  was  fole  heir  to  the  ufurper  Capet^ 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  confcience. 

Wearing  the  CxovftioS  France^  till  fatisfy*d 

Th^t 
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That  fair  Qaeen  Ifabel^  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  oF  the  lady  Erm^ngeriy 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  forcwid  Duke  of  Lorain: 

By  the  which  match  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-united  to  the  Crown  oK  France. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  Summer's  fun,  ^ 

King  Pefinh  title,  and  Hu^b  Capet^%  claim. 

King  Lewis  his  SatisfafHon,  all  appear    (4) 

To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female. 

So  do  the  Kings  of  France  until  this  day  : 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Saiike  law. 

To  bar  your  Highnefs  claiming  from  the  female  ^ 

And  rather  chufe  to  hide-tbem  m  a  net. 

Than  amply  to  imbare  their  crooked  titles,   (5) 

Ufurpt  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 

K.  Henry.  May  I  with  r^ht  and  confcience  make  this 
claim  ? 

Cant.  The  Gn  upon  my  head,  dread  Sovemign  ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  it  is  writ. 
When  the  fon  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Defcend  unto  the  daughter.    Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own,  unwind  your  bloody  flag  : 
Look  back  into  your  mighty  anccftors  ; 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  grandlire's  tomb» 

(4)  King  Lewis  his  Satisfaction »]  Thus  all  the  authentkk  Cqpia ;  Mr. 
Pope  in  the  room  of  it,  cither  out  of  a  particular  Delicacy  of  Ear,  or  re- 
ligious ^A^dherence  to  the  C/&rMiVi^x»  has  fubftituted,  Foffejffjm,  But  Ibe^ 
lieve  the  other  to  haifle  been  the  Authors  Word,  of  Choice  :  he  feems  to 
be  briefly  recapituktiag  hi3  own  Terms,  and  he  had  told  us  Juft  abovv, 
that  Lewis  IX.  could  not  wear  the  Crown  with  a  quiet  Conicience, 

■    >  ////iatisfied 

%atfair  ^keenitihel^  bis  Grandmother^  &c. 

(5)  7i&/rff  openly  imbrace]  This  is  Mr.  Po^^s  Reading,  and  not  any 
ways  authorized  that  I  can  find.  But  where  is  the  Antithefis  betwixt  biA 
in  the  preceding  line,  and  imhrace  in  this  ?  The  two  old  i^/rVs  read, 
^an  amply  to  imbarre  ■  But  here  is  a  flight  Corruption  in  the  Spel- 
ling, by  the  fuperfluous  Reduplication  of  a  litter.  We  ccftaifcly  muft 
either  read  (as  Mr.  Warhurton  advls'd  me,) —  ^an  amply  to  imbare-^ 
(or,  as  I  had  Mpe^bod*  mtbate^  t.  e.  lay  open,  make  naked,  di^kiy  to 
View.  I  am  furpria'd,  Mr.  ^ipe  did  not  flait  this  Conjedure,  as  Mr- 
X#itor  has  led  (he  waf  to  it  in  his  £dition,  who  reads  ; 

Jbanumfy  to  tDsi^h^x^tlmr  crocked  Trtks, 

From 
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ti  King  Henry  V.    - 

From  whom  you  claim  ;  invoke  his  warlike.fpirit; 
And  your  great  uncle  Edward  the  black  Prince  i 
Who  on  the  French  ground  playM  a  Tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  fall  pow*r  of  France^ :         ^ 
While  his  moft  mighty  father,  on  a  hill. 
Stood  fmiling,  to  behold  his  Lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility. 
O  noble  Englijh^  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pow*r  of  France ; 
And  let  another  half  ftand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  aftion  !, 

Ely.  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  valiant  dead, 
And  with  your  puiflant  arm  renew  their  feats  !  ' 

You  are  their  heir,  you  fit  upon  their  throrie  ; 
The  blood,  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  veins  ;  and  my  thrice  puiflant  Liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-morn  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  encerprifes. 

Exe,  Your  brother  Kings  and  Monarchs  of  the  earth 
Do  alt  expeft  that  you  fhould  rouze  your  felf ; 
As  did  the  former  Lions  of  your  blood. 

fFeJi.  They  know,  your  Grace  hath  caufe,  and  means, 
and  might,  (6) 
So  hath  your  Highnefs  ;  n^ver  King  of  England 
Had  Nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  fubjefts  5 
Whofe  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  Englandj 
And  lie  pavilion*d  in  the  field  of  France. 

Cant.  Q,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  Liege, 
With  blood,  and  fword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  right : 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  Spiritualty' 
Will  raife  your  Highnefs  fuch  a  mighty  fum. 
As  never  did  the  Clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  anceftors. 

K.  Henry.  We  muft  not  only  arm  t'invade  the  French^ 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend  ^ 

(6)  Tbt^  knew  your  Grace  haib  caufe,  and  means  and  nugbt ; 
S^  bath  your  bigbtufi,  never  Hang  of  England 

Bad N(Hflesricbery'^'\  Thos  Imtfais  Speech  liithertobeen  moft  ftupidly 
{Knnted,  without  any  regard  to  common  Senfb.  As  I  have  regulated  it, 
we  fee  the  Poet's  Dxift,  and  come  at  an  eafy  and  natural  Reafomng. 

,       Againft 
/Google- 
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Againft  ihi^Scot^  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  alt" advantages. 

Cant.  They  of  thofe  Marches,  gracious  Sovereign, 
Shall  be  a  wall  fufficient  to  defend  ^ 

Our  Inland  from  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K.  Henry.  We  do  not  mean  (he  courfing  fnatchers  only, 
But  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot^ 
Who  hath  been  ftill*a  giddy  neighbour  to  us: 
For  you  (hall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France^ 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnifht  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  a  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulnefs  of  his  force  \ 
Galling  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  afla^^s  ; 
Girding  with  grievous  fiege  caftles  and  towns  ; 
That  England^  being  empty  of  defence. 
Hath  (hook,  and  trembled,  at  th'ill  neighbourhood. 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  harm'd, 
my  Liege  ; 
For  hear  her  but  exampled  by  her  felf ; 
When  all  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France^ 
And  /he  a  mourning  widow  of  her  Nobles, 
She  hath  her  felf  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken  and  impounded  as  a  firay 
The  King  of  Stots ;  whom  Ihe  did  fend  to  France^ 
To  fill  King  Edwar^%  fame  with  prifoner  Kings  ; 
And  make  his  chronicle  as  rich  with  praife. 
As  is  the  ouzy  bottom  of  the  fea 
With  funken  wrack  and  fumlefs  treafuries. 

Ely.  But  there's  a  faying  very  old  and  true," 
If  that  you  will  France  mn^  then  with  Scodand/;^  begin. 
For  once  the  Eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  neft  the  Weazel,  Scot^ 
Comes  fneaking,  and  fo  fucks  her  princely  eggs  ; 
Playing  theMoufe  in  abfence  of  the  Cat, 
To  taint,  and  havock,  more  than  flie  can  eat.  (7) 

(7)  To  tear  and  havock  more  than  fie  com  tiU,']  Tis  not  much  the  Qua-* 
lityoftlie  Mode  to  tear  the  Food  it  comes  at,  bat  to  ran  over  and  deSle 
it  The  old  4to  readsy  ^le ;  and  the  two  firft  folio's,  tame:  from 
whkh  laft  corrupted  Word,  I  think,  I  hav^  retriev'd  the  Poet's  genaine 
RcftdSng,  tmnf.  j^^^^ 
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Exe,  It  follows  then,  the  Cat  muft  ftay  at  home. 
Yet  that  is  but  a  'scus'd  neceflity  ;    (8) 
Since  we  have  locks  to  fafeguard  neceffaries. 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  firiit  abroad, 
Th'advifed  head  defends  it  fdf  atlwme  : 
For  Government,  though  highj  and  low,  and  lower,  (9^ 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  k  one  corifea£  ; 
Congreeing  in  a  full  and  natural  clofe. 
Like  mufick. 

Cant.  Thorefore  heaven  doth  divide 
The  ftate  of  man  in  divers  functions. 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion  * 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience  ;  for  fo  work, the  honey  Be^  ; 
Creatures,  that  by  a  rule,  in  aafure  .teach  ' 

The  ari  of  wder  to  x  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  King„  and  ofEccxs  of  fort ; 
Where  feme,  like  magiftrates,  correct  zx  home  : 
Others,  like  merchants,,  venture  trade  abroad : 
Others,  like  foidiers,  armed  in  their  llinga, 
Make  boot  upon  Che  fummcr's  velvet  buds: 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bri^  home 
To  the  cent-royal  of  their  EmpercM" :         .        ^ 
Who,  bufied  in  his  majefty,  furveys 
The  finging  mafon  buUding  roofs  of  gold  ; 
The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey  \ 
The  poor  mechanick  pocters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burthens  at  his  narrow  gate : 

(8)  TetihiiU  is  hut<i  curs'd  Nicejpty ;]  So  the  old  4I0.  ThfifiHo's  rcai 
en^''J :  Neither  of  the  Wordis  convey  any  tolcrabk  Idea  i  but  give  us  a 
counter-reafoning,  and  not  at  all  pertinent.  'Tis  Exeter's  bafinels  to  fliew, 
there  is  no  real  Neceffity  for  laying  at  home  :   he  muft  therefore  mean, 

.  ti^  tho  th^re  be  a  feemii:^  Nooeffity,  yet  it  ia  one  that  may  be  well 
ixcusdy  and  got  over,  Mr.  Wtarhurt^nm 

(9)  fl?r  Government,  though  high,  and  low,  tfff^  lower,]  The  Foun- 
dation and  Expreflion  of  this  Thought  feem  to  be  borrowed  from  Cicero^ 
de  Republican  lib.  2.  Sic  ex  fummjs,  £s^  mediis,  fsf  infimis  inteiye^s 
Ol^in&us,  «#  foms,  naderatam  ratione  Cimtatemy  Confen^'  Sfftmi^orum 
Ooncinefie  i  ^  fuee  Harmenia  i  Mviicis  dicitj^  in  €antu,  iam  ejffe  in  Ci^ 
vitate  CoiKXH-diam. 

'         '  The 
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The  lad-ey*d  jufttce  wi(h  bis  fiirly  bun). 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale 
Tbe  lazy  yawning  drone*    I  this  infer. 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  confent,  naay  work  contrarioufly : 
As  many  arrows,  looied  ieveral  ways^ 
Come  to  one  mark :  as  many  ways  meet  in  one  town  i 
As  many  frelh  ftreams  meet  in  one  fait  fea  i 
As  many  lines  dofe  in  tbe  dial's  center  i 
So  may  a  thoufand  a^ons,  once  a-foot. 
End  in  ooe  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  bom 
Without  defeat*    Therefore  to  France^  my  Liege» 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four. 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France  \  , 

And  you  withal  (hall  make  all  Gallia  (hake  : 
If  we,  with  thrice  fuch  powers  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  doors  from  tbe  dog. 
Let  us  be  worried  \  and  our  Nation  lofe 
The  name  of  hardinefe  afid  policy.  \phin. 

K.  Henry.  Call  in  the  meflengers,  fent  from  the  Don* 
Now  are  we  well  refolv*d  \  and  by  God's  help 
And  yours,  the  noble  finews  of  our  power, 
France  being  ows,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces.    There  we'll  fit. 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  empcry. 
O'er  France^  and  all  her  almoft  k'tng^y  Dukedoms ; 
Or  lay  thefc  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tomblefs,  with  no  remembrance  over  them. 
Either  our  Hiftory  fhall  with  full  mouth 
Speak  freely  of  our  ai6):s  \  or  elfe  our  grave. 
Like  Turkt/b  mute,  fhall  have  a  tonguelefs  mouth  v 
Not  worfhipt  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  Amhajfadors  of  France. 

Now  are  wc  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleafure 
Of  our  fair  coufin  Daupbin ;  fbr  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  King. 

yimb.  Majr^t  pleafe  your  Majefly  togive  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge: 
Or  (hall  we  fparingly  (hew  you  fer  off 

.1  The 
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The  Daupbtffs  meaning,  and  our  embaflie  ? 

K.  Henr'j.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  chriftian  King, 
Unto  whofc  grace  our  paflion  is  as  fubjeft, 
As  are  our  wretched  fetter'd  in  our  prifons  : 
Therefore,  with  frank  jind  with  uncurbed  plainncfi. 
Tell  us  the  Dauphiff%  mind. 

Amb.  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  Highnefs,  lately  fending  into  France^ 
Did  claim  fome  certain  Dukedoms  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predeceffor,  Edward  the  third. 
In  anfwer  of  which  claim,  the  Prince  our  matter 
Says,  that^you  favour  too  much  of  your  youth  •, 
And  bids  you  be  advisM :  there's  nought  in  France^ 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galliard  won  ; 
You  cannot  revel  into  Dukedoms  there  ; 
He  therefore  fends  you  (meeter  for  your  fpiritj 
This  tun  of  treafure  ;  and  in  lieu  of  this, 
Defires  you,  let  the  Dukedoms,  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  the  Dauphin  fpeaks. 

K.Henry.  What  treafure,  uncle? 

Exe.  Tennis-balls,  my  Liege.  Eus. 

K.  Henry.  WeVe  glad,  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pleafant  with 
His  prefcnt,  and  your  pains,  wfe  thank  you  for. 
When  we  have  matched  our  rackets  to  thefe  balls. 
We  will  in  France^  by  God's  grace,  play  a  fet. 
Shall  ftrike  his  father's  Crown  into  the  hazard. 
Tell  him,  h'ath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  wrangler. 
That  all  the  Courts  of  Frawr^  will  be  difturbM 
With  chaces.    And  we  underftand  him  well, 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days  ; 
Not  meafuring,  what  ufe  we  made  of  thcrti. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  feat  of  England^ 
And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  our  felf 
To  barb'rous  licence ;  as  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  metrieft,  when  they  are  from  home. 
But  tell  the  Dauphin,  I  will  keep  my  State, 
Be  like  a  King,  and  fhew  my  fail  of  Greatnefe  ; 
When  I  do  rowze  me  in  my  throne  of  France. 
For  that  \  have  laid  by>my  Majefty, 
And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working;  days  5 

2  But 
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But  I  ,\*ill  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  glory. 

That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyts  of  ^ance  ; 

Yea,  ftrike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  ott  us. 

And  tell  the  ^leafartt  Prince,  thi^  mock  of  his 

Hath  turnM  his  balls  to  ^un-ftones  ;  and  his  foul 

Shall  ftand  fore  charged  for  the  wstfteful  ven^cance^ 

That  fhall  fly  With  them  :  many  thoufand  widows 

Shall  this  his  Mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  husbands  i 

Mock  mothers  from  their  fons,  mock  caftles  down  : 

And  fome  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborn. 

That  (hall  have  caufc  to  cuffc  the  Jiaupbirf%  fcorm 

But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God,  ^ 

To  whom  I  do  appeal  5  and  In  whofe  name. 

Tell  you  the  Dauphin^  I  am  coining  ori 

To  venge  me  as  I  may ;  and  to  put  forth 

My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufe. 

So  get  you  hence  in  peace  ;  and  tell  the  Dafipbin^ 

His  jeft  will  favour  but  of  (hallow  wit^ 

When  thoufands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it^ 

Convey,  them  with  fafe  Conduft*    Fare  ye  well. 

[Exeunt  Ambajfadorii 

£xe.  This  was  a  merry  meflkge. 

K.  Henry.  We  hope  to  make  the  fender  blulh  at  It : 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition  *, 
For  we  have  now  no  thoughts  in  us  but  FrancCi 
Save  thofe  to  God,  that  run  before  our  bufinefs* 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  thefe  wars 
Be  ibon  coUeAed,  and  all  things  thought  upon. 
That  may  with  reafonable  fwiftnels  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings  :  for,  God  before, 
We*ll  chide  this  Baupbin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought, 
That  thb  £iir  i&ion  may  on  foot  be  brought.     [^EMunt4 

Enter  Chorus* 
Chorus.  Now  all  the  youth  of  England  arc  on  fire>   (10) 
And  lilken  dalliance  in  the  Wardrobe  lies : 
V0L.IV.  ,B  Now 

(10)  Now  ail  the  Tonih  rf  Endflnd]   I  have  fetlaced  this  Cham  here> 
\ft  the  Antboity  of  the  Old  hm  1  and  ended  the  iirft  ^^>  ^  the  Poet 
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Now  thrive  the  armourersts  apd  honour's  thoqgl^C  - 

Reigns  folely  in  the  breaft  of  evory  man,     . 

They  fell  tbje  paft^tre  now,  to  buy  the  horfe  •, 

Following  tie  ipirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings, 

With  winged  heek,  aa  EniU/h.  Mercuries. 

For  now  fits  ExpefkatioA  in  the  air. 

And  hides  a  fword  from  hilts  unto  the  point 

With  Crpwna  imperial ;  Crowns,  and  Coronets, 

Promised  to  Harr'^  and  his.  followers. 

The  French^  advised  by  good  intelligence. 

Of  this  w\9ft  dreadful  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear  5  and  \?ith  pale,  policy 

Seek  to  divert. the  Etigiifi)  purpofcs* 

O  England!  model  to  thy  i^v^^ard  greatnefi, 

certainly  intended.  Mr.  P^  renjiDv'd  it,  becaufe  ((ays  He}  nis  Chontt 
tnamfeftly  is  intended  to  ajhertife  the  SpeSiators  of  the  Change  of  the  Scenf  /^ 
Southampton  ;  and  therefore  ought  to  bo  flacod  jujt  before  that  Change,  and 
not  here.  'Tis  true,  tivs  ^^ybtonaase  «i  be  iaform'4  that»  when  Af39 
next  fee  thj!^Xing,  Aey  &re  to  %{K)&;  him  at  Zofitbamftm^  But  Thi> 
does  not  imply  any  Neceffity  of  this  Chorus  being  contiguous  to  tHa^ 
(Jhange^  On  the  contrary,  the  very  concluding  Lines  irowrh  abfiJateljr 
agunftit 

But,  till  the  King  comefirtt^  and  not  titt  thei^ 

r/«^  $6i]thanijptt)(a  do  fwe  fiifii  ow  ^m. 
For  how  abfurd  is  fuch  a  Notfce,  if  the  Scene  is  to  change,  'fo  (bon  as  eTcr 
the  Chorus  quits  the  Stage  ?  Befides,  unlefs  this  Chorus  be  prefix'd  to  the 
Scene  betwixt  MVw,  Bardt^,  Sec,  We  ihaB  draw  the  Poet  into  anodler 
Abfurdity.  Fi/M,  Nsm,  and  BarJo^f  are  in  thi^  Soote  talking  of  gai9& 
to  the  Wars,  inr  France :  but  the  King  had  \^  i«i^,  at;  his  <|^injg;  tbo 
Stage,  declar'd  his  Refolutio9s  of  commencing  this  War  :  And  without 
the  Interval  o£  an  J^,  betwixt  that  Scene  and  the  Comiq  Charafters  en- 
tring,  how  couM  They  with  any  Probability  be  informed  ef  this  intended 
£x]|[^tion  ?  If  Mr.  i^  had  ever  read  Nfooficor  Hidf litis  noA  cnricu^ 
Treatife,  callM,  La  Ptati^  du  T^^atre^  he  would  h^kve  kaowB,  that  onu 
main  ufe  of  the  Intervab^of  A^i^,  th;^  fiich  a  pWe  ihould  (facili^  c^t 
agreable  illujion  ^il  faut  faire  aux  SfeSiateurs  ;J  fidlitate  that  agreeable^ 
Deception,  which  muft  be  put  upon  the  Spe^tor»i  Tho  a  Tune  be- 
tweanthe  AdUtakesup^buta  vftiy.  liitk  time,  jretduBkApdimiefS.  aflK  al- 
ways willing  to  help  their  own  Deception  fo  far,  to  allow  as  much  Time 
fpent  in  it,  as  the  Poet  finds  neceflary  fhould  be  employed  in  the  Condud 
of  his  Fable.  Afhi  therefor^  'tis  th^  Pta£ii(;e  of  all  kioHcing  Poets^  where 
more  Time  is  to  be  skip'd  over  than  could  be  taken  up*  in  the  A^on  up^- 
on  the  Stage,  to  fuppofe  that  intermediate  Time  fpent  during  the  Afer^ 
nfals  of  the  A6b  :  by  which  Artilice  the  Spedators  come  into  the  Deceit* 
aadaiy  »>tihodt;Uby  ato^togniilt  faftwbaWi>y> 
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Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart ; 

What  jnight'fl:  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thcc  do. 

Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

But  fee,  thy  feult  France  hath  in  thee  found  out  •, 

A  neft  of  hollow  bofoms,   which  he  fills 

With  treachVous  crowns  j  jtnc}  three,  corrupted  men. 

One,  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge^  and  the  fccond, 

Henry  Lord  §crc(op  of  Majiam,:  and  the  third. 

Sir  Thomas'  Grey  Knight  6V  Nmhumherlandj 

Have  for  thcgjlt  of  France  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 

Confirmed  corifpiracy  with  fearful  France  : 

And  by  their  hands  thii  grace  of  Kings  muft  die. 

If  hell  and  treafon  hold  their  promifes, 

Ere  He  takefliip  for  France  ;  and  in  Soutba7npton. 

Lmger  your  patience  on,  and  well  digefl: 

Th*  abufe  of  diftance,  while  we  force  a  play. 

The  fum  is  paid,  the  traitors  ar?  agreed. 

The  King  is  fet  from  London^  and  the  fcene 

Is  now  tranfportcd,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 

There  is  the  play-houfe  itbw,  there  muft  you  fit  i  , 

And  thence  to  France  fhall  we  convey  you  fafe. 

And  bring  you  back ;  charming,  the  narrow  fcas 

To  give  you  gentle  pafs  :  for  if  we  may,  (ii) 

We'll  not  offend  one  ftomach  with  our  play. 

But,  till  the  King  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 

Unto  Southampton  do  we  fhift  our  fcene.  [Exit. 

(ii)  9      1  chaiming  the  narrow  Seas 

To  give  you  j^mle  Pafe  :]  Ben  JonfoHy  in  the  Prologue  to  hi»  Evay 
Mm  in  hs  Hummr^  feens  to  me  to  have  fluxted  invidioufty  at  this  Fby 
of  oar  Author's. 

Hi  rmiifir  frmys,  yw  'will  be  fleas'dtofte 
Onefudftaii^  a»9ther?kp^s  fimUbe  \ 
Where  neiihtr  Chorus  ^uu^you  oV  the  Seas,  &C. 
Now  this  Comedy  <£ Menh  was  a6ted  in  the  Year  i$9S>  ^  that  Hemy 
5ih,  cooiequently^  had  nuKk  iu  appearance  on  the  Stagp  learlier  than 
datflrriod. 


B  1  ACT 

s^  Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


lo  King  Henrt  V. 


arn'M. 


A  C  T    11. 

SCENE,    Before  Quickl/i  Haufe  in  Eaftcheap. 

Enter  Corporal  Nim,  and  Lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bardolph. 
;ELL  met.  Corporal  Nlm.  (12) 

Nim,  Good-morrow,  hkntcnant  Bardolph. 
Bard.  What,  are  Antient  Pijiol  and  you 

friends  yet? 
Nim.  For  my  part,'  I  care  not :  I  fay  lit- 
tle ;  but  when  time  ftiall  ferve,  there  fhall  be  fmiles  ; 
but  that  (hall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight,  but  I  will 
wink  and  hold  out  mine  iron  ;  it  is  a  fimple  one  5  but 
what  though?  it  will  toaft  cheefe,  and  it  will  endure  cold 
as  another  man's  fword  will ;  and  there's  an  end. 

Bard.  I  will  beftow  a  breakfaft  to  make  you  friends, 
and  we'll  be  all  three  fworn  brothers  to  France:  let  it  be 
fo,  good  'corporal  Nim. 

(12)  Bard.  fFsU  mety  Corporal  Wim.']  I  have  chofe  to  begin  the  2* 
Ja  here*  becaufe  each  A61  may  clofe  regularly  with  a  Chorus,  Not  that 
I  am  perfwaded,  this  was  the  Poet*s  Intention  to  mark  the  Intfrvais  of 
his  JBs  7  as  the  Chorus  did  on  the  old  Grecian  Stage.  He  had  no  Ooca- 
fion  of  this  fort :  fince,  in  his^Time,  the  Paufes  of  A£Uon  were  fiU'd  up,' 
as  now,  with  a  Leilbn  of  Muiick.  And  therefore  he  might  think  him- 
felf  at  Liberty  to  introduce  his  Choms  where  he  pleaded  i  and  whenever 
any  Gap  was  made  in  Hiftory,  which  was  nece(fery  to  be  explained  for 
the  Connexion  betwixt  A6Uon  and  Adion.  In  Fttkles^  Prince  of  lyre^ 
(a  Play,  which  has  been  attributed  to  our  Author  ;  andy  indeed,  fome 
Part  of  it  is  certainly  of  his  Writing:)  it  is  evident,  that  the  Chorut 
fometimes  fpealcs  in  the  middle  of  the  ASs.  I'll  make  one  Obfervation, 
that  in  the  obfolete  Plays,  a  little  before  our  Author's  time,  thefe  Stage* 
Divifions  were  more  precifely  afcertain*d.  For  then  a  Dumb  Show,  re- 
prefenting  w:hat  was  expected  to  foUow^  was  prefixed  at  the  Head  of 
every  d^.  ,  ^ 
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Nim.  Faith,  I  wUl  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's  thi 
certain  of  it;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer,  I  will 
do  as  I  may  :  that  is  my  reft,  that  is  the  rendezvous 
ofit. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married  to 
Nel  ^ickly ;  and  certainly  flic  did  you  wrong,  for  you 
were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Mm.  I  cannot  tell,  things  muft  be  as  they  may  ;  men 
may  fleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about  them 
at  that  time  ;  and  iome  fay,  knives  have  edges:  it  muft 
be  as  it  may  ;  tho  patience  be  a  tir*d  Mare,  (13)  yet  fhe 
will  plod  -,  there  muft  be  conclufions ;  well,  I  cannot 
tell 

Ent^  Piftol  and  Quickly* 

Bard.  Here  coipes  antient Pi/^o/  and  his  wife;  good 
corporal,  be  patient  here.     How  now,    mine  hoft  Pijiol? 

Pijl.  Bafe  tyke,  calPft  thou  me  hoft  ?  qow  by  this 
hand,  I  fwear,  I  fcorn  the  term  ;  nor  flaall  my  Nel  keep 
lodgers. 

^ick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long  :  for  we  cannot 
lodge  and.  board  a  -dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen,  that 
live  lioneftly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but  it  will  bc^ 
thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-houfe  ftraight.  O  welliday 
lady,  if  he  be  QOt  drawH  !  (14^  Now  we  fliall  fee  wilful 
adultery,  and  murther  committed. 

Xi^  7ho  Patience  be  a  //rV  name,  .^f/ 5^  w/// plod.]  hr^r*^Name 
p&ddh^,  lure,  is  a  very  fingular.  Expreffion.  I  make  no  LkHibty  but  it  is  a 
Corraption  of  the  Prefi,  and  that  I  have  reftor*d  the  true  Reading  fiovQi 
the  old  Quarto, 

{14)  O'mielUdi^  Lad^^  i/h  be  «o/iiewn  n»w^  I  cannot  unleiftand  the 
Pxift  of  this  Expreifion.  If  he  be  not  bewn^  muft  fignMy»  if  he  be  not 
cut  dtnvn  ;  and  w  that  Cafe,  the  very  Thing  is  fupposM^  whidv  ^ickfy  ^ 
was  appiphenfive  of. '  But  I  rather  think,  her  Fright  arifes  ypon  feeiijg 
their  Swords  draWn  :  and  I  have  venturU  to  make  a  Oight  Akeration 
accofdingly.  ff"  be  be  mi  drawHy  for,  if  he  has  f»t  bis  S^jwJ  4hKfnr>  is 
an  Expreffion  nmiliar  with  o^r  Pqpt  *  So^  in  the  ^t/^fi. 

Wby^  ho^  rmfiy  bo  ?  awake  f  wiy  areyw  qn^wn  \     > 
And  in  Romeo  txii  Juliet ; 

Wbaty  art  tm^yni  among  thefebeortkfi  hinds  f  - 
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s  Bard.  Good  licutenanc^;  gbod  corporal,   oJTer  fiodnng 
here.  .         . 

Km.  PiQi! 

Fiji.  Pi(h  for  thee,  l/land  dog ;  thou  prick-ear'd  cu^ 
of  IJlafid. 

^ick.  Good  corporal  Nimy  Ihcw  thy  valour  and  put 
up  thy  fword. 

iNim,  Will  you  fbog  oflf?  I  would  have  you  folus. 

Pift.  Solus  J  egregious  dog !   O  viper  vile ! 
The  folus  in  thy  moft  marvellous  face. 
The  folus  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat,    . 
And  in  thy  hateful  lungs;  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy  i     , 
And,   which  is  worfc,  within  thy  nafty  mouth, 
I  do  retort  the  folus  in  thy  bowels ; 
For  I  can  take,  and  Pifiol'^  cock  is  up. 
And  flafliing  fire  will  follow. 

l^m.  I  am  not  BarbafoHy  '^you  cannot  conjure  me :  I 
have  an  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well ;  if 
you  grow  foul  with  me,  Fi/lol^  I  will  fcour  you  with 
my  rapier  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms.  If  you  would  walk 
off,  I  would  prick  your  guts  a  little  in  good  terms  as  I 
may,  and  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Pift:  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doating  death  is  near ; 
Therefore'exhale. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me,  what  I  fay  :  he  that  ftrikei 
the  firft  ftroke,  Pll  run  him  up  to  the  hilts  as  I  am  a 
foldicr. 

Pifi.  An  Oath  of  nlickltf  might  -,  and  fory  fliall  abate. 
Give  m^  thy  fift,  ,thy  fore-foot  to  me  ghre : 
Thy  (pirits  are  moft  tall.  ' 

Nim.,  I  will  cut.  thy  thrbat  6ne  titfie  or  other  in  fair 
tcrrtts,  that  is  the  humour  of  it.  [gain. 

^      Pift.  Coupe  a  gorge ^  that  is  thcfWjCfrd'.    I  defij&.dicear 
.0  hwnd  of  Creet^  think'ft  thou  my  fpoule  to  gee  ? 
No,  to  die  fpttdc  go. 
And  from  the  pori;wl*ring  tub  of  inifemy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  Kite  of  CV^^^s' kind, 
Bol  "Tear-jhetK  (be  b^ijam^,  and  her.s^)^^        . 
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I  have,  and  I  will  hold  the  ^ondam  ^ickly 

For  th*  only  fhe  5  and  pauca^  there's  enough  ;  go  to. 

EnUr  the  Boy, 

Boy.  Mme  hoft  Pljhl^  you  mvA  Gome  td  my  iiiafter» 
tmd  your  hoftefs :  he  is  very  fick,  ind  wt>uld  to  bed. 
Good  S^rdolpbi  pttt  thy  mft  tetween  his  thstitk^  and  do 
the  office  of  a  warming-pan  :  faith,  he*l  v^tll 

Sard.  Away*  you  rogue. 

^ick.  By  my  troth,  heMl  yield  the  Crow  a  pbdding; 
^ne  df  theft  day^  %  th<i  King  has  ktUM  his  heart.  Good 
husband,  come  home  prefently.  [£M  ^ukk^ 

Bard.  Come,  fhall  I  make  you  two  friends  f  we  muft 
to  France  together :  why  the  devil  (hould  we  keep  kniteft 
to  cut  one  another's  throats  f 

Fiji.  Let  floods  o*crfwelJ,    and  fiends  for  food  howl 
on^^^^-*^  ■ •-    --.J   •  •    V       ' 

Nim.  You'll  pay  me  the^  eight  (hillings,  I  won  of  you 
at  betting? 

Fiji.  Bafe  is  the  flave,  that  pays. 
"    Mm.  That  now  I  v(rill  have  -,  that's  the  hutrttiqr  bf  it. 

PiJ}.  As  manhood  fhall  compound,  pufH  home.  [Draw. 

Bard.  By  this  fworci,  he  that  makes  the  firft  thruft, 
ril  kill  him  •,  l^  this  fword,  I  *vill 

Fiji.  Sword  i$  an  oath,  and  oaths  mutt  have  theif 
courfe. 

Bard.  Ctirporal  Nimj  an  thou  wilt  be  fridnds,  be 
friends  •,  an  thpu  ^It  not,  why  then  beeheniies  with  me 
too ;  pr*ythee,  ptit  up. 

Pi/.  A  no  We  Ihalt  thou  have  and  prefcnt  pay  ; ' . 
And  liquor  likeWife  will  I  give  to  thee ; 
And  friendfhip  fnall  combine  and  brotherhted.' 
1^1  live  by  Nifn^  and  Ntm  fhalljive  by  me. 
Is  not  this  juft  ?  for  I  fhall  Suttler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  ptofits  will  accrue. 
6Wt  me  thy  hafed. 

Nim.  I' fhall  have  rtiy  ndMe? 

i*f|f.  Irt  cafh  tttoftjuflly  paid. 

Mm.  Wdl  chch j  thftfs  this  humoltf  oft 
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I^e-enter  Quickly, 

^ick.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in  quickly 
to  Sir  John :  ah,  poor  heart,  he  is  fo  fhak'd  of  a  burn- 
ing quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  mpft  lamentable  to  behold. 
Sweet  men,  come  to  him, 

Nim.  The  King  hath  run  bad  hqniours  pn  the  Knight» 
that's  the  cv«^  of  it, 

Pi/l.  Nimj  thou  haft  fpoken  th^  right,  h}s  heart  is 
frgL^td  and  corroborate. 

Nim.  The  King  is  ^  good  King,  but  it  muft  be  as  it 
may  ;  he  pafles  fome  humours  and  carreers, 

Pifi.  Let  us  condole  the  l^ight  j  fgr,  lambkins !  we 
will  live,  [J^xeunt, 

3CENE  changes  to  Southaqiptc«» 

Eftter  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Weftmorland, 

£ed.  ^TT'O  RE  God,  his  Grace  is  bold  to  truft  thefetral- 
J|7  tors. 

^]Elxe.  They  (ha]!  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

'We/i.  How  fmooth  und  even  they  qp  beartjieilifelve^ 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bojCbms  fatp, 
Crowned  with  faitK  and  conftaht  loyalty  !* 

iBeJi  The  King  h^th  note  pf  all  that  they  intend, 
Py  interceptipn  wWoh  they  'dream  not  of.  . 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bed-fellow. 
Whom  he  hath  lull'd  and  cloy'd  with  gracious  favours  5 
That  he  Ihould  For  a  foreign  purfe  fo  fell 
|iis  Sover^jgn'e  life  to  death  anc^  treachery  t      . 

[Trumpets  Jpund.' 

Enter  the  King^  Scroop,  Cambridge,  Grey,  and  Anendantsi 

K.  Henr-j.  Now  fits  the  wind  fair,  and  we  will  aboard^ 
My  lord  of  Cambridge^  and  rpy  lor^  oif  Majham^ 
And  you,  my  gentle  Knight;,  give  .me  your  thoights: 
Think  you  not;,  t)aat  th^.pQw'rs,  we  bear  with  119, 
'^Vill  cut  their  paOage  through  the  force  of  France ; 
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Doing  the  execution  and  the  ad 

For  which  we  have  in  head  aflembled  them  ? 

Scroop.,  No  dopbt,  my  Liege ;  if  each  man  do  his  beft. 

K.  Henry.  I  doubt  not  that ;   fince  we  are  well  per* 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence,  [fuaqed. 

That  grows  not  in  a  fair  confent  with  ours :  * 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wifh 
Sgccefs  and  conqueft  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  ftar*d,  and  lov'd, 
Th^n  is  your  Majefty  j  there's  not  a  fubjeft. 
That  (its  in  heart-grief  and  uneafinefs 
Under  the  fweet  fhade  of  your  government. 

Grey.  True  •,  thofc,  that  were  your  father's  enemies, 
Have  fteept  their  gauls  in  honey,  and  do  ierve  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duty  and  of  zeal, 

K.  Henry.  We  therefore  have  great  caufe  of  thankful- 
And  fhall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand,  [ncfs  j 

Sooner  than  quittance  of  defert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthinefs. 

Scroop.  So  fervice  fhall  with  fleeled.finews  toil  j 
And  labour  fhall  refrelh  it  felf  with  ho^e. 
To  do  vour  Grace  inceffant  fervices/ 

K,  Iienry.  We  judge  no  lefs.    Uncle  of  Exeter^  ^ 
Inlarge  the  man  committed  yeiterday. 
That  rail'd  againft  our  perfon :  we  conlider. 
It  was  cxcefs  of  wine  that  fct  him  on. 
And  on  his  more  advice  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  fecurity : 
Let  him  be  punifh'd,  Soveraign,  lefl  example 
Breed  (by  hb  fufPrance)  more  of  fuch  a  kind. 

K.  Henry.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 

Cam.  So  may  your  Higbnefs,  and  yet  punifh  too. 

Grey.  You  ihcw  great  mercy,  if  yau  give  him  life. 
After  the  tafte  of  much  correction. 

K.  Henry.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  mc    ^ 
Are  heavy  orifbns  'g^nfl  this  poor  wretch. 
If  litde  faults,  proceeding  on  diflemiper. 
Shall  not  be  wink'dap,  how  fhall  we  ftretch  our  eye. 
When  capital  crinies^  chew'd,  fwallow'd  and  digefted, 
Appear  before  us  ?  we'll  yet  enlarge  that  man, ' 
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Though  Cambridge^ .  Scroops  and  Gr^jj  in  chtir  diar  cat* 

And  tender  prefcrvation  of  our  peffoh. 

Would  have  him  punifti'd.    Now  to  bur  French  cauft$. 

Who  are  the  late  Commiflioneri  I 
Cam.  I  onCj  my  lord. 

Your  Highnefs  bad  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 
Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  Liege, 
Grey.  And  I,  my  Sov6fai^.  [yourj : 

K.  Henry.  Then  Richard,  Earl  of  Cambridge,  thctt  is 

There  yours,  lord  Scroop  of  Ma/ham\  and  Sir  Knight, 

Grey  of  Northumberland,  this  fame  is  yours  ; 

Read  them,  and  know,  I  know  your  worthinels. 

My  lord  of  fFcftmorland  and  uncle  Exeter, 

We  will  aboard  to  night.    Why,  how  now,  gentlemen  ? 

MVhat  fee  you  in  thofe  papers,  that  you  lofe 

So  much  complexion  ?  look  ye,  how  they  change  ! 

Their  'cheeks  are  paper.     Why,  what  read  you  there. 

That  hath  fo  cowardcd,  and  chas'd  your  blood 

Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  confefs  ijiy  fault,         . 

And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  Highnefs*  merey. 
Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all.  appeal. 
K.  H£nry.  The  mercy,  that  was  quick  in  us  but  late> 

By  your  own  counfcl  is  fupprefs*d  and  kill'd : 

You  muft  not  dare  fot  fhamc  to  talk  of  mercy ; 
For  your  own  reafons  turn  upon  your  bofoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  matters,  worrying  you. 
See  you,  my  Princes,  and  my  noble  Pj:ers, 
Thefe  Engl0)  monfters !  my  lord  Cambridge  here. 
You  know,,  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accoixl 
To  furnifli  him  with  all  appertincnts 
Belonging  to  his  Honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath  TOr  a  few  light  crowns  lijghtly  confpir'd. 
And  fworn  unto  the  pradices  a(  France 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton.    Tb  the  which, 
This  Knight,  nO  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  u^ 
ThartCtf/wWA^fisi'hathiiketnfeTworiT.    But  Of  - 
Whaf  fliall  I  fay  to  thee,  lord  Strop f,  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  favage,  and  inhuman  fjtjtfiurt! 

'Th*il 
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Thou,  that  didft  bear  the  key  of  all  my  couniels. 

That  knew*ft  the  very  bottom  of  my  foul. 

That  aim  oft  might'ft  have  coin'd  mc  into  gold, 

Would'ft  thou  have  praftb'd  on  me  for  thy  ufe : 

May  it  be  poflible>  that  foreign  hire 

Could  out  of  thee  extrad  one  fpark  of  evil. 

That  might  annoy  my  finder  ?  'tis  fo  ftrange, 

That  though  the  truth  of  it  ftand  off  as  grofs 

As  black  and  white,  my  eye  will  fcarccly  fee  it. 

Treafon  and  murder  ever  kept  together^ 

As  two  yoak-devils  fworn  to  cither's  purpofe : 

Working  fo  grofly  in  a  natural  caufe. 

That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them. 

But  thou,  'gainft  all  proportion,  didft  bring  in 

Wonder  to  wait  on  treafon,  and  on  murther : 

And  whatfoevcr  cunning  fiend  it  was, 

That  wrought  ujion  thee  fo  prepoft*rou0y,      .      ... 

Hath  got  the  voige  in  hell  for  excellence : 

And  other  devils,  that  fuggeft  by-treafons. 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation. 

With  parches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetcht 

From  glift'ring  fcmWanc^s  of  pi$ty : 

But  he,  that  tempered  thee,  bad  thee  ftand  up ; 

Gave  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  Ihouldft  do  treafort, 

Unlefs  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  fame  Daemon,  that  bath  guUM  thee  tbus« 

Should  with  his  Lion-gate  walk  the  whole  work), 

'He  might  return  to  vafty  Tartar  back. 

And  tell  the  legions,  I  can  never  win 

A  foul  fo  eafy  as  that  Englijbman% 

Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  jcaloufie  infedled 

The  fwcetnefs  of  affiance !  Shew  men  dutiful? . 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  or  feem  they  grave  and  learned  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  come  they  of  noble  family  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  feem  they  religious? 

Why  fo  didft  thou :  or  are  they  fpare  m  diet, 

tree  from  grofi  palHon  or  of  mirth,  or  anger,^ 

Conftant  in  fpirit,  nor  fwerving  with  the  bloody 

Garnifll'd  and  deck'd  in  modcft  complrmmt,    •    '= 

Not 
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Not  working  with  the  ear,  but  with  the  eye,  (15^ 
And  but  in  purged  judgment  trufting  neither  ? 
Such,  and  fo  finely  boulted  didft  thou  fecm. 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot,  (16) 
To  mark  the  full-fraught  man,  the  bcft  endu*d. 
With  fomc  fufpicion.    I  will  weep  for  thee. 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  mcthinks,  is  like 

Another  fall  of  man Their  faults  are  open ; 

Arreft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  law. 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  pradices ! 

Exe.  I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  Esrl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Henry  {ly} 
Lord  Scroop  of  Majbam. 

I 

(15)  Not  nnorkv^  nuith  the  Eye  without  the  Ear,]  He  is  here  givii^ 
the  Charader  of  a  compleat  Gentleman^  and  (ays,  he  did  not  truji  bis 
Eye  witiout  the  Confirniatim  of  his  Ear,  But  was*  ever  any  thii^  h  ipte-^ 
pofterous  ?  When  Men  btve  Eyefight-poof,  they  think  they  have  fuffi- 
cient  Evidence,  and  don't  ^y  ^^^  ^  Con£rmatiofi  of  an  Heair-£iy, 
But  prudent  Men,  on  the  contrary,  won't  truft  the  Credit  of  the  Ear,  tUl 
it  be  confirmed  by  the  Demonflration  of  the  Eve.  And  this  is  that  Con- 
dudl  for  which  the  King  wodd  here  commend  him.  So  that  we  muft 
afTuredly  read,' 

Not  working  nmth  the  Ear,  but  with  the  Eye. ,       Mr.  WarhurtM, 

(16)  And  thus  thy  Fall  hath  left  a  kindofBlot^ 

To  make  the  full  fraught  Man,  the  beft,  endued 

JFith  fime  fufiicion.']  Thus  Mr.  Pope  has  ftop'd  this  Paffage.  If 
he  underftabd$  the  Sen&  of  it,  as  it  fbuids  l^re,  it  is  more  tkm  I  do ;  or 
if  he  believes,  that,  to  make  a  Man  endued  with  Sufficumy  was  the  Phrafe 
of  our  Author,  I  muft  beg  to  be  excused  if  I  have  not  fo  much  Credulity. 
I  am  perfuaded,  I  have  fefcued  the  Text  from  the  Obfcurity  and  Corrup- 
tion it  lay  under.  Our  Author  has  die 'iame  Thought  again  in  hts 
Cjimbeline.  '      ■     ■    '  ^    -^^ 

*         "5o  thou,  PofUxumus,  ;        r 

:  Jftlt  Lrf  the  Leven  to  all  proper  Men ;     .  .     . 

Goodly,  and  gallant,  Jhall  be  falfe  and  peijur^d,  \ 

From  thy  great  Fail. 
I  had  almoft  forgot  to  obferve,  that  in  Tm»n  of  Athens^  we  again  meet 
with  mark^  employed  as  in  this  Parage. 

For  mine  onxm  part, 

I  never  tafted  "fimon  in  fny  Life ; 

Nor  any  of  his  Bounties  came  o^er  me, 

To  mark  me  for  his  Friend.-*— 
\ty)  ly  the  name  0^  Thomas  lori/ Scroop  ^  Mafliam.]    The 

Blunder  of  the  Editors  ia  the  firft  Folio'%  led  Mr.  RowtruAW*  Pope  into 
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I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Thomas 
Grey^  Knight  of  Northumberland. 

Scroop.  Our  purpfofcs  God  juftly  hath  difcoycr*d. 
And  I  repent  my  feiilt,  more  than  my  death ; 
Which  I  befcech  vourHighnefi  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me,  the  gold  of  France  did  not  fcducc, 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive 
The  fooner  to  efFcft  what  I  intended ; 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention. 
Which  I  in  fufPrance  heartily  rejoice  for, 
Befeeching  God  and  you  to  pardon.me. 

Grey.  Never  did  faithful  fubjedt  more  rejoice 
At  the  difcovery  of  moft  dangerous  treafon. 
Than  1  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  my  felf. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprize : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  Soveraign, 

K.  Henry.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy  1  hear  your  fcn- 
You  have  confpirM  againft  our  royal  perfon,         [tcncc  s 
Join*d  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  his  coffers 
Received  the  golden  earneft  of  bur  death ; 
Wherein  you  would  have  fold  your  Kmg  to  flaughter. 
His  Princes  and  his  Peers  to  fervitude. 
His  fubje(5ts  to  oppreflion  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kingdom  into  delblation. 
Touching  our  perfon,  feek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom's  fafety  muft  fo  tender, 
Whofe  ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Go  therefore  hence, 
(Poor  miferablc  wretches)  to  your  death  j 
The  tafte  whereof  God  of  his  mercy  give 
You  patience  to  endure ;  and  true  repentance 
Qf  all  your  dear  offences !   Bear  them  hence.       [ExeunL 
Now,  lords,  for  France ;  the  enterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 

an  Error  here :  which  they  might  have  been  aware  of^  had  they  etthet 
confulted  die  Chronicles^  or  the  Reading  of  the  old  4to's  in  this  ?zSz%t. 
Nay,  had  they  bat  tum'd  back  to  the  Chorus  2X  the  End  of  the  firft  Aa, 
tfary  might  have  fiund  th«t  Lord  h^ifiatiii  Chiiftian  Name  waa  HiMsy^ 
and  not  2i&Mmv. 
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*■  * 

We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war,      .  .     r 

Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  I^t 

This  dangerous  treafon  lurking  in  our  way,      . 

To  hinder  our  beginning.     Now  we  doubt  not. 

But  every  rub  is  unoothed  in  our  way  ; 

Then  forth,  dbar  countrymen  v  let  us  deliver  . 

Our  puifTance  into  the  hand  of  God, 

Putting  it  ftrait  in  expedition, 

Chearly  to  fea ;  the .^gns  of  w:ar  advance ; 

No  King  of  England^  if  hot  King  of  France.         [Exeunin 

SCENE  changes  to  Quickl/j  houfe  mEaftcheap^ 

Enter  Piftol,  Nim,  Bardolph,  J9^y,  and  Quickly. 

^/Vi.lQR'ythee,  honey-iweet  husband,  let  mc  bring 
JL    thee  to  5/aiwj. 

Piftol.  No,  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yem. 
Bardolph;  beblith:  Nim^  rouze  thy  vaunting  veins : 
Boy,  briftle  thy  courage  tq)-,  for  Palftaff  he  is  dead,, 
And  we  muft  yern  therefore. 

Bard.  WouU  I  were  with  him  wherefome'er  he  is, 
either  inlieaven  or  in  helU 

^ick.  Nay,  fijre,  he*s  not  in  hell;  he's  in  Artbfir'% 
bofom,  if  ever  nian  went  to  Artbur^s  bofom.  He  made 
a  finer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  had  been  any  chriilotn 
child ;  a*  parted  even  juft  between  twelve  and  one,  even 
at  the  turpfiag  o'th*  tide:  For  after  I  faw  him  fumble 
with  the  fheets,  and  play  with  flowers,  and  fmile  upon 
his  finger's  end,  I  knew  there  was  but  one  way  \  for 
(i8)  his  nofe  was  as  ftiarp  as  a  pen»  and  a*  babied  of 
green  fields*     How  now.  Sir  John?   qqoth  I;  ^hat, 

man  ? 

(i8)  His  Nofi  tuas  as  fiarf  as  a  Pen,  and  a  Table  of  green  fields.] 
So  the  firft  Folio,  Mr.  Poft  has  obfeiv'd,  that  thcfc  Woids,  and  a  TahU 
of  green  faUsy  are  not  in  the  old  410*8.  %is  Nonfenfe,  (continaes  He,) 
got  imo  aUtke  filhwing  EdMom  iy  m  fUafimt  VBfiaho  tfthe  Siage-EMtorw, 
'od^fnnfed  from  the  eommom  feacmuaUwrkim  Parts^  in^  the  Pk^lmfr,  Jl 
7a^  *was  hrt  ^iSed  to  he  bro$igbt  in  (if  hoif^  a  Stene  in  a  favem  <tt/lmrs 
4^.  drM  ai  farting ;}  and  tkis  DirMm  ereft  trnto  ihi  fejrt  from  tig 
Margin.    Grewifield  «itw  the  Name  of  the  Property-man  Pt  tkat  *in»  w*^ 
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man?  be  of  good  cheer:  fo  a*  cried  Out  6od,  God,  Go^, 
Arec  or  four  times.  Now  I,  ta  comfort  him,  bid  him, 
a*  ftiou'd  not,  think  of  God ;  I  hop'd,  there  was  no  need 
to  trouble  himfelF  with  any  fuch  thoughts  yet :  ib  a*  bad 
me  lay  mpre  clothes  on  his  feet:  I  put  my  hand  into  the 
bed  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  as  cold  as  a  ftonc : 
then  I  felt  to  hi^  knees,  and  fo  upward,  and  upward,  and 
^H  wa5  as  cold  as  any  ftone. 
-    Nim.  They  fay,  he  cried  out  of  fack. 

^fick.  Ay,  that  a*  did. 

Bizrd.  And  of  women. 

^ck.  Nay,  that  a*  did  not. 

ftntrnfl^i  Imfkm^mN^  kc.  fir  the  A3ors.  A  Table  (f  GreenfieUV.-^— 
As  to  the  Hiftory  ^QneHiJiM  being  then  Ftoperty-maii,  whcdier  it  ivds 
ff^Uy  ioy  or  it  be  only  9  graiis  M&wt^  is  ai  Point  which  I  ihalt  not 
contend  about.  Bi\t  were  we  to  allow  this  marginal  CireftioQy  axyl 
fappofe  that  a  Table  of  GrcenfaU^s  was  wanting;  yet  it  never  was 
adlopfiaiy  in  the  PioBiptot^s  Bock,  (much  lefi,  in  the  peacemeal  Fkrts  ;J 
where  any  fuch  Diredicntt  are  nlarg^laBy  inieited  lorPsroperties  or  Imp]*- 
aients  wanted,  to  add  tba  Prc^ny--man*s  Name,  whofe  Bufiocis  it  ynifi 
to  provide  them*  Befides^  the  iumifhing  Chairs  ^nd  Tables  is  aot  tW 
rrovirice  of  the  Pmperty-man,  but  of  the  Scene-keepers.  But  there  is  a 
fhxmger  ObjeAion  yet  againft  this  Obfervation  advanced  by  the  Editor. 
He  feems  to  imagin^^  that  when  Impkn«nt9  are  wanted  in  any  Soene^ 
the  Direction  for  them  is  nuu:k*d  in  the  midcfie  of  that  Scene,  thpu^  iht 
Things  are  to  be  got  ^eady  ajainil  the  Beginning  of  it.  But  the  Direc«' 
tion^  for  Entrances  and  Properties  wanting,  ftis  well  known,)  are  always 
mark'd  in  the  Bool^  at  about  a  I^ge  in  Quantity  before  the  Adon  qnotod 
are  to  enter,  or  the  Pn^rtiel  to  be  nm  1  that  the  Stage  may  not  Hand 
itiU.  And  therefore,  Qrm^iU^s.  Tabk  can  be  of  no  Ufo  to  us  for  this 
Scene.  Nor,  indeed,  is  any  Table  recpiifite.  The  Scene,  'tis  true,  i»^ 
in  a  Tavern  j  but  the  Company  have  no.  Bufinels  to  fit  down.  There  is 
not  the  leaft  Intimation  of  any  Drink  going  round :  It  is  in  Fi/oPsown 
iioftfe,  9»  he  ha4  muakd.^cilj^ :  he  and  hii  Cbmetadles  are  on  their 
Feet,  and  juft  fetting  out  for  France.  The  Defcription  of  FaiMfe\% 
Death,  and  what  he  tall^'d  of,  is  the  only  Thing  that  retards  them  for  a 
few  ^finutes :  after  which  they  ki(s  their  Hoftefs,  and  part.  The  Con- 
jedural  Emendation  I  have  given,  is  fo  near  to  the  Traces  of  the  Letter* 
jXi  die  comipted  Text ;  that  I  have  ventiirU  to  infoit  it  as.  the  genuire 
Reading.  It  has  certainly  been  obferv'd  (in  particular,  by  the  Super- 
ftition  of  Women ;)  of  People  near  Death,  when  they  are  delirious  by  a 
Fever,  that  they  talk  of  rentoving :  as  it  has  of  Thofe  in  a  Calenture, 
that  they  have  their  heads  run  on  green  Fields.^^^^lo  bable,  or  bMle,  is 
V^  vfua$!^  o^  ^ak  indifcriminately ;  like  Children,  that  cannot  yet 
mlk  f  or  iike  dying  Perfons,,  when  they  are  Iding  the  Ufe  of  Speech. 

2  (^    Boy. 
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Boy.  Yes,  that  he  did;  and  faid,  they  were  devils  ill- 
carnate. 

^ick.  A*  could  never  abide  carnation,  'twas  a  colour 
he  never  lik'd. 

£oy.  He  faid  once,  thedeule  would  have  him  about 
women. 

^ick.  He  did  in  fome  fort^  indeed,  handle  wonien  j 
but  then  he  was  rheumatick,  and  talk'd  of  the  whore  of 
Babylon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  he  faw  a  Flea  ftick  upon 
Bardolph's  nofe,  and  faid,  it  was  a  black  foul  burning 
inheU? 

Bard.  Well,    the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained  that , 
fire :  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  fervice. 

Nim.  Shall  we  fliogg?  the  King  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton. 

Piji.  Come,  let's  away.    My  love,  give  me  thy  lips; , 
Look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables ; 
Let  fenfcs  rule;  the  word  is,  pitch  and  pay ; 
Truft  none,    for  oaths  are   draws  ;  men's  faiths   are 

wafer-cakes. 
And  hold-fail  is  the  only  dog,  my  Duck, 
Therefore  Caveto  be  thy  counfellor. 
Go,  dear  thy  cryftals.    Yoke-fellows  in  arms. 
Let  us  to  France  ;  like  Horfe-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  blood  to  fuck. 

Boy.  And  that's  but  unwholfome  food,  they  fay. 

Fiji.  Touch  her  foft  mouth  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewel,  hoftefe. 

Nim.  I  cannot  kifs,  that  is  the  humour  of  it ;  but 
adieu. 

Fiji.  Let  houfewifery  appear;  keep  clofc,  I  thee 
commands 

^ick.  Farewel;  adieu.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE' 
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S  C  E  N  B  cBangesto,  the  Frtnch  King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  French.  iSing,  the,  Daupbin^  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gpndy,  and  the  Conftabie. 

Fr.AiVajg.MpHUS  cotM  tlie  EtigUfb  with  fall  power 

And  more  chaacaitenilty  it  w concerns 

To  aiiiiwc  ns^%ib  our  defences. 

Therefore  the  Dokes  of  A^rr;y,  and  cX  Britain^ 

Of  Brahantj  and  of  OrieMHSf  fiiair  make  forch^  « 

And  you,  Priacec  Dmpbin'y  Wich  all  fwifc  difpatch  \ 

To  line,  and  new  rcipair  our  towns  <^  war. 

With  men  of  cootage,  lattd  with  means  defendant : 

For  £ff£/4Rr(2:  his  Approa€l!»sv  makes  as  fierce. 

As  waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  gulH 

It  fits  us  then  to  be  ds^  prwidcnt. 

As  feanr  dnBf  teach:  as  out  of  late  examples ; 

Left  by  the  foal  and  neglefted  Englifi 

Upon  our  fielda 

Dau.  My  moft  redoubted  father. 
It  is  mofl  mee(  we  arm  us  *gainll  the  foe : 
For  peace  it  felf  ihi>uld  not  ib  dull  a  Kingdom, 
(Though  war,  Mr  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  queftion) 
But  that  defences,  mufters;  preparations. 
Should  be  mamtsiin^dy  afiembkd,  and  collefbed. 
As  were  a  war  in  expedatioa. 
Therefore,.  I  fay,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 
To  view  ihe  (kk  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  1ft  us  do  it  with  no  fhew  of  fear ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  bufied  widi  a  IVhitftm  morris-dance : 
For,  my  good  Liege,  (he  i^  fo  idly  king'd. 
Her  fcepter  fo  fatttaftically  born, 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  Ihallow,  humorous  youth. 
That  fear  attends  her  iiot. 

Con.  O  peace,  Priwec  Dauphin ! 
You  are  too  much  miftaken  ia  this  King : 
Queftion  your  Grace  tho^late  ambaifadors^ 
.       Vol  IV,       •  C  With 
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With  what  great  ftatc  he  heard  their  embaffic  5 
How  well  fupply'd  with  nobk  counfellors,  .... 
riow  modeft  in  exception,  and  withal 
How  terrible  in  conftant  refolution :  /^ 

And  you  (hall  find,  his  vanities  fore-fpent 
Were  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Roman  Brutus^ 
•.Covering  difcretion  with  a  coat  of  folly  > 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  thofe  roots. 
That  (hall  firft  fpring  and  be  mod  delicate. 

Dau.  Well,  *tis  not  fo,  my  lord  high  confbblc. 
But  tho  wc  think  it  fo,  it  is  no  matter :     : 
In  caufes  of  defence,  *tis  beft  to  weigh  .  . 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  feems  J :    . 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd  ; 
Which  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projedion. 
Doth,  like  a^  mifer,  fpoil  his  coat  with  fcanting 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  King  Harry  ftrong  5 
And,  Princes,  look,  you  flrongly  arm  to  meethim* 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flefh'd  upon  usj 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  ftrain. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
Witnefs  our  too  much  memorable  (hame. 
When  Cr^^-battel  fatally  was  ftruck ; 
And  all  our  princes  captiv*d  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  Prince  of  Wales: 
While  that  his  mounting  fire,  on  mountain  ftaiiding,  (19) 

(19)  While  that  his  mountain  Sire,  on  mountain  fimdir^^  Bat  why 
'mountain  Sire  ?  The  French  King  does  not  mean  to  by  any  thing  dero- 
gatory, or  fcoifingly  of  King  E^ard  the  Third ;  as  Fiueflin  afterwards, 
in  this  Flay,  as  a  Welchmany  is  ifyrd  Mountain-Squire :  nor  is  the  Size» 
or  Stature  of  King  Edward  alluded  to^  as  if  he  md  been  infi^  Montis. 
I  have  no  Doubt,  but  our  Author  intended  mounting  Sire,  i.e.  high- 
minded,  afpiring.  In  this  Senfe,  ih  the  firft  Ad,  the  Archbifhop  of 
Canterbury  leems  to  be  fpealdng  of  this  Prince. 

While  his  moft  mighty  Father  on  a  hill,  {ffr . 
And  the  Epithet,  mounting,  our  Poet  has  m^re  than  once  empby*d  in 
thefe  Significations. 
So  in  Love*s  Labour  loft ; 

Who  e'er  he  was,  hejhtfvSd  a  mounting  Mind. 
And  in  King  John, 

But  this  is  fworjhi^ul  Society  ; 

jfndfis  the  mtmntm^  Spirit  ^hMf/e^.' 

Up 
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Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  furi^ 
Saw  his  hcroiclcfeed,  and  fmil'd  to  fee  him 
Mangle  the  work 'of  nature:  and  deface     -       - 
The  patterns,-  that  by  God  and  by  ir^w*  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  is  a  ftem 
Of  that  viftorious  flock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightincfe  and /ate  of  him. 

Meff.  Ambafladors  from  Harr^,  King  of  KniUnL 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  Mjijefty.  =,  ,j 

Fr.  King.  We'll  ^ive  them  prefent  audience.    ^  and 
bring  them. 
You  fee,  this  chafe  is  hotly  followed,  friends.      • 

^PS!^'r  '^^^  ^^^^'  ^^^  ftop'pujfuit  V  for  cdward  dogs  ' 
Moft  fpend^  their  mouths,  when,   what  they  feem  to 
Runs  far  before  them     Good  my  Sovereign,     [threaten. 
Take  up  the  En^Jh  Ihoit ;  and  Jet  diem  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head  : 
Self-love,  my  Liege,  is  npt  fo  vile  a  fin^ 
As  felf-neglcfting.  '      • 

£:nterl£^ctct. 
Fr.  King.  From  our  brother  England?  ^ 
Exe.  From  him  ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  Majtffty  j 
He  wills  you  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  diveft  your  fclf,  and  lay  apaf t 
The  borrowed  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven, 
By  law  of  nature  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him  and  to  his  heirs  ;  namely,  the  CroWn  j 
And  all  the  wide-ftrctch'd  honours,  that  pertain 
By  cuftom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  Crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know, 
•Tb  no  finifter  nor  no  awkward  claim* 
Pidc'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  Jong-vahilh'd  days. 
Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  oblivion  rak*d  i 
He  fends  you  this  moft  mcm6rable  Line,  1      . 

In  every  branch  truly  demonftrative* 

^.,,.  ,   .      .CGiv^J/^^Frena%^i^^j)^n 

Willmg  you  OVer-lpok  this  pedigree  i  ' 
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And  whcfa  y^ou  find  him  cVcnly  deriv'd 
From  bis  moft  fam'd  q£  hmom  nceftors^ 
Edward  the  Third }  hdnds  yoir  thea  rdligii 
Your  Crpwn  and  Kingdom*  iadire6):ly  hoJd 
From  him  the  native  and  true  cbfdkngeir. 

Fr.  King.  Or  elfe  what,  follows  I 

Exe.  Bloody  conftmiftfc  i  for  if  you  hide  the  Crowa 
Ev'n  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it. 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempeft  is  he  comings 
In  thunder,  and  iit  earthqu^e,  like  a  Jtive ;' 
That^  if  requiring  fail,  hemaycompeli 
Heb^d^you,  in:  the  bowels  ot  the^^Lord^ 
Deliver  up  the  Crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  fouls,  fw  whom  this  hungry  w;ur 
Opens  his  vafty  jaws ;  upon  youF  head 
Turning  the  widows  te^r^  tne  orj^ns  crios* 
The  dead  mens  bloody  the  pining  mtddens  groab9^  {{^q}: 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers* 
That  Ihall  be  fwallow'd  in  this  <;ontroverfie« 
This  is  his  claim,,  his  Up'eatning^  and  my  meflage^/ 
Unlefi  the  Dauphin  be  in  prefence  here, 
To  whom  exprefly  I  bring  Greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  w^  wilUconfidier  of  this  further: 
To  morrow  fhall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin^  ^ 
I  ftand  here  for  him ;  what  to  him  from  England? 

Exe.  Scorn  and  defiance,  flight  regard^  contempt^ 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  mitbecome 
The  mighty  fender,  doth  he  prize  you  at» 

(20)  — ^-^7i&^  pining  Maidens  Groam^'l   Thi»  is  the  Efttthet  Mr.  Pofi^ 
lias  efpouied  from  the  old  4to*$.    Mr.  Bsnue  read  with  the  fiiH  folio*& 

28r  privy  Maidens  groans y 
Which,  according  to  poetical  U&ge»  might  (igmfyy  the  Groans  6f 
Maidens  vented  in  private.    From  tms  Wo^>  wluch  it  efteems  a  Cor« 
ruption,  Mr.  Wtu^burton  ingenioi^  would  fobftitate  s 

Use  prived  Maidens  groans, 
3.  c.  the  deprived:  the  Vcrfe,  which  immediately  fellows,  necef&rily  re^ 
quiring  fuch  a  Senfe.    As  all  the  Epithets  mate  Senfe,  I  have  contented^ 
my  felf  with  gLviDg.  A«  Yftriotts  Headings,  together  with  my  Friend's 
Copjedoi^, 

:  z  ^  'Thus 
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thus  fays  my  Kthg-  anB  if  your  father's  Highnefs 

Do  not,  m  grant  of  atll  demands  at  large. 

Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  fent  his  Majcfty  j 

He*Il  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  anfwer  for  it. 

That  caves  and  ivomby  vaultages  of  France 

Shall  hide  f  oar  trefpafs,  and  return  your  mode 

In  fecond  accent  to  his  oixlinance. 
Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply. 

It  IS  agabft  my  will  j  for  I  defire 

Nothing  but  odds-vrjth  j^nglaudi  to  that  end. 

As  matching  to  his  yopth  and  vanity, 

I  did  prcfent  him  wirfi  thofe  Paris  basis. 

Exe.  Me*ll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  Ihake  for  it^ 

Were  it  the  nruftrefi  court  of  mighty  Europe : 

And,  be  affut^d,  you'll  find  a  difference, 

<As  we  his  fubjcefe  have  in  wonder  found,) 

Between  the  promife  of  his  geeener  days. 

And  thefe  he  maftefs  now ;  now  he  weighs  time 

Even  to  the  utmoft  grain,  which  you  fhall  read 

In  your  own  iofles,  tf  he  ftay  in  France. 
Fr.  iUng.  To  morrow  you  (hall  know  our  mind  at  full, 
^  .  \Fio«r^t 

Exe.  DIfpatch  us  with  all  fpeed,  left  that  our  King 

Come  here  htmfelf  to  queffion  our  delay  i 

For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already.  [dirions : 

Fr.  King.  Tou  ftall  be  foon  difpatch'd-  with  &ir  cott* 

A  night  is  but  fmall  brcadi,  and  little  paufe. 

To  anfwer  tnatters  ©f  dus  confequence,  [Exema, 

Enter  Chor\ss, 

Thus  with  imagin'd  wing  our  fwift  (cenc  flies. 
In  motion  of  np  lc6  celerity 
ThaiT  that  of  thought    Suppofc,  t^at  you  have  &ea 
TJjc  wefl-appointcd  King  ac  Han^tm  Peer  (21) 

Emborlt 

<f  J)  5Z«  intO-afMnttdlGiig  at  Tktntfter 
fe      t  HJfy'i     '^^^  »U  *Jw  Editions  downwaids,  impliad* 
E.i#  ,  ■ "?  l'^'"-    ^"*  °*^  ^  P«*  I»ffi*>¥  be  fo  difcordaw  fimn 
WnW,  (aJidtheCauoiiicles,  which  he  copied ;)  to  make  the  Kii»  here 
ewtor*  atiHwi  whmhff  has  before  told  «a  fo  predfrly,  apddiatfo 
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|8  i^i«^  Henry  V. 

Embark  his  royalty  \  and  his  brave  fleet  !  ^^ 

With  filken  ftreamers  the  young  Pbcshus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  in  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  fhip-boys  climbing  i 
Hear  the  (hrill  whiftlc,  which  doth  order  give 
To  founds  confus*d  •,  behold  the  thrcaden  lails. 
Born  with  th*  irivifible  and  creeping  wiod. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  thro*  the  funrowM  fea,  *  'I 

Breafting  the  lofty  furge.    O,  do  bijt  think,  .^ 

You  ftand  upon  the  riyiige,  and  behdW; 
A  city  on  th*  iriconftant  billows  dancing  k 
For  fo  appears  this  Fleet  mjijcftical,  ' 
Holding  due  cpurfe  to  Harfleur.    Follow,  follow^ 
Grapple  your  minds  to  fternage  of  this  navy. 
And  leave  ^ovkv  En^andy  as  dead  midnight  ftill. 
Guarded  with  grandHrqs,  babies  and  old  women  ; 
Or  paft,  or  not  arrived,  to  pith  and  puiflance : 
For  who  is.  he,  whofe  chiais  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  tha^t  w}U  not  follow 
Thefe  culfd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France? 
Wprk,  work  your  thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  fiege ; 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Suppofe,  th*  ambaflr^dor  nom  trance  comes  bacH  >  ^ 

Tells,  i/iarr)',  that  the  King  doth  offer  him 
Catharine  his  daughter,  arid  with  her  to  dowry 
.  Some  petty  and  unprofitable  Dukedoms ; 
The  offer  likes  not  \  and  the  nimble  gunner 
With  iynftock  now  the  devilifli  cannon  touches. 
And  down  goes  all  before  hipi.    Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  qyr  perforniapcc  with  your  raiudt       .  [E>pAt^c 

pften  over^  that  )ie  embarH'd  at  S<mthampm?  I  flare  ^uittk^J^oet 
from  Ci^  flagrant  a  Variation.  The  Indolence  of  a  Tranlcriber,  or  a« 
Workman  at  Prds»  voxiSi  give  Rife  .to  fiich  an  Emnr.  They,  feeing 
Bffr  at  ^  End 'of  the  Verfe,  unluckily  thought  of  IVv^r-peor,  as  tl^Q 
V^  known  to  them :  and  io  unawares  corrupted  the  Text, 


ACT 
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ACT    IIL 

SCENE,  before  Harfleur. 
'  '  [Alarm ^  and  Cannon  go  off. 

EnUr  King  Henry,  Exeter,   Bedford,   and  Glouccfter  5 
Soldiers^  with  fcaling  ladders. 

.  IGng  Henry. 

[Nee  more  unto  the  breach,    dear  friends^, 
once  more ; 
Or  dofe  the  wall  up  with  the  Englijb  dead. 
Inpeace,  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  man  : 
As  modeft  ftillnefe  and  humility :  ^ 

But  when  the  blaft  of  ^ar  blows  in  our  ears. 
Then  imitate  the  adtion  of  the  Tygeri 
Stiffen  the  linews,  fummqn  up  the  blood, 
Difguife  fair  nature  with  hard-fi^vour*d  rage  5 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  afpedt  -, 
Let  it  pry  thro*  the  portage  of  the  head. 
Like  the  brafs  cannon :  let  the  brow  overwhelm  it. 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'er-hang  and  jutty  his  confounded  bafe, 
Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  waftful  ocean. 
Now  fct  the  teeth,  and  ftretch  the  noftril  wide ;  .     ^ 

Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  fpiril^ 
To  his  full  height.    Now  on,  ybu  nobleft  Englijh^ 
Whofe  blood  is  fetcht  from  fathers  of  war-proof-. 
Fathers,  Chat,  like  fo  many  Alexanders^ 
Have  in  thefe  parts  from  mom  till  even  fought. 
And  flieath'd  their  fwords  for  lack  pf  argument, 
Diftionour  not  your  mothers ;  now  atteflr. 
That  thofe,  whom  you  calM  fathers,  did  beget  you. 

C  4  c  ^    ^^1 
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Be  copy  now  to  men  of  groflcr  blood. 

And  teach  them  howtQ  w^  ^  ^  you,  <gMd  feojaxeo^ 

Whofe  linibs  were  ma«ic  in  Mai^ni^  'ftiew  us  feerc 

The  mettle  of  your  paftufe:  let  us  fwcar 

That  you  are  worth  your  breeding,  which  I  doubt  not ; 

For  there  is  none  Qf;)ou  fq  m^  ^  bafe. 

That  liath  not  noble  luftre  in  your  eyes ; 

I  fee  you  (land  like  Grep^hounds  ia  tbe-flifis^ 

Straining  upon  the  ftart.    The'^me's  a-foot: 

FoIIaw,  y^Wf  ipirit »  and  m>qn  this  charge. 

Cry,  God  for  Harr^j  /  En^and !  and  St.  George  ! 

[^Exeunt  Kii^  «»^  Train^ 
\Alarfny  ana^amongo  off'. 

Enter  Kim^  Bardolph,  Fiftol,  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on,  to  the  breach,  to  the 
breascL. 

Nim.  'Pray  thee,  corporal,  <lay  ;  ihe  knocks  are  toa, 
hot;  and  for  mine  own cpait,  I  haye  not  a  cafe  of'lfves  i 
the  humour  of  it  is  too  hoi;,  that  is  the  very  plain  fong 
pf  it.  [bound : 

PiJ.  The  plain  fong  is  mofl:  juii: ;  ibr  humdui^  .do:ar' 
Knocks  go  and  con^e::  Gad's  vsi&Js  drop  and  die  ; 
And  fword  and  Ihield,  in i^loody  fidd,  doth  win  inunor^t 
tal  fame. 

Boy.  Wou'd  I  were  in  an  ale-houfe  in  London^  I  wcfuld 
give  all  my  fame  .for  a  pot  of  ale  andfafety. 

Pift.  And'I  ;  if  wiflacs  would  prevail, 
I  wou-d  not  ftay,  but  thither  would  I  liyc*  v 

'  "  .  "*» 

£«/^r  Flucllcn.  ,  , 

Flu.  Up  to  the  teeacb,  you  dog$  i  avaunt,  you  cu^^ 

liotB. 
Fiji.  3e  merciful,  great  Dulce,   to  men  of  mould. 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage  ; 
Good  bawcock,  bate  thy  rage  j  ufe  lenity,  fweet  chuck. 
'  Nim.  Thcfc  be  good  humours  |  yqur  honour  wins  bad 
|iumoilrs.  ^  {Exeuni. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obferv-d  thcfe  three 
|wafhers.     \  am  boy  to  them  all  three  \   but  all  they 

"  "•     '    ^ '      '  /' '       three^ 
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three,  though  fhey  ivQiUd  ftrve  wt^  tOwAd  not  be  n[ian 
to  me  ;  for,  indeed,  three  fuch  Afiticks  do  ooc  amoync 
to  .a  iBaiu  For  Bardfilpky  he  is  -wiyce^iver'd  und  red* 
&^di  by  the  infiins  whereof  he  ^^q^iic  qui;,  but  Bgbtt 
act  For  PififK  he  h^ih  .a  kiUiog  tongue  and  a  quiec 
fword ;  by  the  means  whereof  hie  bre^k^  words,  and 
keeps  whole  w^pons.  For  Nim^  he  hath  heard,  that 
men  of  few  words  are  the  beft  men  ;  and  therefore  he 
ksxDS  to  lay^his  praysrs,  JkH-fac  ihouJd  be  thought  a 
coward  ;  but  his  few  bad  words  are  oaaKhM  with  as  fe^ 
good  deeds,  fior  he  aeiFer  bioke  any  (man's  head  but  .his 
own,  and  that 'wasagainft  a:poft{whfiii  he  was  .dcunk« 
They  will  fteal  ;aiiy  things  and  ^csW  it  pur.chafe.  Bar^ 
dalpbAokti  lut&caie,  .biDre  it  twelvre  leagues,  and  ibid  ic 
for  three  halfrpence*  JVro  and  Bardolpl^  arc  fworn  bro- 
thers in  filching  ;  and  iniCn/^iVxhey^ftofe  a  firerAioveU 
I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  fervioe^  the  men  woujd  carry 
coals.  They  woiild  have  «e  as  famSiar  with  mens 
pockets,  as  their  ^bves  or  their  hand*4cQrchers  %  which 
makes  much  againft  my  manhood  i  for  if  I  would  take 
ftom  ranother's  ipockec  »to  put  into  miK,  it  is  plain 
pocketting  up  tof  wion^.  I  mttft>3Me  them,  and  ^k. 
ibme  better  [fenrifie  ;  dieir  yillaoy  goes  agajoft  my  weak 
ftomacb,  and  therefiore  I  .muft  caft  it  up*  [Exit  £oy^ 

Mnter  Gowcr,  a«^FlpeUen. 

Goiver.  Captain  Fkellen^  you  muft  come  pr^fently  to 
the  mines ;  the  Duke  i>f  Glom^er  would  ^eak  wiUv 
you. 

Fk.  To  the  mines  ?-  tell  you  the  Puke,  it  is  not  fo 
good  to  come  to  the  mines  *  for,  look  you,  th^  npipea. 
are  not  accoriding  to  the  difcipHoe?  of  the  war  5  the  con- 
cavities of  it  is  not  fi^ciejoc ;  &>r,  look  you,  th'  athver* 
fary  (you  may  difcufs  unto  the  Duke,  lopk  you)  is  digt 
himfelf  four  yards  under-the  qounternp^ines  j  by  Cbefiuy 
Lthink,  a*  willpletw  up  all»  if  th«re  is  not  pettqr  direc- 
tions. 

Gtmer.  The  ©uke  of  G^//f^/?^r,  to  whom  the  order  of 
the  ficgc  IS  given*,  isateogeth^r  di^^od.by  an  irijh  man, 
a  very  valjanc.|;eoi[lea)an,  iH  faiths 
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4*  jSjtng  Henrt  V* 

Mu.  It  iicaptain  Machtnorrice^  is  it  not?  ^ 

Gower.  I  think,  it  be. 
«      Flu.  By  Cbejbuj  he  is  an  Afs,  as  is  in  the  world  ;  I  will 
-vcrifie  as  much  in  his  beard  ;   he  has  no  more  diredions 
kk  the  true  difciplinis  c^f  the  wars,  look  you,  of  the  Ha^ 
«wz  difciplines,  than  is  a  Puppy-dog. 

Enter  Mackmorris,  and  Copt.  Jamy. 

Ga^e^^.-Here  becomes,   zndAe Scots  Captain,  Cap^ 
tain  Jafny  with  him. 

Mu.'  Capt^  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  valorous  gentleman, 
tliat  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition  and  knowledge  in 
the  antient  wars,   upm  my  particular  knowledge  of  his 
direAions  ;    by  Chejhu^   he  will  maintain  his  argument  as. 
welt  as  any  military  man  in  the  world,   in  the  difciplines 
of  the  priftine  wars  of  the  Romans. 
.  Jamy.  I  fay,  gudday.  Captain  FlueUen.^ 
Flu.  Godden  to  yoyr  worfliip,  good  captain  James. 
Gower.  How  «ow,    captain    Mackmorris^    have  yout 
quitted  the  mines  ?  have  the  pioneers  given  o*cr  ? 

Mack.  By  Chrifli  law,  tiih  ill  done ;  the  work  i(h  give 
ever,  the  trumpet  ibund  the  retreat.  By  my^  hand,  I 
fwear,  and  by  my  father's  foul,  the  work  ifh  ill  done  ;  ic 
ifhgive  over  ;  I  would  have  blowed  up.the  toWn,  fa 
Chrifh  fave  me  law,  in  an  hour.  O  tifh  ill  done,  tiih  ill 
done  i  by  my  hand,  tifh  ill  done. 

Flu.  Cai>tain  MackmorrUe^  I  befeech  you  now  will  ybu 
*fbuch&fe  me,  look  you,  a  few  difputations  with  yau» 
«  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  difciplines  of  the^ 
war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  argument,  look  you, 
and  friendly  communication  ;  partly,  to  fatisfy  m^  opi- 
nion I  and  partly  for  the -fatisfaftion,  lookyou,  of  my 
mind  5  as  touching  the  diredion  of  the  military  difcfc 
pline,  that  is  the  point. 

"  Jamy.  It  fall  be  very  gud,  gud  fcith,  gud  captains 
bath  ;  and  I  fall  quit  you  with  gud  leve,  as  I  may  pick 
occaGon  ;  that  fall  I,  marry. 

Mack.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  ChriQi  fave  me  : 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather  and  the  wars,   and  the 
King  and  the  Duke  »  it  is  not  time  to  difcourfe,  the  town . 
3  ist 
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b  befeedi'd  :  and  the  trumpet  calls  ifi  to  the  breach,  and 
we  talk,  wd  by  Chrifh  ^o  nothing,  'ds  ihame  for  us 
all ;  fo  God  fa'  me,  'tis  fhame  to  ftand  ftill ;  it  b  fhame, 
by  my  hand  ;  and  there  is  throats  to  be  cut,  and  works 
to  be  done,  and  there  ilh  nothing  done,  fo  Chrilh  fa'  me 
law/ 

Jamy.  By  the  mefi.  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take  them- 
felvcs  to  flomber,  aife  do  gud  fervice,  or  aile  liggc  i'th* 
ground  for  it ;  ay,  or  go  to  death  ;  and  aile  pay  it  as 
valcwoufly  as  I  may,  that  fal  I  furely  do,  thebreffand 
the  long ;  marry,  I  wad  full  h\n  heard  fome  queftioa 
•cween  you  tway. 

Flu^  Captain  Mackmorrke^  I  think,  look  you,  un- 
der your  corrcdion,  there  is  not  many  of  your  nation — 

Mack.  Of  my  nation  ?  what  ilh  my  nation  ?  ifli  a  vil- 
lain, and  a  baftard;.andaknav6,  andarafcal?  whatifh 
m^  nation  ?  who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu.  Lool^  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife  thaa 
is  meant,  captain  Mdckmorrice^  peradventure,  I  fliall 
think  you  do  not  ufe  me  with  that  afiability  as  in  dif- 
cretion  you  ought  to  ufe  me,  look  you  j  being  as  good 
a  man  as  your  felf,  both  in  the  difdplines  of  wars, .  and 
in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  in  other  particula- 
rities. 

Mack.  I  do  not  know  you  fo  good  a  man  as  my  fdf  y 
fo  Chrifh  fave  me^  1  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Gower.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miftake  each  other. 

Jamy.  A,  that's  a  foul  feult*  *  [A  Parley  founded. 

Gower.  The  town  founds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Mackmarris^  when  there  is  more  better 
opportunity  to  be  rcquir'd,  look  you,  PU  be  fo  bold  as 
to  tell  yoi|,  I  know  the  disciplines  of  war  ^  and  there's  an 
Wd,  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
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S  C  E  N  E.  ig^f  fife  Gates  of  Harfleur. 

Enter  King  Henry '  and  ins  train. 

K.Iienry.TjrO'W  yet  rcfolvcs  the  Governor  oPthd 
jti     ;  *owt  * 

Thi?  is  the  laceft  ,parle  iwe  wUl  adn^t : 

Xhcrefore  to  our  beft  nH^rcy  give  jwur&lveSy 

Or, -fike  to -pien  pr<JMd  of  dieftriiftioo, 

P^^  u&  to  our  worO: ;  as  I'm  a  folditr, 

(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  betomes  mc  beftj( 

If  J  begin  the  battery -opcfc  zg^m^ 

I  will  not  leave  the  halftatchievcd  Harfltur^ 

Till  in 'her  afties  (he  lie  teiried. 

The  \gates  of  mercy  ihall .  be  all  Ant  up  ; 

And  the  flefli'd  foldier,  rongb  aod  bard  of  heart, 

la  liberty  of  bloody  haod  &all  range 

With  conicience  W'ide:asiiel},  nnowing  like  gra& 

Your^efli  f^  virgins,  and  yoiu^  flovv'rins  infants* 

What  is  it  then  to  ^e,  if  imfHoias  war, 

Ajrray'd  io  flames  like  to  the  Prince  lOf  fiends. 

Do  widi  his  fmirch$:  cofi^plexioo  9H  feU  fea]^» 

Enlinkt  to  wafte  and  defolation  ? ' 

Whait  is't  to  ii>e,  when  you  your  felvics  are  caufc^ 

If  your  pure  maidens  faJl  ioto  ithfc  ihaiid 

Of  box  and  forciiig  violation?  .         • 

What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickedncfs. 

When  down  the  hill  .bfc  holds  has  fieccc  career  ?    . 

We  may,  as  bootl^,  ^end  our  vain  command  / 

Upon  lii*  enraged  Ibldiers  in  jtheir  fpoii. 

As  iend  our  precepi;^  to  th'  Lri^aihan 

Tq  come  a-fhoar.    Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfieur^  . 

Take  pity  of  your  town  and  of  your  people. 

While  yet  my  foldiers  are  in  my  command  ; 

While  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'er-blows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

Qf  heiady  mufther,  fpoil  and  villany. 

If  ndr;  why,  In  a  moment,  look  to  fee 

The  blind  and  bloody  foldier  with  foul  h^nd 

Defile 

Digitized  by  VJOOQ IC . 


Diffie  the  locks  of  ybur'Ihrill-flirieking  daughters ; 

Youp  fothcrs  caken  by*  the  filver  beards. 

And  their  moft  revefcfnd'  heads  daiht  to  the  walls  ; 

Your  tiaked  infants  fpitted  upon  pikes. 

While  di€  mad  mothers  wilh  their  howfe  cotifiis'cF 

Do  bredt  the  dotids  •,  as  did  the. winte  of  ^ewrj^ 

At  Herod* s  bloody-hunting  flaughter-men. 

What  fey  you?  will  you  yield,  and  diis  avoid ^ 

Or,  guilty  in  defence^  be  thus  deffiroyM  ? 

En(^r  Gswrnor,  uptm  tie  lyalls. 

Gw.  Ont  eikpe^tion  hath  dlis^  day  an  end  r 
The  Dauphin^  of  whom  fuccolirs^we  encreated;    - 
R«umsus^  thacbis'pow'i^ar^  y^ti  not*  ready 
To  raifc  fo  great  a  fi^e,    Therefere,  great  Kingi 
We  yield  our  town  and  lives  to  thy  foft  mercy  ; 
Enter  our  gates,  difpofe  of  us  and  ours^ 
For  we  no  longer  are  defenfible. 

K.  JKfii^y.  Opeli  yottf  g^tes :  come,  uncle  JEx^/ir,  ' 
Go  you  and  enter  Hat^fieur^  there  rtmain^ 
And  fortify  it  ftrongly  'gainft.  the  Freneb: 
Ufe  rofepcy  to  thenv"  alt    For  us^  dear  uncle; 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  ficknefs  growing 
Upon  our  foldiers,  we'll  retipe'tb^  Ci^/oii. 
To  night  mUaffieur  we  will  be  your  gueft,  / 

To  morrow  for  the  march  we  are  addteft; 

[Fbmrijh^  andefa&tbetokvn. 

S  C  E  N  E,  the  French.  Court. 

Enter  Catharine,  and  an  old  gentlewoman. 

Cath.     A  LTC  E,  ttji  as  ejii  en  Angle terrc',  t?-  tWparlois 
Jfx  ^^^«  l^  language,  (ii) 
Alice.  UnpeUy  madame^ 

Cath.- 

(22)  Cath.  Alice^  tuas  ki\  I  have  regtdated  feveral  ^p^ediet  .iii» 
tWs  FreTich^exv^  :  S6mc  whereof  weiC  given  to  Alice ^  and  yet  evidently 
belon^d  to  Catharine  ;  and  io^  vice  verfd.  It  is  not  material  to  diftin- 
^iih  the  particular  Tranfpofitiions  I  have  made.    Mr.  Gildon  has  left  no 

bad 
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Catb.  Je  te  prie  de  nf  enfeigner  5  ilfaut^  que  /  appretm 
afarler.    Comment  appeUez  vous  In  main  en  Anglais  ? 

Alice.  La  main^  il  eft  appelle^  de  band. 

CzAi.  Be  band.    Et  le  doyi  ? 

Alice.  Le  doyt  ?  ma  foy^  je  oublie  le  doyt ;  mats  je  me 
fiuviendra  le  doyt  5  jepenfe^  qt^ils  ont  appelliaesfingresi  wy, 
de  fingres. 

Cath.  La  main  J  de  bandy  le  doit^  le  fingres.  Je  penfe^ 
fueje  fuis  le  bon  efcolier.  J*  ay  gaigne  deuz  mots  d*  Anglois 
viftement ;  comment  appellez  vous  les  ongles  ? 

Alice.  Les  'angles^  les  appelkns  de  nayles. 

Cath.  Be  nayles.  Efcoutez ;.  ^tes  moy^  ft  je  park  Ken  : 
deband^  defingresj  de  nay  les. 

Alice.  O  eft  bien  difj  madame  5  il  eft  fort  bon  Anglois. 

Cath.  Bites  may  en  AngloiSj  le  bras. 

Alice.  Be  arme^  madame. 

Cath.  Etlecoude.' 

Alice.  B*  elbow. 

Cath.  B*  elbow :  je  nfen  faitz  la  repetition  de  tous  les 
mots,  que  vous  m*  avez  apprins  des  aprefenti 

Alice.  B  eft  trop  difficile^  madame j^  comme  jepenfe. 

Cath.  Excufe  moy,  Alice  ;  efcoutez  ^  d*  band,  defingre^ 
de  nayleSj  Jf  arme,  de  bilbow. 

Alice.  ly  elbowj  madame. 

Cath.  O  Signeur  Bieu  !  je  nfen  oublie  it  elbow  ;  comment 
appellez  vous  le  col  ? 

Alice.  Be  neck,  madame. 

Cath.  Be  neck  \  (^  le  menton  ? 

Alice.  Be  cbin. 

Cath,  Be  fin:  le  col,  deneck:  le  menton^  define 

Alice.  Ouy.  Sauf  voftre  bonneur,  en  verite^  vous  pro^ 
Tsoncies  les  mots  aufti  droiSj  que  les  natifs  J*  Angleterre. 

Cath.  Je  ne  doute  point  dt  apprendre  par  la  grace  de 
BieUy  t?  en  peu  de  temps. 

bad  Remark,  I  think,  with  Regard  to  oar  Poet^s  Condaft  in  the  Charac- 
ter of  fliis  Princeis  :  for  why  Hi  JbouldtM  allow  her  (fays  He)  to  fpeak  in 
Englifh  as  well  as  all  the  other  French,  /  caift  imagine :  Jkce  it  adJs 
m  Beauty  1  ht  gives  a  patched  and  fye^eJd  Dialogue  of  no  Beauty  or  Forc$. 

Alice 
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Alice.  PPavez  vous  fas  deja  ouUie  a  qiit  je  voui  «y 
enffigne? 

Cath.  Noft^  je  redteraj  a  vous  pnmptemeta ;  df  iani, 
de  fin^e^  de  mayksy  de  arme. 

Alice.  Denaylesy  madame^ 

Cath.  Denayksj  dearme^  deUbow. 

Alice.  Saufvoftrc  bonneurj  i  elhw. 

Cath.  Ainji  de-je  d^  dbow^   de  neck^  dc  fin :  cmnmeM 
appeUez  vous  les  pieds  &  de  robe. 

Alice.  Le  fooU  madame^  (S  le  coutu 
■  Cath.  Le  footj  &  le  count  O Seigmeur Dim!  eesjofit 
des  mois  mauvais^  corruptiiles  &  imjmiquesj  C^mn  pour  lex 
dames  ^  bonneur  ^  ufer :  je  ne  voudrois  prwrncer  ceis  nuds 
devout  les  Seigneurs  de  France^  pour  tout  le  monde!  Uf^uU  le 
foot  J  &  le  couuj  neant-moins.  Je  reciteraj  un  euurefois 
ma  lefon  enjemble  \  df  bandy  de  finffe^  de  nayles^  df  earme^ 
^  elbow^  de  necky  de fin^  de  foot^  decern. 

Alice.  Excellent^  madame. 

Cath,  C  efi  affezpour  une  foisy  Mom  nous  en  difner^ 

\EKeujHL 

SCENE,  Prefence-Cbamber  in  the  French  Cm^. 

Enter  the  IGng  of  France,  the  Dauphin,  Duke  of  Bourbon, 

the  ConJiaUe  ^France,  and  others. 

Fr,  King.  ^fTpIS  certsun,  he  hath  pafs'd  the  river  Some^ 
X        Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal. 
Let  us  not  live  in  France  \  let  us  quit  all,  [my  lord,* 

And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  O  dleu  vivant  /  (hall  a  few  fprays  of  us, 
(The  emptying  of  our  fathers  luxury,) 
Our  Syens,  put  in  wild  and  favage  ftock. 
Sprout  up  fo  fuddenly  into  the  douds. 
And  over-look  their  grafters  ?  [tards. 

Bour.  Normansy  but  baftard  Normans  *y  Norman  baf- 
Mort  de  ma  vie !  if  thus  they  march  along 
Uiifought  withal,  byt  I  will  fell  my  Dukedom, 

3  Ta 
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To^  buy  d  foggy  atid  a^  dirty  farm. 

In  that  nook-lhotten  Iflc  o(  Albion.  (23)  [mettle? 

^     Con.  Dim  de  SMulles"!    why  wftcnctf  havte  they  this 

Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw  and  dylt  ? 

On  whom,  as  in  defpight,  the  Suorloplfis  pak^ 

Killing  their  fruit  witfci  ftowna  ?  can'  foddbn  wattr,, 

A  drench  for  fur-reyaM^  jades,  their  bai'ly-broth, . 

'Deco6l:>  thd*^  c6id  blood  eo  fuch  veiiant  heat  ? 

And  (hall  our  quick  bloody,  fpirited  With  wine. 

Seem  frofty  ?  Oh !  for  lionbur  of  our  bnd^ 

JLet  ui5  n<iehtirtg  like  frozen  Hides 

Upott  our  h^ufe-t!6^i  while  more  frofty  ^ople 

Swe^t  drops  of  gaHlsittt  blood  in  our  rkb  fields : 

Toor,.  we  may  call  chem^  in  4JieirnaiSsre  Lords;  (24) 

DW»,  By  feiCh*  and  honour^  . 
Oisr  madatns^mockat  us,  and' plainly  fey. 
Our  mettle  is  bri^d^out*  and^thcy  will  give 

(13)  int^  Sttiiif.xKx4c^J^  ofMimh^  IF  tHe  Editor  meaAtb]»  this 
.Raiding  /ink  Iflan^,  it  will  be  hard  to  recondle  it  to  the  largeft  I/land  xnt 
the  known  World.  If  he  means  Jhort  in  regard  to  its  Circumference,  it 
is  ftill  a  greater  Blunder,  as  every  one  knows.  And  if  he  |neans,  that 
the  Nifoksy  or  An^s  of  it,  zxtJhQrt,  th^t  will  crown.the  Abfurdity.  No- 
thing; fo  ridfculbos  ^thk  Reading,  cettltt^v^'  oomecfibm  thkpe^  of 
^hakeffeariy  who  certainly  wrote  it,  juft  as  his  Editor  found  it,  mok-fiet^ 
pen  !&.  This  oA  BiCamix&cion  will  be  proved  to-be  as  true  and  propera 
Defcription  of  Great  Britain^  as  Camden^  Of  die  xtloft  exaft  Tjopogfapher^ 
could  have  given.  Por;^o//fxfc  iignifie»a!Dy  tl^ng  «hat  isprojedol;  or^ 
as  we  fay,  Jhot  out.  So  mok-fifotten  is  a  Place  that  Ihoots  out  into  Cap^s, 
fronmtwtks^   and  Vtecki  df  latad  1  the  verf  Situa^dH  of  oa»  Kland: ! 

jbonymus. 
•      (24}  ■     ■  '       I    ■  Ml     ■   fwbile  tnorefrofij  People,  . 
S^eat  drops  of  ffilldht  Blood  in  our  rickFimi : 
Poor,  We  may  call  thefriy  in  thttr  natter  Lords,"]  ^ 

As  the  lalk  \2ejfe  fterte  wis  ai  loi^  time  obfcjire,  and  ft«ck  with  me, 
tho^  now  I  clearly  undeHfatnd  it ;  it  may  not  be  amifs,  left  fome  Readns 
ihould  likewife  be  at  jr  Lofe,  to  ^e  a  ffiort  comment  on  it.  The  Loid 
Conftahle  is  wondering,  how  the  Bnglijb  ihould  derive  fach  Sphrit  and 
Courage,  as  they  (hew'd,  undetthe  iSiadlf^mdgesoftfa^Cliinatttfeaifii 
Beverage  ;  and  that  his  own  Countrynien  fhocdd  fe^  o^  adsd  froiSby, 
when  thd^  Blood  wasfpirited  up  witlv  generous  Wine,  and  they  had  (o 
warm  a  Sun,  and  fo  ridi  a  Soil ;  But  he  has  no  fixmer  faid  This,  than  a 
Refledion  on  their  cold  Bjehaviour  makes  him  correft  himfelf;  What 
talk  I  of  a  rich  Soil  T  Safely,  wte  Aiay  call  it  pobr  enough,  if  it  m^y  rc- 
^«ve  Difparagepent  from  t|ie  Quality  of  its  PofrefTors, 

Their 
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Their  bodies  to  the  luft  of  Englijh  youth. 
To  acw-ftore  France  With  baftard  warriors* 
.  Bout.  .They  bid  us  to  ^t  EngUJh  dancing  Schools, 
And  tt3Lc\i  Lavotta^s  high,  and  fwift  Curranto^s- ; 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels; 
And  that  we  ^e  nrioft  lofty  run-aways.  Whence  \ 

Fr.  King,  Where  is  Montjoy^    the  herald  ?    (peed  hiro 
Let  him  greep  England  with  our  fharp  defiance. 
Up,  Princes,  and  with  fpirit  of  honour  edg*d. 
Yet  Iharper  than  your  fwords,  hie  to  the  field  : 
Charles  Delabreib^  high  cohftable  of  France  ; 
You,  Dukes  of  QrleanSj  .Bmrbon^  and  oi  Befffi 
Alanfonj  Brabant^  Bar  ztidi  Burgund'jj 
J  agues  CbaiUlion,  Rambure^  Vaudemonty 
Beaumont y  Grander ee^  Rouffte^  ^nd  Faulc^nbridge^ 
LoySy  LeJlraiUj  Bouciquaifi.mdCbaraloys^ 
High    Dukes,    great    Ftinces,     Barons>^    Lords    and 

Knights;  (1^5) 
For  your  great  feats  now  quit  you  pf .  great  fliames  :     r 
BsLT  Harry  England^  that  fweeps  through  ourkhd. 
With  penons  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfleur : , 
Rufli  on  his  hoft,  as  doth  the  melted  fno^ 
Upon  the  vaHies ;  whofclow  vaflal  feat        .    ; ' 
The  Jlps  doth  fpit  andvoid  his  rheum  upon. 
Go  down  upon  him,  ^(you  have  pow*r  .enough,) 
And  in  a  captive  chariot  into  Roan  ; 

Bring  him  our  prifoner.    . 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  fo  few. 
His  foldiers  fick,  and  fijmilht  in  their  march : 
For,  I  am  fure,  when  he  fliall  fee  our  army. 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  fhe  fink  of  fear. 
Arid  for  atchievement  offer  us  his  ranfom.  [joy ; 

Fr.King.  Therefore,  LordConftable,  haftejon  Mount- 
And  let.him!  fay  to  England,  that  we  fend         1 

(25)  ■:  *'  ♦"  ,  Barons^  Lords,  and.  Kings ;]  Th^s  it  (lands  in  t}^e 
Oldi^/rVs;  but  I  conredeA  it.  ia  Knights  in  my  Shakespeare  r*- 
Jior%  and  Mr.  P^^lias*  in  lus  laft  Edition^  ^mbrac'd  tbc  Corxcdioti. 

Vol.  IV.  D  To 
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To  know  what  willing  ranfom  he  will  give* 
Prince  Dauphin^  you  fliall  ftay  with  us  in  Rmh^ 
Dan.  Noe  fo,  I  do  befeech  your  Majefty^ 
Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  ihall  remwi  with  us. 
Now  forth,  Lord  Conftable,  and  Princes  aU  i 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  Enghm^$  fdH.        [E^ieunt, 

S  C  EN  E^tB^EaglifhCamp. 

Enter  Go^tv  and  FlucUen. 

Cow.  TTOW  now,  captain  FUullin^  come  you  from 
XJL  the  bridge? 

Eu.  I  aiTure  you,  there  is  wtf  excellent  ferviiies  com* 
mitted  at  the  pridge. 

Gow.  is  the  Duke  of  Ef^iter  fafe? 

Flu.  The  Duke  ^f  Exmr  is  as  magnanimous  aft 
'AgamemnQfij  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour  with 
my  foul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  dttty,  and  my  Itfev 
and  my  livings  and  my  uttermoft  poweh  He  is  not, 
God  be  praifed  and  pleffed^  any  hurt  in  the  world ;  he  is 
maintain  the  pridge  moft  valiantly,  with  excellent  dif- 
cipllne.  There  is  ah  Aritient  lieutenant  there  at  the  pridge, 
I  think,  in  my  very  conftience,  he  is  as  valiant  a  man  as 
Mark  Jnton%  and  he  is  a  n!ian  of  no  eftimation  in  the 
world,  but  I  did  fee  him  do  gallant  fervices. 

Gow.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

Fhi.  He  is  calPd  Antient  Pifiol. 

Cow.  I  know  him  not. 

£;^^^rPiftol. 

Flu.  Here  is  the  man. 

tyi.  Captain,  I  thee  befeech  to  do  me  favours :   ,  • 
The  Duke  of  Exeter  dodb  love  thee  well. 

Flu.  I,  I  praife  God,  and  I  have  merited  Ibme  love  ^ 
his  hands. 

Pift^  Bardolpb^  a  (bldier  firm  and  found  ofheart. 
And  buxom  vabur,  bach  by  cruel  i&te,    - 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 

That 
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That  Goddefs  blind  chat  ftands  upon  the  rolling  reftlefs 
ftone 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  Andent  Piftol:  Fortune  is  painted 
plind,  with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes,  to  fignifie  to  you 
that  fortune  is  plind  ;  and  (he  is  painted  alio  with  a 
wheeU  to  fignifie  to  you,  which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that 
Ihe  is  turning  and  inconftant,  and  mutabilities  and  varia- 
tions ;  and  her  foot,  look  you,  is  fixed  upon  a  fpherica! 
ftone,  which  rowlcs,  and  rowles,  and  rowles ;  in  good 
truth,  the  Popt  makes  a  mofl:  excellent  defcription  of  it : 
fortune  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Pifi.  Fortune  is  Bardolplfs  foe,  and  frowns  on  him  ; 
For  he  hath  ftoln  a  Pix^  and  hanged  muft  a'  be ;  damned 

dw*  !  ^^6) 
Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  (r^c^ 
And  let  pot  hemp  his  wind-pipe  fufiocate  ; 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 
For  Pix  of  little  price.    Therefore  go  fpcak. 
The  Duke  will  hear  thy  voice  •, 
And  let  not  Bardolj>b*$  vital  thread  be  cut 

(26)  fifr  bi  htuh ftoln  a  Pax,]  Thus  all  tbe  Editions^  fiom  the  very 
firfi :  **  Aid  this  is  conf(»ixuble  to  Hifiory,  (iays  Mr.  Pope  ;)  %  SoUier 
«  (as  Hall  tclk  us)  being  hang'd  at  this  Time  for  fuch  a  Faft."— But  to 
fee  this  Gentleman's  Accuracy,  and  Inaccuracy,  in  one  and  the  fame 
Circaiiiibmce  !  Bodi  Hall  sxid  Holingfread  agree  as  to  the  point  of  the 
fheft ;  but  as  to  the  Thing  fttdn^  there^  is  not  that  Conformity  betwixt 
tiiem  and  Mr.  Pope.  But  let  us  fee,  what  is  underftcod  by  a  Pax.  It 
was  an  antient  Cuftom,  at  the  Celebration  of  Mafs,  that  when  the  Pricft 
pronounced  thefe  Words,  Pax  Domini  Jit  femper  <vtihifcum  !  The  Peace  of 
the  Lord  be  always  with  you  1  both  Clergy  and  People  kifs*d  one  ano- 
ther. And  This  was  called  Ofculum  Pacts,  the  Ki&  of  Peace.  But  that 
Cuftom  being  abrogated,  a  certain  Image  is  now  pre&nted  to  be  \6iHit 
whichf  as  mod  Cathplicks  know,  is  cali*d  a  Pax.  (Vid.  Du  Frefnes 
Gloflary  Medi/e  &  Jnfima  Latinitatis ;  and  from  Him,  the  Gloffaty 
fubjoinM  to  Urrtfs  Cmaucer:  for  that  Poet  talks  of  kifTing  Pax,  in 
Jiis  Parfmis  Tak.)  But  it  was  not  this  Image,  which  Bardolfe  Hole ;  it 
v/BszPixi  or  little  Cheft,  (from  the  iW/a  Word,  Ptxis,  a  Box;)  in 
mhidi  the  confecrated  Hoft\4zs  \ifcd  to  be  kept.  **  A  fooliih  Soldicj 
**  (iays  Hall  cxprcfsly,  and  Holin^fiead  afler  him  j)  ftale  a  Pix  out  of  a 
-**  Chmob  i  and  unreverendy  did  eat  therholy  tivftes  nuitlun  the  fame  con^ 
"  tained.^'  Is  there  the  .leaift  Queftion,  but  that  our  Poet'*  Text  muft  be 
i^t  nght  from  thefe  Chroniclers  ? 

P  2  Wirfl 
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With  edge  of  penny-cord,  and  vile  reproach. 
Speak,  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 

Flu,  Antient  Piftoly  I  do  partly  underftand  your  mean- 
ing.      '  .  _ 

Fiji,  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Flu.  Certainly^  Antient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  rejoice  af, 
for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I  would  defire  the 
Duke  to  ufe  his  good  pleafure,  and  put  him  to  execu- 
tions •,  for  difciplines  ought  to  be  ufed. 

Piji.  Die  and  be  damn'd,  and  Figo  for  thy  fricndfhip  ! 

Flu,  It  is  well. 

Fiji.  The  fig  of  Spain [Exif  Pift. 

Flu,  Very  good. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rafcal,  I  re- 
member him- now  ;   a  bawd,  a  cut-purfe. 

Flu.  ril  affure  you,  he  uttVed  as  prave  words  at  the 
pridge,  as  you  Ihall  fee  in  a  fummer's  day  :  but  it  is  very 
well;  what  he  has  fpoke  to  me,  that  is  well,  I -warrant 
you,  when  time  is  ferve. 

Gow.  Why  'tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  rogue,  that  now  and 
then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himfelf  at  his  retuf h  in-. 
to  London^  under  the  form  of  a  foldier.  Such  fellows  arc 
perfeft  in  the  great  commanders  names,  and  they  will 
learn  you  hy  rote  where  fervices  were  done  ;  at  fuch 
and  fuch  a  fconce,  at  fuch  a  breach,  at  fuch  a  convoy ; 
who  came  off  bravely,  who  was  Ihot,  who  difgrac'd, 
what  terms  the  enemy  ftood  on  ;  and  this  they  con  per- 
.  feftly  in  the  phrafe  of  war,  which  they  trick  up  with  new- 
.  turned  oaths  :  And  what  a  beard  of  the  generaPs  cut, 
and  a  horrid  fute  of  the  camp,  will  do  among  foaming 
bottles  and  ale-wafti*d  wits,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought 
on  1  But  you  muft  learn  to  know  fuch  flanders  of  the 
age,  or  elfe  you  may  be  marveloufly  miftook. 

Flu.  I  tcU  you  what,  captain  Gower  ;  I  do  perceive, 
he  is  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly  make  Ihew  to 
the  world  he  is  ;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  coat,  I  will  tell 
him  my  mind  -,  hear  you,  the  King  is  coming,  and  I 
muft  fpeak  with  him  from  the  pridge.  (27) 

Drum 

(27J  %e  King  is  comings  and  I  muft  fpeak  with  him  from  the  pridge.] 
**  Speak  'with  him  from  th  Bridge^  Mr.  toti  tells  us,   is  added  in  the  lat- 
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Drum  and  Colours.     Enter  the  King,  and  his  por  foldiers. 

Flu.  God  plefs  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henr'j.  How  now,  Fluellen^  cam'ft  thou  from  the 
bridge  ? 

Flu.  I,  fo  pleafe  your  Majefty  :  the  Duke  of  Exeter 
has  very  gallantly  maintain^  the  pridge ;  the  French  is 
gone  off,  look  you,  and  there  is  gallant  and  moft  prave 
pafiages  ;  marry,  th*  athverfary  was  have  poffeflion  of 
the  pridge,  but  he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and  the  Duke  of 
Exeter  is  rtiafter  of  the  pridge  :  I  can  tell  your  Majefty, 
the  Duke  is  a  prave  man. 

K.  Henrj.  What  men  have  you  loft,  Fluetlen? 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'  athverfary  hath  been  very 
great,  very  reafonable  great ;  marry,  for  my  part,  I 
think,  the  Duke  hath  loft  nev^  a  man  but  one  that  is 
like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church,  one  Bardolpbj 
if  your  Majefty  know  the  man  :  His  face  is  all  bubukles, 
and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of  Bre ;  and  his  lips 
blows  at  his  nofe,  and  it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire,  fometimcs 
plue,  and  fpmetimes  red  5  but  his  nofe- is  executed,  and 
his  fire's  out. 

K.  Henry.  We  would  haVe  fuch  offenders  fo  cut  off; 
And  give  exprefe  charge,  that  in  all  our  march 
There  (hall  be  nothing  taken  from  the  villages. 
But  (hall  be  p^id  for ;  and  no  French  upbraided. 
Or  yet  abufed  in  difdainful  language ; 
When  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for  kingdoms. 
The  gentler  gamefter  is  the  fooneft  winner. 

**  ter  Editions ;  bat  that  it  is  plain  from  the  Sequel^  that  the  Scene  here 
**  continues,  and  the  alfeirof  the  Bridge  is  over."  Tis  plain,  this  is  a 
maSt  inaccurate  Critidiin,  and  worthy  only  of  its  Author.  The  Scene, 
^tistme,  continues,  and  the  AfEur  of  the  Bridge  is  over;  but  thefe  Words 
are  to  be  continued  for  all  That.  Tho  the  Alfidr  of  the  Bridge  be  over, 
is  That  a  Reafon,  that  the  King  muftreoeive  no  Intelligence  from  thence  ? 
IlueUeny  who  comes  fsoai  the  Bridge,  means  no  more  than  this,  that  he 
wants  to  acquaint  the  King  with  the  Trania£tions  that  had  happened 
there,  and  with  the  Duke  of  Exeterh  having  repuls'd  the  French  froin 
thence.    And  (his  is  what  he  czXkJ^eaking  to  tbe  Kin^from  the  Bridge. 

D  3  ^u^i^et 
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tuAet  founds.    JS»/^r  Moungoy. 

Mount.  You  know  me  by  my  habit. 

K.  Hinr'j.  Well  then,  I  know  thee  ;  whtt  fliall  I  know 
of  thee  ? 

Mcu^t,  My  matter's  mindr 

TC.  Henry.  Unfold  it.  ptf»^, 

Mouni.  Thus  fays  my  King :    fay  thoa  to  Harrj  Eng-- 
Although  we  feemed  dead,  We  did  but  fleep: 
Advantage  is  a  better  foldicr  than  rafhnefs. 
Tell  him,  we  c6uki  at  H^rfleur  have  rebuked  him  j 
but  that  we  thought  not  good  to  broife  an  injury. 
Till  it  were  ripe.    NoHv  fpeak  we  on  our  cue, 
With  voice  imperial ;  England  (hall  repent 
His  folly,  fee  his  weaknefi,  and  admire 
bur  fufPrance.    Bid  him  therefore  to  confider. 
What  muft  the  ranfOm  be,  which  muft  proportion 
I'be  lofles  We  have  born,  the  fubjefts  we 
Have  loft,  and  the  di%race  we  havfc  digefted  ; 
To  anfwer  which)  hispettinefs  would  bow  under. 
Firft  for  our  lofe,  too  poor  is  his  Exchequer  j 
For  the  cfFufion  of  our  blood,  his  army 
Too  faint  a  number ;  artd  for  our  difgrace, 
Ev'n  his  oWn  perfon  kneeling  at  our  fcet 
A  weak  and  worthlcft  (atiifa£tion. 
To  this,  defiance  add  j  and  for  conclufion, 
Tell  him  he  hath  betray'd  his  followers, 
Whofe  condemnation  is  pronounc'd.    So  far 
My  King  and  matter  ;  and  fo  much  my  office. 

K.  Henry.  What  is  thy  name  ?   I  know  thy  quality. 

Mounts  Mottntjgy, 

K.H^nrj.  Thou  :db*ft  thy  ofHce  fairly.  Turtthcebadc, 
And  tell  thy  iCing,  I  do  hot  fe6k  hini  now  ; 
feut  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  CaiHis 
Without  impeachment  5  for,  to  fay  thfe  fottth, 
(Though  *ti$  ho  wjfdorh^tb  cbiiftls  fo  -ftiuch 
yhtb  an  eh6my  6f  aaft  anil  vantage) 
My  pieopte  are  with  ficknefi  much  enfeebled. 
My  numbers  leflen'd  j  'and  thofe  few  I  have, 
Almoft  no  better  than  fo  mi:ny  Frencb  s 

^       ,  Who 
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'^SHio  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  herald^ 

I  tboaght,  upon  one  pair  of  En^ijb  legs 

Did  march  three  Frenchmen,    yet,  forgive  mc,  God, 

That  I  do  brag  thus  ;  this  your  air  of  France 

Hath  blown  that  vice  in  mc ;  I  m\ift  repent. 

Go,  dierefore,  tell  thy  mafter,  here  I  am  ; 

My  ranfom  is  this  frail  and  worthless  trunk; 

My  army  but  a  weak  and  fickly  guard : 

Yet,  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on, 

Tnough  France  himfelf,  and  fuch  another  neighbour, 

S^d  in  our  way.    There's  for  thy  labour,  M<mraprj. 

Go,  bid  thy  mafter  well  advife  himfelf: 

If  we  may  pafs,  we  will  5  if  we  be  hindered. 

We  fhall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 

Difcolour;   and'fo,  Mountjey^  fare  you  welh 

The  fum  of  all  our  anfwer  is  but  this  ; 

Wc  would  not  feek  a  batde  as  we  are. 

Yet,  as  we  are,  we  fay,  we  will  not  ihun  it: 

So  tell  your  mafter. 

Mount.  I  ihall  deliver  fo  :  thanks  to  your  highnefi. 

[Exit. 

Glou.  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Henry.  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in  theirs : 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  n6w  draws  toward  night  i 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  our  fclves  % 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  them  march  away.  [ExeunL 

SCENE,  the  French  Camp  near  Agincourt, 

Enter  the  Conjiable  of  France,  the  Lord  Rambures,  Or- 
leans, Dsiuphin^.  wilb  others. 

Con.  ririUT,  I  have  the  beft  armour  of  the  world., 


rpUT,  I  ha^ 

I     Would,  it  were  day  ! 
^/.  You  have  an  e> 


Or/.  You  have  an  excellent  armour  5  but  let  my  horfc 
have  his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  beft  horfe  of  Europe. 
Orl.  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 

D  4  Bau: 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


f6  King  H  E  N  R  Y  V. 

Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  .and  my  lord  high  Conftabic, 
you  talk  of  horfe,  and  armour,—  ,  .  .    .  . 

Qrl.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any  Prince 
in  the  world.    :  ^  :       *  .  ' 

Dau.  What  a  long  night  is  this !  I  will  not  change  my 
horfe  with  any  th^t  treads  but  on  four  pafterns^  fa,  ,ba-! 
le  Cheval volant,  the  Pegafus,  chez  les  Narines  de  feu! 
he  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  if  his  entrails  were  hairs  ; 
when  I  beftride  him,  I  foar,  I  am  a  Hawk  j  he  trots 
the  ^ir,  the  earth  Gngs  when  he  touches  it ;  the  bafeft 
horn  of  his  hoof  is  more,  mufical  than  the  pipe  of  Her- 
rnes.  ::  ■  .    > 

Orl.  He*s  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg.. 

D4«.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  \%  a  beaft  fpr 
IPerfeus  ;  he  is  pure  air  and  fire  ;  and  jthe  dull  elements 
of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  him,  but  only  in 
patient  ftilnefs  while  his  rider  mounts  him  v  he  is,  indeed, 
a  horfe  ;  arid  all  other  jades  you  may  call  beads. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  it  is  a  moft  abfolute  and  ex- 
iCellent  horfe.     . 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys  ;  his  neigh  is  like  the 
bidding  of  a  nioaarch^  and  his  countenance  enforces 
homage. 

Orl.  .No  more,  couGn.        •  . 

Dau.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from  the 
xifing  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary  de- 
fcrved  praife  on  my  palfry  •,  it  is  a  theme  as  fluent  as  the 
fca  :  turn  the  fands  into  eloquent  tongues,  and  my.  horfe 
is  argument  for  them  all ;  'tis  a  fubjeft  for  a  Soveraign 
to  reafon  on,  and  for  a  Soveraign's  Soveraign  to  ride  on  ; 
and  for  the  world,  familiar  to  us  and  unknown,  to  lay 
apart  their  particular  fundions  and  wonder  a.t  him.  I 
pnce  writ  a  fonnet  in  his  praife,  and  began  thus.  Wonder 
cf  nature. 

Orl.  I  have  heard  a  fonnet  begin  fo  to  pne's  miftrpft.  , 
Dau.  Then  did  thfey  imitate  that,  which  I  composed  to 
my  courfer ;   for  my  horfe  is  my  miftrefs, 
Orl.  Your  miftrefs  bears  well. 

Dau.  Me,  well ; — which  is  the  prefcript  praife,  and 
pcrfpdlion,  of  a  good  and  particular  miftrefs. 

Con. 
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Con.  Mcthought,  ytftcrday  your  miftrcfs  Ihrcwdly 
{hook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps,  did  yours. 

Ccn.  Mine  was  not  bridled, 

Dau.^  O,  then  belike  fhe  was  old  and  gentle  ;  and 
you  ro'de,  like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  your  French  hofe  off, 
and  in  your  ftraitTroflers.  (28)   . 

Can.  You  have  god  judgment  in  horiemanlhip! 
-  Dau.  Be  wa^rn'd  uy  me  then  ;   they  that  ride-  fo  and 
ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs  ;  I  had  rather  have  my 
horle  to  my  miftrefs. 

Con.  I  had  as  lieve  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  Conftable,  my  miftreis  wears  her  own 
hair.  ^^ 

Cvn.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boaft  as  that,  if  I  had  a 
Sow  to  my  miftrefs. 

Dau.  Le  chien  ejt  retoume  a  fon  proprevomijfement^  &? 
la  truie  lavee  au  bourbier\  thou  mak'ft  ufe  of  any  thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  horfe  for  my  miftreis ;  or 
any  fuch  proverb,  fo  litde  kin  to  the  purpofe. 

Rani.  My  lord  Conftable,  the  armour,  that  I  faw  in 
your  tent  to  night,  are  thofe  ftars,  or  funs  upon  it  ? 

Con.  Stars,  my  lord. 

Dau.  Some  of  them  will  fall' to  morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  fhall  not  want. 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  many  fuperfluoufly ; 
and  'twere  more  honour,  fome  were  away. 

Con.  Ev'n  as  your  horfe  bears  your  praifes,  who  would 
trot  as  well,  were  fome  of  your  brags  difmounted. 

{28)  Like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  vo^r  French  hofe  off^  and  in  your  firait 
StioiTers.]  Thus  all  the  Editions  nave  miftaken  this  Word,  which  fnould 
be  Proffers  ;  and  fignifies,  a  pair  of  Breeches.  So  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^ 
in  their  Coxcomb ; 

*Oyou  hobby-headed  Rafcal,  tU  have  yon  fled d^  and  Tro&n  made 
•fthy  Skin  to  tumble  in. 

The  French  call,  to  trufs  or  pack  up,  troJJTer ;  whether  our  Word, 
fro^vferSf  be  deriv'd  from  thence,  I  am  not  certain :  But,  by  firait 
Tro&rs,  eur  Poet  humoorouily  means,  femoribus  denudatis :  for  the 
Kema  %3i  Ireland  wear  no  Breeches^  any  more  than  the  Scotch-Highkmders 
do. 

Dau. 
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Dau.  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his  defert. 
Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to  morrow  a  mile, 
and  my  way  (hall  be  paved  with  En^i/h  faces. 

Con.  I  will  not  fay  fo,  for  fear  I  fliouM  be  fac*d  out 
of  my  way  ;  but  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  would 
fcin  be  about  the  ears  of  the  En^ifi. 

Ram.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  lirmtf 
Englifi)  prifoners  ? 

Con.  You  muft  firft  go  your  felf  to  hazard^  ere  you 
lave  them. 

Dau.  'Tb  mid-night,  Pll  go  arm  my  felf.  [txit. 

OrL  The  Baupbin  longs  foi*  morning. 
Ram.  He  longs  to  eat  the  Englifi. 
Cqh,  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills- 
Orl.  By  the  whh:e  hand  of  my  lady,  he*s  a  gallant: 
Prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  Ihe  may  tread  out  the 
oath. 
Orl.  He  is  limply  the  moft  aftive  gentleman  ^f  France. 
Con.  Doing  is  adivity,  and  he  will  ftill  be  doing. 
Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 
Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to  morrow  s  he  will  keep  that 
good  name  Aill. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 
Con.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him  better 
than  you. 
Orl.  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  fo  himfelf ;  and  he  faid,  he 
car'd  not  who  knew  it. 
Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 
Con.  By  my  faith,  Sh",  but. it  is  -,  never  any  body  law 
it,  but  his  lacquey ;  'tis  a  hooded  valour,  and  When  it 
appears,  it  will  bate. 
Orl.  Ill  will  never^idwcll. 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  proverb  with,  There  is  Jlntterj  in 
friendjhip. 

Orl.  And  I  will  (ake  up  that  with.  Give  the  Devil  bis 
Ate. 

Con.  Well  plac'd;  there  ftands  your  friend  for  the 
devil ;  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb  with,  J  pox 
of  the  devil  ,  -   _^i^   Orl. 
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Orl  You  arc  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  much 
a  fooPs  bolt  is  foon  Jhot. 
Con.  You  have  fliot  over. 
OrL  'Tis  not  the  fir  ft  time  you  were  over- (hot. 

Enttr  a  Mefpnger.  ^ 

Mejf.  My  Lord  high  Conftablc,  the  Eyi^ijh  lye  within 
fifteen  hundred  paces  of  your  tents. 

Con.  Who  hath  tneafur^d  die  grotmd? 

Mejf.  The  lord  Granipree. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  moft  expert  gentleman.  Would 
it  were  day  1  Alas,  poor  Harry  of  EnglandT  he  longs  not 
for  the  dawning  as  we  do. 

Orl.  What  a  wrctdied  and  peevilh  fellow  is  this  King 
of  England^  to  mope  with  his  fat-brainM  followers  fo  far 
out  of  his  knowledge  ? 

Con.  If  the  £iJg/jp  had  any  apprehenfion,  they  would 
run  away. 

OrL  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  heads  had  any  in- 
tellc£tual  armour,  they  could  never  wear  fuch  heavy 
bead-pieces. 

Ram.  That  Iflaiid  of  England  breeds  very  valiant 
creatures ;  their  raaftiffs  are  of  unmatchablc  courage. 

Orl.  Foolifh  curs/ that  run  winking  into  the  mouth  of 
a  Rufjtan  Bear,  and  have  their  heads  cruih'd  like  rotten 
apples.  You  may  as  well  fay,  that's  a  valiant  Flea,  that 
dares  eat  his  breaKfaft  on  the  lip  of  a  Lion. 

Con.  Juft,  juft ;  and  the  men  do  fymphathize  with  the 
maftiffs  in  robuftious  and  rough  coming  on,  leaving 
their  wits  with  their  wives ;  and  then  give  them  great 
meals  of  beef,  and  iron  and  ftecl,  they  will  cat  like 
wolves,  and  fight  like  devils. 

OrL  Ay  ;  but  thefe  Englifi  are  fhreudly  out  (Jf  beef. 

Con.  Then  fhall  we  find  to  morrow,  they  have  only 
ftomachs  toeat,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  it  time  to 
arm  ;  come,  (hall  we  about  it  ? 

Orl.  *Tis  two  a  clock ;  but  (let  me  fee)  by  ten. 
We  fliall  have  each  a  hundred  EngUfhtncn.  [Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter  Chorus. 

Now  entcrtein  conjedhire  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark, 
'Fills  the  wide  veflel  of  the  univerfe. 
From  camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of  night. 
The  hum  of  ^ither  army  ftilly  founds ; 
That  the  fixt  centinels  almoft  receive 
The  fecret  whifpers  of  each  other's  watch. 
Fire  anfwers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battel  fees  the  other's  umber'd  face. 
Steed  threatens  ftced,  in  high  and  boaftful  neighs 
Piercing  the»flight*s  dull  ear  ;  and  from  the  tents. 
The  armourers,  accomplifliing  the  knights. 
With  bufie  hammers  doling  rivets  up. 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
Thp  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll  v 
And  (the  third  hour  of  droufie  morning  nam'd) 
Proud  of r  their  numbers  and  fecure  in  foul. 
The  confident  and  over-lufty  French 
Do  the  Jow-rated  Englijh  play  at  dice ; 
And  ciiide  the  cripple  tardy-gated  nijght. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  does  limp 
So  tediqufly  away.    The  poor  condemned  Englijk^ 
Like  facrificeS,  l^y  their  watchful  fires 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  morning's  danger :  and  their  gefture  fad, 
Invefting  lank-lean  cheeks  and  war-worn  coats, 
Prefented  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 
So  nniany  horrid  ghofts.     Who  now  beholds 
The  royal  captaiin  of  this  ruin'd  band 
Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 
Let  him  cry,  Praife  and  glory  on  his  head !    . 
For  forth  he  goes  and  vifits  all  his  hoft. 
Bids  them  good  morrow  with  a  modeft  fmile, 
And  calls  them  brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 
Upon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note. 
How  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him  5 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
UnCQ  the  weary  and  all-watched  night : 
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But  frelhly  looks  and  ovcr-bears  attaint. 

With  chearful  femblancc  and  fweet  majcfly ; 

That  ev*ry  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before^ 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks. 

A  largels  univerfal,  like  th^  fun^ 

His  lib'ral  eye  doth  give  to  ev'ry  one, 

Thawing  cold  fear.     Then,   mean  and  gentle,  all 

Behold,  (as  may  unworthinefs  define)  {29) 

A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night. 

And  fo  our  fcene  muft  to  the  battel  fly : 

Where,  O  for  pity !  we  fhall  much  difgracc. 

With  four  or  five  nwft  vile  and  ragged  foils, 

(Right  ill  dilposM,  in  brawl  ridiculous) 

The  name  of  Agmcourt.     Yet  fit  and  fee. 

Minding  true  things  by  what  their  mockVies  be.      [Exit. 

(20)  Fear ;  that  mean  and  gentle  all 

BehUdy  (as  nuty,  &c.]  As  this  (tood»  it  was  a  moft  perplexM  and 
nooieiilical  Railage :  and  could  not  be  intelligible,  but^  as  I  have  cxme&td 
it  The  Poet,  firft,  expatiates  on  the  real  Influence  that  Harry's  Eye 
had  cm  his  Camp :  and  then  addrefling  himielf  to  every  Degree  of  his 
Audience,  he  tells  them,  heMl  (hew  (as  well  as  his  unworthy  Pen  and 
Powers  can  defcribe  it)  a  little  Touch,  or  Sketch  of  this  Hero  in  the 
Night :  a  faint  Refemblance  of  that  Chearfiilnefs  and  RefiilaCion  which 
this  brave  Prince  exprefsM  in  himielf,  and  infpired  in  his  Followers. 
The  Poet  has  in  the  like  manner  before,  in  the  Prokgoe  to  this  Piay, 
addreisM  himielf  to  the  Spectators. 

■■  — ^Pardon,  Gentles  all, 

*fhe  flat  unraifed  Sfirity  that  hath  dar^d 

On  this  umvorthyi  Scaffold  to  hriiKg  firth 

So  great  an  OhjeB. 
And  likewife  in  one  of  the  preceding  Chorus*& 
I  I  and  the  Scene 

L  now  tranfiortedt  Gentles,  /9  Soothamplon. 
So  we  find  him  too,  in  the  Epilogue  to  this  Play,  again  modeftly  fpealoif 
of  his  own  Inability. 

Thus  far  ivith  rough  and  aU-unable  Pen 

Our  lending  Juth^  hath  furfued  the  Story ^  Stc. 


ACT 
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ACT    IV- 

SCEliE,  the  Engliih  Caf9^,  at  AgiQcourC 
Enter  JG»g  Henry,  Bedford  and  Glouceften 

King  Henry. 

ILou^fter^  'tis  true,  that  we  arc  in  great  danger; 

The  greater  therefore  fliou'd  our  courage  be. 

Good  morrow,   brother  Bedford:  God  Al- 
mighty ! 

There  is  fame  foul  of  goodo^fi  in  things  evil. 
Would  men  obfervingly  diftil  it  out. 
For  our  bad  neigh^r  makes  us  early  ftirrers  \ 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  husbandry. 
Beftties,  they  are  our  outward  confcience$p 
And  preaehers  to  us  all  \  admcniihing. 
That  we  (hould  drefs  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himfelf» 

Enier  Erpingham. 

Good  morrow^  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingbam : 
A  good  foft  pillow  for  that  good  whiti:  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlifh  turf  of  France.^ 

Erping.  Not  fo,  my  Liege ;  this  lodging  likes  me  b^- 
Sihce  I  may  fay,  now  kt  I  Jike  a  Kii^.  [tcr  ; 

K.  Henry.  ^Tk  good  for  men  to  joVe  their  pir^ijeint  pair> 
Upon  example  ;  fo  the  fpirit  is  eafed : 
And  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  defunft  and  dead  before, 
ireak  up  their  drowfie  grave,  and  newly  move 
With  c^ed  flough  and  frefli  l^erity. 
Lend  me  thy  cloak,  Sir  Thomas :  brothers  both. 

Commend 
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Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  oor  camp : 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them»  and  anoa 
Defire  them  all  to  my  pavillion. 

GUu.  We  fhall>  my  Liege. 

Erfing.  Shall  I  attend  your  ^race? 

K.  Henrj.  No,  my  good  knight ; 
Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  En^and: 
I  and  my  bofom  muft  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  Would  no  other  company. 

Erfing^  The  Lord  in  heaven  bleis  thee,  noble  Harry  ! 

[Exeunt. 

K.  Henry.  God-a-mercy,  old  heart,  thou  ipeak'lt  chear- 
fiilly. 

Enter  Pittol 

Pift.  ^ivaU? 

K.  Henry 0  A  friend. 

Pift.  Difcufi  unto  me,  art  thou  officer. 
Or  art  thou  bafe,  common  and  popular? 

iC  Henry.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Pift.  Trail'ft  diou  the  puiflant  pike  ? 

K.  Henry.  Even  fo :  what  are  you  ? 

Pift.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  Emperor. 

K,  Henry.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  King. 

Pift.  The  King^s  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  &me, 
Of  parents  good,  of  fift  mod  valiant : 
I  kift  his  dirty  flioe,  and  from  my  heart-firing 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.    What's  thy  name  ? 

K.  Henry.  Harry  le  Roy. 

Pift.  Le  Roy  f  a  Cornijh  name :  art  thou  of  Cornijb 
a«w? 

K.  Henry.  No,  I  am  a  Welfhman^ 

Pift.  KnoWft  thou  FluelUn? 

K.Henry.  Yes. 

Pift.  Tell  him,  FU  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate. 
Upon  St.  David's  day, 

K.  Henry.  Do  «ot  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your  cap 
that  day,  left  he  knock  that  about  yours, 

Pift.  Art  thou*his  friend? 

3  K.Henry. 
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K»  Henry.  And  his  kinfman  too. 

Piji.  The  Ftgo  for  thee  then ! 

K.  Henry.  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  yoir. 

Pi/t.  My  name  is  Piftol  call'd.  '    •  [Exir. 

K.Henry.  It  forts  well  with  your  fiercenefe. 

[^Manet  King  Henry. 

EnSer  Fluelien,  and  Gower,  feverally. 

Gow.  Captain  Fluellen,^""-^  \ 

Flu.  So-,  in  the  nameof  Jefu  Chrift,  fpeak  fewer-,  it 
is  the  greateft  admiration  in  the  univerfal  world,  when 
the  true  and  auncient  prerogatifes  and  laws  of  the  wars  is 
not  kept :  if  you  would  take  the  pains  but  to  examine  the 
wars  of  Pompey  the  great,  you  fliall  find,  I  warrant  you, 
that  there  is  no  riddle  taddle,  nor  pibble  pabble,  in  Ponh 
pey\  camp :  I  warrant  you,  you  fhall  find  the  ceremo- 
nies of  the  wars,  and  the  cares  of  ir,  and  the  forms  of 
it,  and  the  fobrieties  of  it,  and  the  modefty  of  it  to  be 
otherwife, 

Gow.  Why  the  enemy  is:  loud,  you  hear  him  all 
night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating 
coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  Ihould  alfo, 
look  ydu,  be  an  Afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating  coxcomb, 
in  your  own  confcience  now  ? 

Gow.  I  will  fpeak  lower. 

Flu.  I  pray  you,  and  befeech  you^  that  you  will. 

[ExeunL 

K.  Henry.  Though  it  appear  a  little  out.of  fafliion. 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Weljhman. 

Enter  three  Soldiers,  John  Bates,  Alexander  Court,  and 
Michael  Williams.  .      . ; 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  morning 
which  break?  yonder  ? 

Bates.  I  think  it  be,  but  we  have  no  great  caufc  ta 
defire  the  approach  of  day. 

Williams.  We  fee  yonder '  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we-  fhall  never  fee  the  endpf  it.    Who  goes 

there?  ^,  ^  ' 

I  K,  Henry. 
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K.  Henry,  A  friend. 

ff^lL  Under  what  captain  ferve  you  ? 
-    K.  Henry.  Under  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  (30) 

WilL  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  moft  kind  gen- 
tleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  eftate  ? 

K.  Henry.   Even  as  men  wrack'd  upon  a  fand,    that 
look  to  be  wafliM  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  King  ? 

K.  Henry.  No  *,  nor  is  it  meet,  he  fhouM :  for  tho  I 
fpeak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  King  is  but  a  man  as  I  am : 
the  Violet  fmells  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  the  element 
ihews  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  all  his  fenfes  have  but 
human  conditions.  His  ceremonies  laid  by,  in  his  na* 
kednefs  he  appears  but  a  man ;  and  tho  his  affections 
are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet  when  they  ftoop> 
they  ftoop  with  the  like  wing ;  therefore  when  he  fees 
reafon  of  fears  as  we  do,' his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of 
the  fame  reli(h  as  ours  are  ^  yet  in  reafon  no  man  (hould 
pofiefs  him  with  any  appearance  of  fear,  left  he,  by 
fliewing  it,  (hould  dilhearten  his  army. 

Bates.  He  may  Ihew  what  outward  courage  he  will; 
but  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could  wifh  him- 
felf  in  the  Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  fo  I  would  ht 
were,  and  I  by  him  at  all  adventures,  fo  wc  were  quit 
here. 

K.  Henry.  By  my  troth,  I  will  fpeak  my  confcience  of 
the  King ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wifh  himfclf  any  where 
but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then  would  he  were  here  alone ;  fb  ihould  he 
be  lure  to  be  ranfomed,  and  many  poor  mews  lives 
laved. 

K.  Henry.  I  dare  fay,  you  love  him  not  fo  ill  to  wifh 
him  here  alone ;  howfoever  you  fpeak  this  to  feel  dther 
mens  minds.  Methinks,  I  could  not  die  any  where  fo 
contented  as  in  the  King's  company  5  his  caufc  being  juft, 
and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

{$0)  K.  Henry.  Under  Sir  John  Erpiingham.]  •  Tims  all  this  Edmons 
UoMieringly,  till  I  pon^efted- k,  in  my  Shakespeare  re^or%[Sii 
Thomas  Erfingbam ;  Since  .whiph, .  Mr.  Pope  has  vouckiaf d  to  redii^  tbe 
Name  in  his  laft  Edition.   *  '  '"  "  '      ^      -        I   - 

'  Vol. IV.  E  ^.mii 
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Tf^ill.  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  thah  we  fliou'd  feek  after  5  ifor 
we  krrow  entough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  King's  fub- 
jefts:  if  his  caufc  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to  the  King 
wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

.  Will.  But  if  the  caufc  be  not  good,  the  King  himfelf 
hath  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when  all  thofe  legs; 
and  ^ims,  and  heads,  chop'd  off  in  a  battel,  (hall  join  to- 
gether at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  all,  fV^  dfd  at  fucb  a 
place  \  fome^  fwearing ;  fome,  crying  for  a  furgeon  5  fome^ 
tipon  iheir  wives  left  poor  behind  them ;  fome.  Upon  the 
debts  they  owe ;  fome,  upon  their  children  rawly  left.  T 
am  afear'd  there  are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battel ;  for 
how  can  they  chal-itably  difpofe  of  any  thing,  when 
blood  is  their  ai^nment  ?  now  if  thefe  men  do  not  die 
well,  it  will  be  a  black  mutter  for  the  King  that  led  them 
to  it,  whom  to  difobey  were  agamft  alLproportkm  of 
fubje&ion. 

1K/H<f;ry.  So,  if  a  fon,  that  is  fent  by  his- father  about 
merchandize,  do  fall  into  fome  lewd  a&ion  and  mtf- 
catry,  the  imputation  of  his  wickednefe,  by  your  rule, 
ihould  be  ampofed  upcm  his  father  that  font  hitn ;  or  if 
a  fervant  under  his  matter's  command  tranfportihg  a 
fum  of  money,  be  aflaiKd  by  robbers,  and  die  in  many 
irreconcil'd  iniquities  ;  you  may  call  the  bufinefs  of  th« 
iiialler  the  author  of  the  fervarit's  damnation  ;  but  diis 
is  not  fo :  the  King  is  not  bound  to  anfwcr  the  particular 
endings  of  his  foldiers,  the  father  of  his  fon,  nOr  the 
fiiafter  ^  his-  fervant ;  for  they  pufpofc  not  their  death, 
#heh  they  purpofe  their  fervices.  Befides,  there  is  no 
King,  be  his  caufe  never  fo  fpotlefs,  if  it  come  to  the 
irbitreihent  of  fwords,  can  try  it  oOtwiCh  'all  uiifpotted 
fbldi&rs :  fome,  peradventure,  have  on  them  the  guilt  of 
J^emedit^ited  and  contrived  milrther ;  fome,  of  beguiling 
virgins  with  the  broken  feals  of  perjury  5  fome,  making 
the  wars  their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle 
bofom  of  peace  with  pillage  and  robbery.  Now  if  thefe 
men  have  defeated "^ the  law,  and  outHiin  native  pumfh- 
mertt ;  thoiugh  thefy  can  out-ftrip  men,  they,  have  no^ 
wings  to 'fly 'from  God,    War  is  his  beadle,  war  is  his 

vengeance  J 
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vengeance  5  fo  that  here  men  are  puniftied,  for  before 
breach  of  the  King's  laws,  in  the  King's  quarrel  now  : 
where  they  feared  the  death,  ^they  have  born  life  away  •, 
and  where  fl^ey  would  be  i^fe,  they  perifli.  Then  if 
they  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the  King  guilty  of  their 
damiiation,'  than  she  was  befoore  guilty  of  thofe  impie- 
ties fbr  whj<;h  they  are  noM^  vifitjed.  Every  fubjed's. 
duty  is  the.  King!$,  but  every  fubje<Jl's.  foul  is  his  own. 
Therefore  ihoyM  every  foJdier  in  the  wars  do  as  every 
lick  man  in  his  bed,  w^fh  every  moth  out  of  hjs  con- 
fcienoe:  and  dying  fo,  death  is  to  hjm  advantage;  or 
not  dying,  the  time  was  blefledly  loft,  wherein  fuch  pre-; 
paration  was  gain.ed :  and,  in  .him  that  efcapes,  it  were 
not  (in  to  think,  that  making  God  fo  free  an  oiFer,  he 
let  him  out-live  tJiat  day  tp  fee  his  greatnefs,  and  to 
peach  others  how  they  (hould  prepare. 

fFilL  'Tis  certain,  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the  ill  is 
upon  his  own  head,  the  King  is  not  to  anfwer  for  it. 

BaUs.  I  do  not  defire  be  ihpuld  anfwer  for  pie,  and 
yet  I  determine  to  fight  luftily  for  him. 

K.  He^ry.  I  niy  felf  heard  the  King  %,  he  wouU  not 
be  ranfom'd. 

ff^ll.  Ay,  he  faid  fo,  to  make  us  fight  chcarfully ;  but 
when  our  throats  are  cut^  he  may  be  ranfom'd,  and  wc 
ne*er  the^wifcr. 

K.  Henry.  If  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  never  truft  his 
word  after. 

fFill.  You  pay  him  then  j ,  that's  a  perilous  (hot  out  of 
an  Elder-^n,  that  a  poor  and  private  difplcafqre  can  dp 
againft  a  monarch !  you  may  as  well  go  about  to  turn  the 
fun  to  ice,  with  fanning  in  his  face  with  a  Peacock's 
feather:  you'll  never  truft  his  word  after!  come,  'tis  a 
foolifti  faying, 

K.  Henry.  Your  reproof  is  fomething  too  round :  I 
ihould  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  convenient,, 

ff^ill.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Henry.  I  embrace  it. 

ff^Il.  How  fi^.Ii;n<^  thee  again? 

E  2  J^.Henryi 
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K.  Henry.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet :  then  if  ever  thou  dar'ft  acknow- 
ledge it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

ff^ilL  Here's  my  glove;  give  me  another  of  thine. 

K.  Henry.  There. 

WilL  This  will  I  alfo  wear  in  my  cap  •,  if  ever  thou 
come  to  me  and  fay,  after  to  morrow,  this  is  my  glove  i 
by  this  hand,  I  will  give  thee  a  box  on  the  ear. 

K.  Henry.  If  ever  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  challenge  it. 

mil.  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd, 

K.  Henry.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thee  in  the 
King's  company. 

mil.  Keep  thy  word :  fare  thee  well. 

Bates.  Be  friends,  you  Englijh  fools,  be  friends;  we 
have  French  quarrels  enow,  if  you  pould  tell  how  to 
reckon.  [Exeunt  foldiers. 

[Manet  King  Henry. 

Yi.  Henry.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  twenty  French 
crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us,  for  they  bear  them  on 
their  fhoulders ;  but  it  is  no  Englijh  treafon  to  cut  French 
crowns,  and  to  morrow  the  King  himfelf  will  be  a  clipper. 
Upon  the  King  !  let  us  our  lives,  our  fouls,  • 
Our  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children  and 
Our  fms,  lay  on  the  King;  he  muft  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition,  and  twin-born  with  greatnefi. 
Subject  to  breath  of  ev*ry  fool,  whofe  fenfe 
No  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wringing. 
What  infinite  heart-eafe  muft  Kings  neglefl:. 
That  private  men  enjoy  ?   and  what  have  Kings, 
That  privates  have  not  toOj  fave  ceremony  ? 

Save  gen'ral  ceremony  ? > 

And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony  ? 
What  kind  of  God  art  thou  ?  that  fuffer'ft  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worfhippers. 
What  are  thy  rents  ?  what  arc  thy  comirigs-in  ?  (3 1) 


(31)  What  are  tfy  Rents}  f^utf  are  tfyComngHnf 
O  Ceretnony,  ftfenv  me  but  thy  Worth : 

What!  is  thy  Soul  fsH Adoration  fX    Thus  iB  the  laft  line  given  us,  and 
the  Nonfenie  of  it  made  worfe  by  the  ridiculous  Pointing.    Let  us  ez- 
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0  ceremony,  Ihew  me  but  thy  worth  5 
What  is  thy  toll,  O  adoration  ? 

Art  thou  aught  elfe  but  place,  degree,  and  form. 

Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  lefs  happy,  being  fear'dt 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'ft  thou  oft,  inftead  of  homage  fweet. 

But  poiibn'd  flattery  ?    O  be  fick,  great  Greatnefi, 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure, 

Think'ft  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Can'ft  thou,  when  thou  command*ft  the  beggar's  knee, 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?  no,  thou  proud  dream. 

That  play'ft  fo  fubtly  with  a  King's  repofe ; 

1  am  a  King,  that  find  thee  ;  and  I  know, 
Tis  not  the  balm,  the  fcepter  and  the  ball. 
The  fword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 
The  enter -tiffued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 
The  farfed  title  running  'fore  the  King, 
The  throne  he  fits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beats  upon  the  high  fhoar  of  this  world ; 
No,  not  all  thefe  thrice-gorgeous  ceremonies. 
Not  all  thefe,  laid  in  bed  majeftical. 

Can  fleep  fo  foundly  as  the  wretched  flave  ; 
Who,  with  a  body  fiU'd,  and  vacant  mind. 
Gets  him  to  reft,  cramm'd  with  diftrefsful  bread  5 
Never  fees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell: 
But,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rife  to  fct. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus  •,  and  all  night    , 
Sleeps  in  Eljfium ;  next  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  rife,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horfe  -, 
*And  follows  fo  the  ever-running  year 
With  profitable  labour  to  his  grave: 
And  (but  for  ceremony)  fuch  a  wretch. 
Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  fleep, 

amine,  hxm  the  Context  (lands  with  my  Emendation.  What  are  thy 
Rents  f  What  are  thy  Comings-in  F  What  is  thy  Worih  ?  What  is  thy 
W/^— {i.  e.  the  Duties,  and  Lnpofisy  thou  receiveft  5)  All  here  is 
confixDant,  and  agreeable  to  a  fenfible  Exclamation,         Mr.  Wathurton\ 
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Hath  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  King : 
The  flaye,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace, 
Enjoys  it ;  but  in  grofs  brain  little  wots. 
What  watch  the  Kirtg  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace  ; 
Whofe  hours  the  peafant  beft  advantages. 

£«/tfr  Erpingham. 

Erp.  My  lord,  your  Nobles,  jealous  of  your  abfence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K.Henr'j.  Good  old  Knight, 
Colleft  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
I'll  be^  before  thee. 

Erp.  i  (hall  do't,  my  lord.  [Exit 

K.  Henr'j.  O  God  of  battels !  fteel  my  foldiers  hearts ; 
Poflcfs  them  not  with  fear ;  take  from  them  now  ( j2) 
The  fenfe  of  rpck'ning  ;  left  th*  oppofed  nurtibers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them.-- Not  to  day,  O  Lord, 

0  not  to  day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compaffing  the  crown. 

1  Richard's  body  have  interred  new. 

And  on  it  have  beftow*d  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  iffu'd  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  Poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a-day  their  withered  hands  hold  up 
Tow'rd  heaven  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 
Two  chauntries,  where  the  lad  and  folemn  priefts 
Sing  ftill  for  Richard's  foul.     More  will  I  do ; 
Tho  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth. 
Since  that  my  penitence  cbmes  after  call,  (33) 
Imploring  pardon. 

Eniei 

(3  2)        '  ■        ■     take  from  them  now 

fhe  Senfe  of  reckmng  of  th*  ofpofed  Numbers  : 

Pluck  their  hearts  from  them.]  Thus  the  firft  fiUo  reads  and  points  this 
PaiTage.  The  Poet  might  intend,  <<  Take  from  them  the  Senfe  oT 
<<  reckoning  thofe  oppoied  Numbers ;  which  might  phck  their  Couraeb 
**  from  them."  But  the  relative  not  being  exprels'd,  the  Senfe  is  very  od- 
fcure ;  and  the  following  Verb  ieems  a  Petition,  in  the  Imperative  Mood. 
The  flight  CorredHon  I  have  given,  makes  it  clear  and  eane. 

(33)  ^^^^*  '^^'  ^  Penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon^    We  muft  obferve,  that  Henry  IV.  had  committed  an 
Injuftice,  of  which  he  and  his  Stm  iKX^ii  the  Fruits.    But  Juftice  and 
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Enter  Gloucefter, 

Glou.  My  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  My  brother  Glo^fter'%  voice  ? 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee : 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  ftay  for  me, 

lEmimt. 

SCENE  chMg$%  U  the  French  Camp.^ 

Enter  the  Daui^iin,  Orfeans,  Ramhures  and  Beauniont. 

Or/.rriH  E  fun  doth  gild  our  armour  ;  up,  my  Ior4?. 
J[  T>au.  Mont^  Ctevai:  my  horfe,  vd^t^  l^^- 
quay:  ha! 

Orl.  O  brave  fpirit ! 

Dau.  Via ! des  eaux  Cs?  la  terre. 

Orl.  Rien  puis  I  le  air  ^  f^u.. r- 

Bau.  Ciel!  Coufrn  Or/i?a»i.-^— 

Enter  Conftaik. 

Now,  my  lord  Conftable  I 

Con.  Hark,  how  our  Steeds  for  prefent  fervice  neigh. 

Dau.  Mount  them^  and  nuke  tncifion  in  their  hides. 
That  their  hot  blood  may  fpin  in  EngUJb  eyes. 
And  daunt  them  with  fuperflqous  courage :  ha ! 

Ram.  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  Horfcs 
How  (hall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears?      [blood? 

Enter  Mejfenger. 
Mejf.  The  EngUJb  arc  embattcrd,  you  French  Peers. 

right  Eeafim  tell  us,  tliat  tiiex»  who  (haie  the  Profits  of  Inlqwty,  fittll 
Ihaie  likewift  in  the  Punifhiiifint.  Scripture  again  tells  us,  that,  when 
Men  have  finn*d»  the  Giace  of  God  gives  fi:equent  Invitations  to  Repen- 
tance; which,  in  Scripture  language,  are  fiykd  Calls.  Thefe,  if  they 
have  been  carelefsly  daQwd  with,  and  niq;ld^,  are  at  kngdi  iirevQca- 
\Ay  withdrawn ;  and  then  Repentance  comes  too  late.  Thi^,  I  hpp^, 
will  {iiffidently  vouch  for  my  EmepdatioD,  and  es^dain  what  the  Poet 
would  make  the  King  by.  Mr.  Warburtm- 
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Cofi.  To  horfe !  you  gallant  Princes,  ftrait  to  horfc  F 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  ftarved  band. 
And  your  fair  (hew  (hall  fuck  away  their  fouls  i  , 

Leaving  them  but  the  Ihales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands. 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  fickly  veins 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  ftain ; 
That  our  Fre?jcb  gallants  (hall  to  day  draw  out. 
And  (heath  for  lack  of  fport.     Let's  but  blow  on  them^ 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  o*erturn  them,    ^  - 
•Tis  pofitive  'gainft  all  exception,  lords. 
That  our  fuperfluous  lacqueys  and  our  peaiants. 
Who  in  unncceflTary  aftion  (warm 
About  our  fquares  of  battel,  were  enow 
To  purge  this  field  of  fuch  a  hllding  foe  5 
Tho  we,  upon  this  mountain'^  bafis  by. 
Took  ftand  for  idle  fpeculation : 
But  that  our  honours  muft  not,    What's  to  fay  ? 
A  very  little,  litde,  let  us  do ; 
And  all  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpets  found 
The  tucket  fonuance,  and  the  note  to  mount : 
For  our  approach  (hall  fo  much  dare  the  field. 
That  En^l^nd  (hall  couch  dgwn  jn  fear,  and  yield. 

Enter  Grandpree. 

Grand.  Why  do  you  flay  fo  long,  my  lords  oi  France  f 
Yon  Ifland  carrions,  defp'rate  of  their  bones, 
Ill-favour*dly  become  the  morning  field: 
Their  ragged  curtains  poorly  aie  let  loofe. 
And  our  air  (hakes  them  pafiing  fcornfully. 
Big  Mars,  feeqis  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  bofl:. 
Arid  faintly  through  a  rufty  bever  peeps. 
The  horfepien  fit  like  fixed  candlefticks. 
With  torch-ftaves  in  their  hand;,  and  their  poor  jadcs 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hide  and  hips  j 
The  gum  downrroping  from  their  pale  dead  eyes  5 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  jymold  bitt 
Lyes  foul  with  chawM  grafs,  ftill  and  motionlcfi  j 
And  their  executors,  the  knavllh  Crows, 
Fly  o'er  them,  ^11  impatient  for  their  hour. 

,  Defcriptioa 
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Defcripdon  cannot  fuic  it  felf  in  words. 
To  demonftrate  the  life  of  fuch  a  battle. 
In  life  fo  livelefs  as  it  fhews  it  felf. 

Con.  They've  faid  their  prayers,  and  they  ftay  for 
death. 

Dau.  Shall  we  go  fend  them  dinners  and  frefh  fuces» 
And  give  their  fafting  Horfes  provender,   ' 
And,  after,  fight  with  them  ? 

Con.  I  fby  but  for  my  guard :  on,  to  the  field  ; 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  ufe.it  for  my  hafte.    Come,  come,  away ! 
The  fun  is  high,  and  we  out-wear  the  day.  lExeu^ii. 

SCENE,  the  Englifli  Camp. 

Enter  Glouceftcr,  Bedford,  Exeter,  Erpingham,  wUb  aU 
the  Hoft ;  Salisbury  and  Weftmorland. 

Glou.  1 TCTH E R E  is  the  King ? 

VY      ^^^»   The  King  himfclf  is  rode  to  view 
their  battle. 
Weft.   Of  fighting    men   they   have  full  threcfcorc 

thoufand. 
Exe.  There's  five  to  one ;  befides,  they  all  are  frefli* 
Sal.  God's  arm  ftrike  with  us,  'tis  a  fearful  odds ! 
God  be  wi*  you,  Princes  all  j  Til  to  my  charge. 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  heav'n. 
Then  joyfully,  my  noble  lord  of  5<?d/e7fv/, 
My  dear  lord  Glo^fter^  and  my  good  lord  Exeter^ 
And  my  kind  kinfman,  warriors  all,  adieu  I 

Bed.  Farewel,  good  Salisbury^  and  good  luck  go  with 
theel  (34) 

(34}  Bed.  Farewel,  good  S2iM>vay,  and  good  Luek  go  witb  thei^ 
df'dyei  I  d^  thee  ivrwig  to  mind  thee  ofit. 
For  thou  art  frar^d  of  the  firm  Trtfth  of  Valour. 
Exe.  Farenuel,  kind  Lord:  fght  ^valiantly  to  day,"] 
What !  does  he  do  Salisbury  Wrong,  to  wifh  him  good  Luck  f    Can  anv 
Thii^  be  more  ridiculous  than  to  fay  fo  ?    T&  ingenious  Dr.  ^rliy 
preicrib^d  to  me  the  Tranfpofition  of  the  Verfes,  which  I  have  made  in 
ib^  Text ;  lUid  ^  old  4to's  plaml}^  lead  to  fuch  a  Regulation. 

Exi. 
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Exe.  to  Sal  Farewel,  kind  lord  \  fight  raliafitly  to 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong  to  mind  thee  of  it,  [day : 

For  thou  art  fram'd  of  the  firm  truth  of  valour. 

[EMtt  Sal. 
Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  valour,  as  of  kindncfs  \ 
Princely  in  both. 
< 

Enter  King  Henry.  .  .. 

Weft.'  O,  that  we  now  had  here 
But  one  ten  thoufand  of  thofe  men  in  Englani^ 
That:  do  no  work  to  day  ! 
*    K.  Henry.  What's  he,  that  wilhes  fo  ? 
My  coufin  fVeftmorland  ?  no,  my  fair  coufin. 
If  we  are  markM  ii>  di€,  we  are  enow 
To  do  our  country  lofs  ;  and  if  to  live. 
The  fewer  men>  the  greater  (hare  of  honour, 
God*s  will !   I  pray  thee,  wifli  not  one  man  naore. 
By  Jove^  I  am  not  covetous  of  gold  ; 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coft  ; 
It  ycrns  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear  ; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  dcfircs : 
But  if  it  be  a  fm  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  moft  offending  foul  alive. 
No,  faith,  my  lord,  wifli  not  a  man  from  England: 
God's  peace,  I  would  not  lofe  fo  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  methinks,  would  fhare  from  me. 
For  the  beft  hopes  I  have.    Don't  wilh  one  more : 
Rather  proclaim  it  (JVeftmorland)  through  my  hoft^ 
That  he,  which  hath  no  ftomach  to  this  fight, 
Let  him  depart  5  his  pafsport  (hall  be  made. 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purfe : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company. 
That  fears  his  fellowfhip  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  call'd  the  feaft  of  Crijpian: 
He  that  out-lives  this  day,  and  com^'  fafc  home. 
Will  dand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day,  is  nam'd. 
And  rouze  him  at  the  name  of  Crifptan  .* . 
He  that  (hall  live  this  day,  and  fee  oB  i^e. 
Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  fea(t  his  neighbours. 
And  fay,  to  mwrow  is  Saint  Crifptan :  T  * 

Then 
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Then  will  he  ftrip  his  fleeve,  and  (hew  his  fears :. 

Old  men  forget ;  yet  fhall  not  all  forger, 

But  they'll  remember,  with  advantages. 

What  feats  they  did  that  day.    Then  (hall  our  names. 

Familiar  in  their  mouth  as  houfhold  words, 

Harr'^  the  King,  Bedford^  and  Exeter^ 

fFarwick  and  Talboty  Salisbury  and  Glo^Jier^ 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  frclhly  remcmberM. 

This  ftory  (hall  the  good  man  teach  his  fon  ; 

And  Crifpin  Crifpan  mall  nc*er  gO  by, 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world. 

But  wc  in  it  (hall  be  remembered  ; 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers : 

For  he,  to  day  that  (heds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother  -,    be  he  ne*er  fo  vile. 

This  day  (hall  gentle  his  condition. 

And  gentlemen  in  England^  now  a- bed. 

Shall  think  themfclves  accurs'd,  they  were  not  here  5 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  fpeaks. 

That  fought  with  us  upon  St.  Crifpian*s  day. 

.  E^fer  Salisbury. 

Sal.  My  fov'reign  lord,  beftow  your  fe]f  with  (peed: 
The  French  are  bravely  in  their  battels  fet. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  us, 

K.Henry.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  fo. 

Pf^eft.  Peri(h  the  man,  whofe  mind  is  backward  now  ! 

K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  not  wi(h  more  help  from  England^ 
cou(in  ? 

TVeJi.  God's  will,  my  Liege,  would  you  and  I  alone 
Without  more  help  could  (ight  this  royal  battle ! 

K.  Henry.  Why,  now  thou  haft  unwilh'd  five  thou- 
fand  men : 
Which  likes  me  better  than  to  wi(h  us  one. 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  all  f 

A  Tucket  founds.    Enter  Mountjoy. 

Mount.  Once  more  I  come  to  khdw  of  thee,  King 
If  for  thy  ranfom  thou  Wilt  x\o^  compound,  [Harry ^ 
Before  thy  mo(t  aflfured  over-throw : 

.2a.  .   ^.     For, 
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For,  certainly,  thou  art  fo  near  the  gulf,  ^" 

Thou  needs  muft  be  englutted.    Thus,  in  mercy. 

The  Conftable  dqfires  thee,  thou  wilt  mind 

Thy  followers  of  repentance  ;  that  their  fouls 

May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  fweet  retire 

From  off  thefe  fields ;  where,  wretches,  their  poor  bodies 

Muft  lye  and  feftcr. 

K,  Henry.  Who  hath  fent  thee  now  ? 

Mount.  The  Conftable  of  France. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  anfwer  back. 
Bid  them  atchieve  me,  and  then  fell  my  bones. 
Good  God  !    why  fliould  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus  ? 
The  man,  that  once  did  fell  the  Lion's  skin 
While  the  beaft  liv'd,  was  kilPd  with  hunting  him. 
And  many  of  our  bodies  (hall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves  ;  upon  the  which,  I  truft. 
Shall  witnefs  live  in  brafs  of  this  day's  work. 
And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France^ 
Dying  like  men,  tho*  buried  in  your  dunghils. 
They  (hall  be  fam*d  ;  for  there  the  fun  (hall  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heav*n  ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  parts  to  choak  your  clime. 
The  fmell  whereof  fhall  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  in  our  Englijb  :  (35) 
That  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullets  grafing. 
Breaks  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  mifchie^ 
Killing  in  relapfe  of  mortality. 
Let  me  fpeak  proudly  ;  tell  the  Conftable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working  day  *, 
Our  gaynefs,  and  our  gilt,  are  all  be-fmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field. 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  hoft  ; 

(35]  Mark  then  abounding  Valour  in  our  Eoglifh :]  Thus  the  OM  FoH^s. 
The  4to'8,  more  erroneouily  ftill, 

Mark  then  aboundant  ■ 

Mr.  Pope  degraded  the  Pafllage  in  both  hisEditions,  becaufe,  I  preTame,  he 
did  not  underftand  it.  I  corrected  it  fometime  ago  in  Print,  a^  I  have  now 
reformed  ^e  Text,  and  the  Allufion  is  exceedingly  beuitifiills  com* 
parii^  the  Revival  of  the  Et^li/b  Valour  to  the  rebowidif^  of  a  CannoA' 
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(Good  at^ment^  I  hope,  we  will  not  fly  :) 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  flovenry. 
But,  by  the  ma(s,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim  :    . 
And  my  poor  foldiers  tell  me^  yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  frefher  robes  ;    or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  coats  o'er  the  French  foldiers  heads  5 
And  turn  them  out  of  fcrvice^    If  they  do, 
(As,  if  God  pleafe,  they  (hall)  my  ranfom  then 
Will  foon  be  levy'd.    Herald,  fave  thy  labour. 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ranfom,  gentle  herald  ; 
They  Ihall  have  none^  I  fwear,  but  thcfe  my  joints : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  them. 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Conftablc, 

Mount.  I  fliall.  King  Harry :  and  fo  fare  thee  well. 
Thou  never  (halt  hear,  herald  any  more.  [Exit 

K.  Henry.  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again  for 
Ranfom. 

Enter  York. 

Tork.  My  lord,  moft  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward.  [away. 

K.  Henry.  T^kt  it,  brave  Tork  ;  now,  foldiers,  march 
And  how  thou  pleafeft,  God,  difpofe  the  day !     [ExcunS. 

S  CE  N E,  the  Field  of  Battle. 

jilarm,  Excurfions.    Enter  Piftol,  French  foldier^  and  boy^ 

Pi/?.XriELD,  cur. 

■  X      Fr.  Sol.  Je  penfe^  que  vous  ejies  le  gentlebamme 
de  bonne  qualite. 
Pijt;  Quality,  calmy,   cuftute  me,   art  thou  a  gentle- 
man ?  what  is  thy  name  ?  difcufs. 
Fr.  Sol.  O  Seignieur  Dieu! 
Pijl.  O,  SignieurDewe  (houldbea  gentleman: 
Perpend  my  words,  O  Signieur  Dewe,  and  mark  \ 
O  Signieur  Dewe,  thou  died  on  point  of  fox. 
Except,  O  Signeur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egr^gio^us  ranfom. 

Fr.Sol.  0,  prennez  mifericordey  ayez  ^He  de  moy. 

Pifl. 
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Pifi.  Moy  (haU  npt  ferve,  I  will  have  forty  moy«  ;  for 
I  will  fetch  thy  rym  put  at  thy  throat,  m  drops  of  crim- 
fon  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  Efi-il  ipipo£ibIg  d*  efchapper  la  force  de  ton  hras  ? 

Fiji,  Brals,  car?         ^  [brals  ? 

Thou  damned  and  lururious  mountain  Goat,  offer'fi  me 
'  Fr.  Sol.  0  pardonnez  ;moy. 

Pift.  Say*ft  diou  mtJLO^  is  that  a  top  of  moys? 
Come  hither,  Bpy  ;»  ask  me  this  flave  in  French^ 
What  is  his  name? 

Boy.  Efcouieit^  comment  efta  vous  appelle? 

Fr.  Sol.  Mofijieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  fays,  ,his  name  is  Mr.  Fer. 

Pifi.  Mr.  F^!  rU  fer  him,  and  ferk  him,  and  ferret 
him  :  difcufs  the  feme  in  Ffce/icb  unto  him.  [fef^k. 

Boy.  I  do  not  Imow  the  French  for  /^r,  znd  ferrety  and 

Pift.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

pr.Sol.  ^e  dit'il^  Monfieur? 

Boy.  //  me  commande  de  vous  dire  que  vous  vous  teniez 
preft  ;  ccff"  ce  foldat  icy  eft  diJpoJS  toui  aceUe  beure  de  couper 
voftre  gorge. 

Pift.  Owy,  cuppcUe  gorge,  parmafoy,  pefant,  unlefe 
thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns  :  or  mangled  fbalc 
thou  be  by  this  my  fword. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  je^ousfupplie  pour  I* amour  de  Di^u^  mepar^ 
donner  ;  je  ftiis  gentilbomme  de  bonne  maift>n^  gardez  ma  vie^ 
(^  je  vous  donner  ay  deux  C£nts  efeus. 

Pift.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy.  He  prayS/  you  to  fave  his  life,  be  is  a  gentleman 
of  a  good  houfe,  and  for  his  ranfom  he  will  give  you  two 
hundred  crowns. 

Pift.  Tell  him,  my  fury  Ihall  abate,  and  I  the  crowns 
will  take. 
Fr.  Sol.  Petit  Monjieury  que  ^i^-il  ? 

Bpy.  Encore  quUl  eft  contre  jfon  jurement^  de  par  donner 
aucun  prifonnier  :  neantmoins  pour  les  efeus  que  vous  l*ave2i 
promettesy  il  eft  conttni  de  vous  donner  la  liberte^  le  fran-^^ 
cbifement. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mesgenouxje  vous  donne  milles  remerciemens^ 
&f  y>  me  e/tinu  beurmx  que  je  feds  tombeentre  les  mains  d'un 
/  '  ^  Chevalier^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


King  tt  B  N  R  T  V.  f9 

Chevalier^  j€  fenfs^   te  plus  brave^  vdiant^   (^  tre$  eJUmc 
Signeur  d*  AngkPerre. 

Pift.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

20-^.  He  gives  you  upon  his  knees. a  thoufand  thanks, 
and  efteems  himfelf  happy,  that  he  hath  fall'n  into  the 
hands  of  one,  as  he  thinks,  the  moil  brave,  valorous, 
and  thrice-worthy  S^nieur  of  Et^ani. 

Pift.  As  I  fuck  blood,  I  will  feme  mercy  (hew. 
'Follow  me,  cur. 

Boy.  Suvuez  le  gr^ni  cafitain.  [£#r.  Pift,  and  Fr^S^L 
I  did  never  know  fo  full  a  voice  ifliie  from  fo  empty  a 
heart;  (36)  but  the  £iying  is  true.  The  empty  veAel  ma&es 
the  greateft  found,  Bar^dolpb  and  Nim  had  ten  dmcs 
more  valour  dan  this  roaring  devil  i'th'  old  play ;  .every 
one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  dagger  :  yet  they 
are  both  bangM  ;  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  he  durft  Aeal 
any  thing  advent^roufly.  I  muft  ftay  with  the  lacqueys, 
with  the  luggage  of  our  camp  ;  the  Prmcb  might  have  a 
good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  it  s  for  there  is  none  to 
guard  it  but  boys.  [Exit. 

Scene,  Another  pan  of  the  Field  of  iattk.  ^ 

£)^/^  Conftable,  Orleans,  Bourbon,  Dauphin  andVLzm-^ 

bures.        .  - 

Cm.  f^  DidUe  ! 

\J    Orl  0  Signettr  !  kjour  eft  perdu^  tdut  eft  perdu. 

Dau.  Mori  de  ma  vie !  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reproach  and  cverlafting  Ihame 

Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.  [Aftifort  alarm. 

O  mefchante  fortune  !——Ao  not  run  away. 

Con.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

(36)  T£d  never  hmufo  wdull  a  Veice  tjjuifromfe  empty  a  Heart ;]  This 
cmr^Mted-Readixig,  winch  both  Mr.  .fi0<w^  and  Mr.  P^  have  erpbafed* 
took  its  Rife  from  a  Blunder  of  the  2d  EditioB  in  foUo.  Bat  why,  nv^kllr 
fipl  was  all  Bounce  and  Ndfe.  Bdfides,  wheie's  the  Jmtitbejis  f  We 
muft  certainly  read  with  the  firft  loUoj — I  Md  never  hwwfo  fiul  a  Foid 
—But  then  the  arch  Boy  immediatdy  coineds  hini&lf  fiom  the  old  Say« 
11^  •3ik  empty  Fe/el makes  the  greateft  Swnd. 

Dau. 
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Dau.  O  perdurable  (hame  !  let's  ftab  our  felves: 
Be  thefe  the  wretches,  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ? 

Ori  Is  this  the  King  we  fent  to  for  his  ranlbiti  ? 

Bour.  Shame,    and    eternal    (hame,     nothing    but 
fhame ! 
Let  us  dye,  inftant : — Once  more  back  again  ;  (37) 
The  man,  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and  with  his  cap  in  band 
Like  a  bafe  pander  hold  the  chamber-door, 
Whilft  by  a  (lave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog. 
His  &ireft  daughter  is  contaminated. 

Con.  Diforder,  that  hath  fpoilM  us,  friend  us  now  ! 
Let  us  on  heaps  go  offer  up  our  lives. 

Orl.  We  are  enow,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  fmother  up  the  Englijh  in  our  throngs  \ 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bour.  The  devil  take  order  how !  I'll  to  the* throng; 
Let  life  be  (hort,  elfe  (hame  will  be  too  long.     [Exeunt^ 

Alarum.    Enter  the  King  and  bis  train,  mtb  prifotiers. 

K.  Henr^j.  Well  have  we  done,  thrice  valiant  country- 
men ; 
Bilt  all's  not  done ;  the  French  yet  keep  the  field 

Mxe.  The  Duke  of  Tork  commends    him   to  your 
Majefty, 

K.  Henrj.  Lives  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice  within  this 
I  faw  him  down  ;  thrice  up  again,  and  figh^ng :  [hour 
From  helmet  to  the  fpur  all  bleeding  o'er. 

Exe.  In  which  array,  brave  foldier,  doth  he  lye. 
Larding  the  plain  ;  and  by  his  bloody  fide 
(Yodk-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds) 
The  noble  Earl  of  5«^a/A:  alfo  lyes. 
Suffolk  fir  ft  dy'd,  and  Tork^  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him  where  in  gore  he  lay  inftecp'd, 

«  (37)  Letusdyty  inftant:  Once  more  hack  agcnn  \\  This  '  Verfe,  which 
is  quite  left  out  in  Mr.  ?opi%  Editions,  ftands  imperfeA  in  th^  firft  foUo. 
By  the  Addition  of  a  Syllabic,  I  think,  I  have  retricv*d  the  Ppet's  Scale. 
It  is  thus  in  the  Old  Copy ; 

La  usdjfe  in  onci  more  back  again. 

And 
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And  takes  him  by  the  beard  ;  kifles  the  gafhes. 

That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  hb  face. 

And  cries  aloud,  "  tarry,  my  coufin  Suffblkj 

**  My  foul  fhall  thine  keep  company  to  heav'n  : 

**  Tarry,  fweet  foul,  for  mine,  then  fly  a*breaft: 

•*  As  in  this  glorious  and  well-foughtcn  field 

•'  We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry. 

Upon,  thefe  words  I  came,  and  chccr'd  him  up  } 

He  fmil'd  me  in  the  fac^,  gave  me  his  hand. 

And  with  a  feeble  gripe,  fays,  "'  dear  my  lord, 

**  Commend  my  fcrvice  to  my  Soveraign  i 

So  did  he  turn,  and  over  Suffollfs  neck 

He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kift  his  lips  ; 

And  fo  efpous'd.  to  death,  with  blood  he  feal*d 

A  teftament  of  noble-ending  love. 

The  pretty  and  fweet  manner  of  nt  forc'd 

Thofc  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  ftop*d  i 

But  I  had  not  fo  much  of  man  in  me. 

But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 

And  gave  me  up  to  tears, 

K.  //(p«ry.  I  blame  you  not ;  \ 

For,  hearing ihis,  I  muft  perforce  compound  (38) 
With  miftful  eyes,  or  they  wift  iflue  too.  \^Alarumi 

But,   hark,  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ? 
The  Frtncb  have  re-inforc'd  their  fcatter*d  men  : 
Then  every  foldier  kill  his  prifoncrs. 
Give  the  word  through.  /  •  [^Exeunt* 

Alarms  conlkmed  \  after  wbtcby  Enter  Fluellen  and  Gowen 

Mu.  Kill  the  poyes  and  the  luggage  !   'tis  exprcfly  a- 
gainft  the  law  of  arms  ;  (39)  'tis  as  arraunt  a  piece  of . 
Knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  dcfir'd  in  your  con- 
fcience  now,  is  it  not  ? 

Vol.  IV.  F  Gcw. 

(58)  For,  bearing  this  J  Imuftferfiru  cofnfound 
With  maas&iA  i?y«,]   What  Monfter  of  a  Word  is  this  mxtJuUf  The 
Poet  certainly  wrote,  mififuU:   i.  c.  juft  ready  to  over-run  with  Tears. ' 
The  Word  he  took  fix)m  his  Obfervation  of  Nature :   for  juft  before 
Tears  buiil  out,  it  appears  as  if  there  was  a  Mift  beibre  our  Eyes. 

Mr.  Warhurton. 

(39)  Kill  the  Pcyes  and  the  luggage!  '*tis  exprefsly  againfi  the  Lofw  of 

Amsi]   In  the  Old  Folio\  the  4th  J^  is  made  to  begin  here.    But  as 

tie 
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Gow.  *yis  certain,  there's  ftot  a  boy  kft  alive  j  and  the 
cowardly  rafcals,  that  rijn  away  from  the  battle,  ha^  done 
this  flaughter :  befide»,  they  have  burn'd  or  carried  away 
all  that  was  in  the  King's  teat  ;  wherefore  the  King  moft- 
worthily  hath  caused  ev'ry  foldicr  to  cut  his  prifoner's 
throat;     O  'tis  a  gajlant  King  ! 

Flu.  I,   he  was  porn  at  Monm9Uthy    captain  Gower  j 
what  call  ;you  the'  town's  name,    where  AUxander  the 
pig,  was  born  ? 
,    Gow.  yPeMrider  tht  grcsit.  , 

Flu.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not^  pig,  great  ?  the  pig,  or 
the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  magnaiu- 
mous,  arc  ail  one  reckonings,  fave  the  phrafe  is  a  little 
variations.;  ' 

the  Matter  of  the  Ckrus^  whidi  is  to  come  betwixt  the  4th  and  5  th  A&s^ 

will  by  no  means  fort  with  the  Scenary  that  here  follows ;  I  have  dioff 
to  fall  In  with  the  other  Regulation.  Mr.  Pope  gives  a  Reafon,  why 
this  Scene  fhould  be  connedlive  to  the  preceding  Scene  ;  but  his  Reafon, 
according  to  Cuftom,  is  a  miftaken  one.  %i  Words  of  Fkellen^  (Iw 
fays,)  immediately  follow  thofe  of  the  King  ji^  before.  The  Kii^'h  kft 
Words,  at  his  going  off,  were  j 

^en  e^ry  Soldier  kill  his  Prifoners  :  ' 
Give  the  Word  through.  •  * 

Now  Mr.  Pope  muft  very  accurately  fuppofe,  that  fluelleu  overheait  this : 
and  that  by  replying.  Kill  the  Poyes  and  the  Lugg^e  !  ^tis  exprefslj  agjoit^ 
the  Larw  of^rms  \ — he  is  condemning  the  Kiii^'s  Order,  as  agaiiii):  mar-' 
tial  Difcipline.  But  this  is  a  moft  abfurd  Suppofition.  Fluellen  neither 
overhears,  nor  replys  to,  what  the  King  ha^  teid  :  nor  has  kill  the  Poyes 
and  the  Luggage  any  reference  *  to  the  Soldiers  killing  their  Prifimers. 
Nay,  on  the  contrary  (as  there  is  no  Internal  of  an  ASi  here,)  >there 
EHift  be  fome  little  Pauie  betwixt  the  King^s  going.  oQp^and  Fkellats 
Entring :  (and  thefefore  I  have  faid.  Alarms  continued-^  for  we  find  by 
Go^er^s  fiiil  Speech,  that  the  Soldiers  had  already  cut  their  Prifoners 
Throats,-  tvhich  required  (ome  Time- to  do.  The  Matter  is  this.  The 
Baggage,  daring  the  Battle,  (as  K..  Henry  had  no  Men  to  fpore,)  wa$ 
gtiajS^  only  by  Boys  and  Lacqueys  ;  v  which  fome  French  Run-aways  getr 
ting  Notice  of,  they  came  down  upon  the  Englijh  Camp-boys,  whom 
they  kiird,  and  plundered  and  bumM  the  Baggage  :  in  Refentment  of 
which  Villany  it  was,  that  the  King,  contrary  to  his  wonted  Lenity,  or- 
dered all  Prifoners  Throats  to  be  sCut.  '  And  to  this  Villany  of  the  French 
Runaways  Fluellen  is  alluding,  when  he  fays.  Kill  the  Poyes  and  the  la^ 
gage.  The  Faft  is  fetout,  (as  l&x,Pofe  mi^  have  obfarved)  both  1^ 
HaUdxdHpllingjhiad. 

G&w. 
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•  Gaw.  I  think,  /Ihxander  the  great  was  born  in  Aforr- 
dqn ;  his  father  was  called  Plnlip  of  Macedon^  as  I  take  it. 
i7».  I  think,  it  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexander  is  porn : 
I  tell  you,  captain,  if  you  look  in  the  maps  of  the  orld ; 
I  warrant,,  that  you  fall  find,  in  the  comparifons  between 
Macedon  and  Monmouth^  that  the  fituaiions,  look  yog, 
is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river  in  Macedon^  there  is  alfo 
moreover  a  river  at  Monmouth  :  it  is  callM  ff^ye  at  Afo/z- 
moutby  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains,  what  is  the  name  of 
the  other  river  j  but  it  is  all  one,  'tis  as  like  as  my  fingers 
to  my' fingers,  and  there  is  Salmons  in  both.  If  vou 
mark  Alexander^%  life  well,  Harry  of  Monmoutb*%  life  is 
come  after  it  indifferent  well  ;  for  there  is  figures  in  all 
things.  Alexander^  God  knows  and  you  know,  in  his 
rages,  and  his  furies,  and  hb  wraths,  and  his  cholers^ 
and  his  moods,  and  his  difpleafures,  and  his  indignations ; 
and  alfo  being  a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did  in 
his  ales  and  his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his  befi  friend 
ClySus. 

Gow.  CXir  King  is  not  like  him  in  that,  he  never  kill'd 
any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  no^^  to  take  jthe 
tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  and  finiih*d,  I 
fpeak  but  in  figures,  and  comparifons  of  it ;  a$  Alex* 
ander  kill'd  his.  friend  Clytus^  being  in  bis  ales  and  his 
cups  ;  lb  alfo  Harry  M^nmuth^  being  in  his  right  wits 
and  his  good  judgments,  turn'd  away  the  fa?  Knight  with 
the  great  belly-doublet  j  he  was  full  of  jefts  and  gypes, 
and  knaveries,  and  mocks  :  I  have  forgot  his  name, 

Gow.  Sir  John  Faljiaff. 

Flu.  That  is  he  :  I  tell  yjou,  there  is  good  men  pom  at 
MonmfiUtb. 

Gow.  Here  comes!  his  Majefty.    , 

Alarum.,   Enter  King  Henry,   with  Bourbon  and  other 
prifoners ;  Lords  and  Attendants.    Flourijh.     ^};. 

K.  Henry.  I  was  not  angry  fince  I  came  to  France^ 
Until  this  inflant.    Take  a  trumpet,  herald. 
Ride  thou  unto  the  horfemen  on  yon  hill : 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 

Fa  Or 
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Or  void  the  field  j  they  do  offend  our  fight 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 
And  make  th6m  sker  away,  as  fwift  as  Stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  AJpjrian  flings  : 
Befides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  thofe  we  have  i 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  Ihall  take. 
Shall  tafte  our  mercy.    Go,  and  tell  them  fo« 

JB»/^r  Mountjoy. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French^  my  Liege.'- 

Glou.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  thejr  us'd  to  be. 

K.  Henr'j^  How  now^  what  means  their  herald  ?  know'ft 
thou  not, 
That'I  have  fin'd  thefe  bones  of  mine  for  ranfom  ? 
Com'ft  thou  again  for  ranfom  ?  , 

Mount.  No,  great  King : 
I,  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloody  field. 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them : 
To  fort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men  i 
For  many  of  pur  Princes  (woe,  the  while  !)  ^    • 
Lye  droWn'd,  and  foak'd  in  mercenary  blood  ; 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  pe^fant  limbs 
In  blood  of  Princes,  while  their  wounded  deeds 
Fret  fet-lock  deep  in  gore,  and  with  wild  rage 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  mailers. 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  give  us  leave,  great.  King, 
To  view  the  field  in  fafcty,  and  dilpofe 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Henry.  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 
I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours  or  no ;    ' 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horfemen  pccr^ 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 

Mount.  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Henry^  Praifed  be  God,  and  not  our  ftrength,  for  it ! 
What  is  this  caftle  call'd,  that  (lands  hard  by  ? 

Mount.  They  call  it  A^ncourt. 

K.  Henry.  Then  call  we  this  the  field  oi  Jgincourt^ 
Fought  on  the  day  oiCrifpin  Crifpianus. 
..  ^  Flu. 
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Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  &mous  memory,  an*t  pleafe 
your  Majefty,   and  your  great  uncle  Edward  the  plack 
trincc  of  fFdeSj  as  I  have  read  in  the  chronicles,  fought 
a  moft  prave  pattle  here  in  France. 
K.  Henry.  They  did,  Euellen. 

Flu.  Your.  Majcfty  fays  very  true  :  if  yo^r  Majfefttes 
is  remembdr'd  of  it,  the  Weljhmen  did  gooid  fervice  in 
a  garden  where  Leeks  did  grow,  wearing  Leeks  in  their 
Monmouth  caps,  which  your  Majefty  knows  to  this  hour 
is  an  honourable  padge  of  the  fervice  ;  and  I  do  believe, 
your  M^efty  takes  no  fcorn  to  wear  the  Leek  upon  St. 
fawn's  day* 

K.  Henr'j.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  IVelJh^  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu.  All  the  water  in  W'ye  cannot  wa(h  your  Majefty's 
Weljh^  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  you  that :  God 
plefi  and  preferve  it,  as  long  as  it  pieces  bis  grace  and  his 
majefty  too.  •  *       ,      . 

K.  Henr'j.  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 
Flu.  ^y  Jcfhu,   I  am  your  Majefty's  countryman,  I 
care  not  who  know  it :  I  will  confefs  it  to  all  the  CH-ld  ; 
I  nqed  not  to  be  afliamed  of  your  Majefty,  praifed  be 
God,  fo  long  as  your  Majefty  is  an  honeft  man. 
K.  Henr'^.  God  keep  me  fo ! 

£«/^r  Williams, 

Our  heralds  go  with  him  : 

[Exeunt  Heraldsy  wi/i  Mountjoy. 
Bring  me  juft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts. — Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 
Exe.  Soldier,  you  muft  come  to  the  King. 
K.  Henry.  Soldier,    why  wear'ft  thou  that  glove  in 

thy  cap? 
fFil.  And't  pleafe  your  Majefty,  'tis  the  gage  of  one 
that  I  (hould  fight  withal,  if  he  be  dive. 
K.  Henry.  An  En^lijbman  ? 

WU.  An't  pleafe  your  Majefty,  a  rafcal  that  fwag- 

.gcr'd  with  me  laft  night ;  who,  if  alive,  and  if  ever  he 

dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  fwom  to  take  him  a 

box  o*th'  car  j  or  if  I  can  fee  my  glove  in  his  cap,  which 

F  3  ^     ^? 
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he  fwore  as  he  was  a  foldier  he  would  wear,  (if  alive)  I 
will  ftrike  it  out  foundly. 

K.  Henry.  What  think  you,  captain  Fluelkn^   is  it  fit 
this  foldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

Flu.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  elfc,'  an't  pleafc  your 
Majefty,  in  my  confcience. 

K,  Henry.  It  may  be,    his  enemy  is  a  gdrttleman  of 
great  fort,  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degree. 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  good  a  ^cnriemtm  as  the  devil 
-  b,  as  Lucifer  and  Beheluh  himfeU,  it  is  ncceffary,  look 
your  Grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his  oath :  if 
he  be  perjur'd,  fee  you  now,  his  reputation  is  as  Ar- 
rant a  villain  and  a  jackfawce,  as  ever  his  black  (hoe 
trod  upon  God^s  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my  confpicnce 
law, 

K.  Henry.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  firrah,  when  thou 
meet'ft  the  fellow.    .    . 

pyih  So  I  will,  my  Liege,  as  I  livfe.  , 

K.  Henry.  Who  fepv'ft  thou  under  ? 
-  Wtl.  Under  captain  Gcwer^  my  Liege. 

Flu.  Gtywer  is  a  good  captain,  and  is  good  knowledge 
and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Henry.  QiU  him  hither  ,to  me,  foldier. 

Wtl.  I  will,   my  Liege.  ,  [£^//. 

K.  Henry.  Here,  Fiuellenj  wear  thou  this  favour  for 
me,  and  ftick  it  in  thy  cap  ;  when  Alanfon  and  my  felf 
were  down  together,  I  pluck'd  this  glove  from  his  helm; 
if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  friend  to  Alahfon  and 
an  enemy  to  our  perfon  ;  if  thou  encounter  any  fuch,  ap- 
prehend him  if  thou  doft  love  me. 

Flu.  Your  Grace  does  me  as  great  honours  as  can  be 
defirM  in  the  hearts  of  his  fubjcfts  :  I  would  fain  fee  the 
man,  that  has  but  two  leg$,  that  (hall  find  him  felf  agriev*d 
at  this  glove  ;  that  is  all :  but  I  would  fain  /ee  it  once, 
an  pleafe  God  of- his  grace  that  I  might  fee. 

K.  Henry.  Know'ft  thou.  Gower  ?  . 

Flu.  He  is  my  dear  frierfd,  an  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  Pray  thee,  go  fcek  him,  and  bring  him  to 
my  tent. 

Flu.  I  wiU  fetch  him.  [Exit. 
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K.  Henry.  My  lord    of  Warwick    and   my    brother 
Glo'Jler, 
Follow  Fluellen  clofely  at  the  heels  : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him -for  a  favour. 
May,  haply,  purchafe  him  a  box  o'th'  ear. 
It  is  the  foldier^s^  I  by  bargain  fhould 
Wear  it  my  felf.     Follow,  good  coufin  Warwick  : 
If  that  the  loldier  ftrike  him,  as,  I  judge 
By  his. blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word; 
Some  fudden  mifchicf  may  arife  of  it : 
For  I  do  know  Flueilen  valiant. 
And,  touched  with  choler,  hot  as  gun^powder  ; 
And  quickly  he*Jl  retun\  an  injury. 
Follow ;  and  fee,  there  be  no  harm  between  them. 
Come  you  with  me,  uncle  oi Exeter.  [Exeunt. 

SCEtiE,  before ILUcnrfsPaviUm. 

Enter  Gower  tf«^f  Williams. 
Wil.  T  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 

Enter  Flueilen. 

Flu.  God's  will  and  his  pleafure,  captain,  I  befcech 
you  now  come  apace  to, the  King:  there  is  more  good 
toward  you,pcradventure,  than  is  in  your  knowledge  to 
dream  of.  ' 

fVil  Sir,,  know  you  this^glove  ? 

Flu.  Know  the  glove  ?  I  know,  the  glove  is  a  glove. 

IVil.  I  know  this,*  and  thus  I  challenge  it.      [Strikes  bim. 

Flu.  *Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor  as  any's  in  the  univerfal 
world,  in  France  or  in  'England. 

Gower.  How  now.  Sir  ?  you  villain ! 

Wil.  Do  you  think  PU  be  forfworn? 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower ^  I  will  give^treafon 
his  payment  into  plows,  I  warrant  you. 

Wit.  I  am  no  traitor. 

F  4  \    Flv, 
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Flu.  That's  a  lie  in  thy  throat.  I  charge-  you  in  his 
Majefty's  name  apprehend  him,  he's  a  friend  of  the 
Duke  of  Alanfofis. 

JE/z/^r  Warwick  and  Gloucefter. 

If^ar.  How  now,  how  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu,  My  lord  of  Warwick^    here  is,   praifed  be  God 
for  it,  a  moft  contagious  treafon  come  to  light,    look 
you,  as  you  (hall  defire  in  a  fummer's  day.    Here  is  his  , 
Majefty ^ 

Enter  King  Henry,  and  Exeter.  I 

K.  Henr'j.  Now  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  Liege,   here  is  a  rillain  and  a  traitor,  that, . 
look  your  Grace,  has  ftruck  the  glove,  which  your  Ma- 
jefty is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alanfon.     '     . 

IVil.  My  Liege,  this  was  my  glove,  here  is  the  fellow 
of  it  ;.and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,  promis'd  to 
wear  it  in  his  cap  ;  I  promis'd  to  ftrike  him,  if  he  did  ; 
I  met  this  man  with  my  g)ove  in  hb  cap,  and  I  have  been 
as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  Your  Majefty  hear  now,  faving  your  Majefty^ 
manhood,  what  an  arrjuit,  rafcally,  beggerly,  lowfie 
knave  it  is  i  I  hope,  your  Majefty  is  pear  me  teftimonies, 
and  witneiTes,  and  avouchments,  that  this  is  the  glove 
of  Alanfon  that  your  Majefty  is  give  me,  in  your  con- 
fciencenow. 

K,  Henry.  Give  me  thy  glove,  foldier  ;  look,  here  is 
the  fellow  of  it :  'twas  me,  indeed,  thou  promifed'ft  to 
ftrike,  and  thou  haft  given  me  moft  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  An  pleafe  your  Majeflyi  let  his  neck  anfwer  for 
it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  world. 

K.  Henr'j.  How  canft  thou  make  me  fatisfaftion  ? 

IViL  All  Offences,  my  lord,  come  from  the  heart ; 
never  came  any  from  mine,  that  might  offend  your 
Majefty. 

K.  menr'^^  It  was  our  fclf  thou  didft  abufe.    • 

WiL  Your  Majefty  came  not  like  your  felf ;  you 
appear'd  to  me,  but  as  a  common  man ;  witnefs  the  night, 
your  garments,   your  lowlincfs-,   and  what  yourHigh- 

nefs 
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ncfs  fuffcrM  under  that  (hapc,  I  bcfccch  you,  take  it  for 
your  fault  and  not  mine  ;  for  had  you  been  as  I  took  yoa 
for,  I  made  ho  offence  i  therefore  I  bcfeech  your  High- 
nefe,  pardon  me.  , 

K.  Henry.  Here,   uncle  *  Exeter^    fill  this  glove  with 
crowns. 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.    Keep  it,  fellow; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap, 
Till  I  do  challenge  it;    Give  him  the  crowns  : 
And,  captain,-  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  hay  mettle 
enough  in  his  pelly  ;  hold,  there  is  twelve  pence  for  you  ; 
and  I  pray  you  to  krvt  God,  and  keep  you  out  of 
prawls  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels  and  diflentiohs,  and, 
I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  better  for  you. 

fViL  I  will  none  of  your  mony. 

Flu.  It  is  with  a  good  will  •,  I  can  tell  you,,  it  will 
fcrve  you  to  mend  your  fhoes  ;  come,  wherefore  fhould 
you  be  io  pafhful  ;  your  fhoes  is  not  fo  good  \  'tis 
a  good  filling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will  change  it. 

Enter  Herald. 

*  Yi.  Henry.  Now,  Herald^  are  the  dead  number'd? 

Her.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  flaughter*d  French. 

K.  Henry.  What  prifoners  of  good  fort    arc  taken, 
uncle*?  V 

Exe.  Charles  Duke  of  Orleans^  nephew  to  the  King  ; 
John  Duke  of  Bourbon^  and  lord  Bouchiquald  :■ 
Of  other  Lords,  and  Barons,   Knights,  and  'Squires, 
Foil  fifteen  hundred,  befides  common  men.  {French 

K.  Henry.  This  note    doth  tell    me  of  ten  thoufand 
Slain  in  the  field ;   of  Princes  in  this  number. 
And  Nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lye  dpad 
One  hundred  twenty  fix  ;  added  to  thcfe. 
Of  Knights,  Efquires,   and  gallant  gentlemen. 
Eight  thoufand  and  four  hundred  ;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  yefterday  dubb'd  Knights  ; 
So  that  in  thefe  ten  thoufand  they  have  loft. 
There  are  but  fixteen  hundred  mercenaries  : 
The  reft  are  Princes,  Barons,  Lords,  Knights,  'Squires, 

And 
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And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality.- 
The  names  of  thofc  their  nobles,  that  lye  dead, 
Charles  Delabretb^  high  conftablc  of  France  5  * 

Jaques  of  Cbatilion^  admiral  of  Frarice  ;  • 

The  mafter  of  the  crofe-bows,*  lord  Ramhures ; 
Gr^at  mafter  oi  France^  the  brave  Sir  Guichard  Dauphin  %. 
John  Duke  oiJlanfon^  Anthony  Duke  of  Brabant 
The  brother  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy y 
AnA  Edwardl>\jk^  of  Bar :  Of  lufty  Earls, 
Grandpree  and  Rouffie^  Fatdconlridge  and  Foyes^ 
BeaumVnt  2^nd  Marlt^  Faudemont  and  Lejlrale. 
;Here  was  a  royal  fcllowfliip  of  death  ! 
"Where  is  the  number  of  our  Englifl)  dead  ? 

•  Exe.  Edward  the  Duke  of  Tork^  the  Earl  of  Suffolky 
Sir  Richard  Ketley^  Davy  Gam  Eftjuire  ; 

.None  elfe  of  name  -,  and  pf  all  other  men^ 
But  ,five  and  twenty. 

Yi.' Henry.  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here  ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone, 
Afcribe  we  all.    When,  without  ftratagcm, 
But  in  plain  (hock  andev'n  play  of  battel, 
"V^as  ever  known  fo  great,  and  little  lofs. 
On  one  part,  and  on  th*  other?  take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine. 

•  Esce.  'Tis  wonderful  ! 

K.  Henry.  Come,  go  we  in  proceffion  to  the  village  : 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our"  hoft. 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  praife  from  God, 
Which,  is  his  only. 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawful,   an  plcafe  your  Majefty,  to  tdf 
'how  many  is  kill'd  ?  .  [rnenf^ 

K.  Henry.  Yes,    captain  ;   but  with  this  acknowledg- . 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu.  Yes,  my  confcience,  he  did  us  great  good.^ 

K.  Henry.  Do  we  all  holy  rites  ; 
Let  there  be  fung  Non  nobis^  and  Te  deum : 
The'dead  with  charity  enclosed  in  clay  ; 
And  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then  5        ' 
Where  ne'er  from  France  arrived  more  happy  men.; 

{^Exetrnt. 
_  Enter 
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Entem  Chorus.  » 

Vouchfafe,  to  thofe  that  have  not  read  the  ftoiy. 

That  1,  may  prompt  them ;  and  to  fuch  as  have,  \ 

I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  th*  excufe  *    * 

Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  courfe  of  things  ; 

Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 

Be  here  prefented     Now  we  bear  the  King 

Toward  C^/w .-..grant  him  there  ;  and  there  being  fecn. 

Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts 

Athwart  the  fea :  behold,  the  Englijh  beach 

Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives  and  boys, 

Whofe  (houts  and  daps  out^ voice  5he  deep-mouth*d  fea }  - 

Which,  like  a  mi^ty  whifHer  'fore  the  King, 

Seems  to  prepare  his  way,;  fo  let  him  land. 

And  fdemnly  fee  hirti  fet  on  to  London. 

So  fwift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 

You  may  imagine  him  upon  Rlack-heatb : 

Where  that  his  lords  defire  him  to  have  born 

His  bruifed  helmet,  and  his  bended  fword. 

Before  him  through  the  city  v  he  forbids  it; 

Being  free  from  vainnefs  and  fcif  glorious  pride : 

Giving  full  trophy,  fignal,  and  ottent, 

Quite  from  himfelf  to  God.    But  now  behold. 

In  the  quick  forge  and  working-houfc  of  thgught, 

How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens : 

The  Mayor  and  all  his  brethren  in  beft  fort, 

Like  to  the  fenators  of  antique  Romej  ^ 

With  the  Plebeians  fwarming  at  their  heels, 

Go  forth  and  fetch  their  conquering  Cafar  in. 

A%  by  a  low,  but  loving  likelihood,     , 

Were  now  the  Gerieral  of  our  gracious  Emprefs 

(As  in  good  time  he  may)  from  Ireland  coming, 

Bringing  Rebellion  broached  on  his  fword  ; 

How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 

To  welcome  hina?  much  more  (and  much  more  caufe) 

Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  London  place  him  5 

(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French 

Invites  the  King  of  England's  Stay  at  home :  * 

The  Emperor's  coming  in  behalf  o^-R^^^^^* 
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To  order  peace  between  them  ;)  and  omit 

All  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanced. 

Till  Harjy^s  back  return  again  to  France  : 

There  muft  we  bring  him  ;  and  my  felf  have  ^ky^ 

TIfc  interim,  by  remembring  you,  *tis  paft. 

Then  brook  abridgment,  and  your  eyes  advance 

After  your  thoughts,  ftrait  back  again  to  France. 


%AUmJ^J^* 
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ACT    V. 

SCEIJE,  the  Englifli  Camp,  in  France 
£»/^r  FlucUen  tf»^  Gower. 

GOWER. 

I  AY,  that's  right:  but  why  wear  you  your 
Leek  to  day  ?  St.  David's  day  is  paft. 

Flu.  There  is  occafions  and  caufes  why 
and  wherefore  in  all  things ;  I  will  tell  you 
as  a  friend,  captain  Gower ;  the  rafcally, 
fcauld,  beggarly,  lowfie,  pragging  knave  PiftoU  which 
you  and  your  felf  and  all  the  world  know  to  bc'no  pctter 
than  a  fellow  (look  you  now)  of  no.  merits ;  he  is  come 
to  me  and  prings  me  pread  and  fait  yefterday,  look  you^ 
and  bid  me  eat  my  Leek.  It  was  in  a  place  where  I  could 
breed  no  contentions  with  him ;  but  I  will  be  fo  pold  as 
to  wear  it  in  my  cap,  till  I  fee  him  once  again }  and  then 
I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  dcfires. 

Enter  Piftol. 

Gow.  Why,  here  he  comes,  fwelling  like  a  Turky-cock. 

Flu,  'Tis  no  matter  for  his  fwelling,  nor  his  Turky- 
cocks.  God  pleffe  you,  aunchient  Piftol:  you  fcurvy 
lowfie  knave,  God  plefle  you. 

Pift. 
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Pijt.  Ha!   art  thou  bedlam?    doft  thou  thirft,   bafc- 
'  Trojarfy 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parcafs  fatal  web  ? 
Hence,  I  am  qualmifli  at  the  fmell  of  Icck. 

Nu.  I  pcfcech  you  heartily,  fcurvy  lowfie  knave,  at 
my  defires  and  my  requefts  and  my  petitions,  to  eat, 
look  you,  this  leek:  becaufe,  look  you,  you  do  not 
love  it ;  and  your  affedibns,  and  your  appetites,  and  your 
digeftions,  does  not  agree  with  it ;  I  would  defire  you  to 
eat  it. 

Pift.  Not  for  Cadwallader  and  all  his  Goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  Goat  for  you,  [Strikes  bwL 

Will  you  be  fo  good,  fcald  knave,  as  eat  it? 

Pift.  Bafe  Tr(?//f ff,  thou  (halt  die. 

Flu.  You  fay  very  tnie^  fcaid  knave,  when  God*9 
will  is:  I  will  defire  ^o\x  to  live  in  the  mean  time  and 

eat  your  viftuak;   come,  there  is  fawce  for  it — ^ 

[Strikes  bitn]  You  called  me  yefterday  mountain-Squire, 
but  I  will  make  you  to  day  a  Squ'u-e  of  low  degree.    I 
pray  you,  fall  to  \  if  you  can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  eat    n 
a  leek. 

G<w.  Enough,  captain;  you'haveaftonifh'd  him. 

Hi/.  I  lay,  I  will  make  him  cat  fome  part  of  my  leek, 
or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days  and  four  nights.  Pite, 
I  pray  you ;  it  is  good  for  your  green  wound  and  your 
{doody  coxcomb. 

Pi/?.  Mufti  bite? 

Flu.  Yes,-  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of  queftions  toO)  and 
ambiguities. 

Pift.  By  this  leek,  I  will  moft  horribly  revenge ;  I  eat 
andfwear 

Mu.  Eat,  I  pray  you ;  will  you  have  fome  more 
lawce  to  your  leek?  there. is  not  enough  leek  to  fwear 
by. 

Pift.  Quiet  thy  cudgel ;  thou  doft  fee,  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  good  do  you,  fcald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  pray  you  throw  none  away,  the  skin  is  good 
for  your  proken  coxcomb:  when  you  take  occafions 
to  fee  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at  *em,  that's 
aU. 
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Pift,  Good.  .  ) 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goocj ;  hold  you,  there  is  a  groat 
to  heal  your  pate. 

Pijl.  Me  a  groat ! 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  (hall  take  it; 'or 
I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  fhatt 
cat  .  . . 

Fiji.  I  take  thy  grait  in  carneft  rf  revenge. 
(    Flu,  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in  cud- 
gels ;  *you  fhall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing  of 
me  but  cudgels  3  God  pe  wi*  you,  and  keep  you,  and 
heal  your  pate.  ^  [^Exit. 

Fiji.  All  hell  fhall  ftir  for  this.       ' 

Gow.  Go,  gb;  you  are  a  coODterfei^cowardly  knave : 
i^ill  yon  mock  at  ah  andent  tradition,  began  upon  an 
honourable  rcfpeft,  and  worn,  aj  a  memorable  ttx>ph]r 
of  predeocafed  valour,  and  dare  not  avouch  in  vour 
deeds  any  o^"  your  words?  I  have  fcen  you  gleeking 
and  galling  ac  this  gentlcmaa  twice  or  thrioe*  Yoa 
thoi^ht,  becaufr  he  could  not  fpcak  Englijh  in  the  na-» 
tive  garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  BngUJb 
cudgel ;  you  find  it  otbcrwife  ;  and  henceforth  let  a 
JV^yb  corrcftion  teach  you  a  good  EngUJh  condition  : 
fare  you  well.  •  .  [ExiU 

Pift.  Doth  B^rtune  play  the  hufwt&  with  me  now? 
News  have  I,  that  my  Dol  is  dead  of  malady  erf"  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  oflP: 
Did  I  do  wax,  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgelPd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn ; 
And  fometbing  lean  to  cut-purle  of  quick  hand : 
To  England  will  I  fteal,  and  there  Pll  fteal  > 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  fcars. 
And  fwcar,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars.  [£yf/. 
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SCENE;  the  French  Court,  at  Trois  in  Cham* 

paigne* 

Enter  at  one  doer  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  War- 
wick, and  other  Lords  \   at  another^   the  French  iB»g,- 
^een  Ifabel,  Princefs  Catharine,  the  Duke  ^Burgundy, 
and  other  French.  • 

K. /fc»ry.T]^Eace  to   this  meeting,  wherefore  we  arc 

Unto  our  brother  France^  and  to  our  fitter. 

Health  and  fair  time  of  day ;  joy,  and  good  wifhes^ 

To  our  moft  fair  and  princely  coufin  Catharine ; 

And  as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 

By  whom  this  great  aflcmbly  is  contrivM, 

We  do  falute  you,  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

And,  Princes  French^  and  Peers,  health  to  you  all. 

Fr.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face  i 
Moft  worthy  brother  England^  fairly  met !. 
So  are  you.  Princes  Englijh^  every  one. 

Q^Ifa.  So  happy  be  the  iflue,  brother  England^- 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes :  , 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  born  in  them 
Againft  the  French^  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  fatal  bajls  of  murthering  baljlisks : 
The  venorp  of  fuch  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Have  loft  their  quality  i  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  ail  griefs,  and  quarrels  into  love. 

K.  Henry.  To  cry  Jmen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. ' 

Q^Ifa.  You  Englijh  Princes  all,  I  do  falutc  yoq. 

Burg.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  love. 
Great  Kings  of  France^  and  England.    That  Pve  laboured 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  ftrong  endeavours^ 
To  bring  your  moft  imperial  Majefties 
XJnto  this  bar  and  royal  interview. 
Your  Mightine£fes  on  both  parts  can  witnefs. 
Since  then  my  office  hath  fo  far  prevailed. 
That,  fecc  to  face  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 

I  .  You 
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You  have  congfeeted :  let  it  not  difgrace  mc, 

K'ldeoiand,  before  tbisfOyal  view,  :  ^"         '       '  : 

What  rub  or  what  impediment  there  is. 

Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 

Dear  nurfe  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  bi^fhs, 

Should  not  in  thb  beft  garden  of  the  world. 

Our  fertile  Francey  put  up  her  lovely  vUage  ? 

Alas !  (he  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas*d.; 

And  all  her  husbandi-y  doth  lye  on  heaps. 

Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility.  . 

Her  vine,  the  merry  cheater  of  the  heart,  (40) 

Unpruncd  lyes ;  her  hedges  even  pleached. 

Like  prifoners,  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 

Put  forth  diforderM  twigs :  her  fallow  leas  * 

The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory 

Doth  root  upon  ;  while  that  the  culter  rufts. 

That  (hould  deracinate  fuch  favagery  : 

The  even  mead,  that  erft  brought*  fweetly  forth 

The  freckled  cowflip,  burner,  and  green  clover. 

Wanting  the  fey  the,  all  uncorrefted,  rank. 

Conceives  by  idienefs ;  and  nothing  teems. 

But  hateful  docks,  rough  thiftles,*  keckfies,  burs, 

Lofing  both  beauty  and  utility ; 

And  all  our  vineyards,  fallows,  meads  and  hedges, 

Defeftive  in  their  nurtures,  grow  to  wildnefs,  (41) 

Even  fo  our  houfes,  and  our  felves  and  children 

Have  loft,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time. 

The  fciences,  that  fhould  become  our  country  ; 

But  grow  like  favages,  (as  foldiers  will. 

That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood) 

To  fwearing  and  ftern  looks,  diffused  attire. 

And  every  thing  that  feems  unnatural 

(40)  Her  Fine  ,  UnprunedAyes :]  We  itiuft  read,  as  Mr. 
^Warburton  intimated  to  me»  Ues  :  For  negka  of  Pmnifig  does  not  kfll 
the  Vine,  but  caufes  it  to  lamify  immodeiately,  and  grow  wild ;  by 
which  the  requifite  Nouafhincnt  is  withdrawn  from  its  Fruit. 

(41)  DefeSii've  in  their 'NsXxireSf  grwv  to  JFildneJs.']  Quite  contraiy ; 
they  were  not  defective,  but  Exuberant  in  their  Natures,  and  crefcive 
Faculty  :  only,  wanting  their  due  Cultivation,  they  degenerated.  ,  We 
muft  therefore  read.  Nurtures  Mr.  Warbttrton. 

3  n        1  Which 
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Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour. 
You  are  affemblcd  ;  and  my  Ipeech  intreats. 
That  I  may  know  the  Let,  why-  gentle  |)£ace  • 
Should  not  expel  thefe  incoftveniencies  ; 
And  blefs  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Henry.  If,  Dukt  of  Burgundy^  you  would  the  peace, 
Whofe  want  gives  growth  to  th*  imperfedlions 
Which  you  have  cited  ;  you  muft  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  juft  demands  : 
Whofe  tenours.  and  particular  efFe6ls 
You  have,  enfcheduPd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Burg.  The  King  hath  heard  them  ;  to  the  which  aS  ycC 
There  is  no  anfwer  made. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  then  ;  the  peaccj 
Which  you  before  fo  urg'd,  lyes  in  his  anfwef. 

Fr.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  curforary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  articles  5  pleafeth  your  Grace 
T*  appoint  fome  of  your  Council  prefendy 
To  fit  with  us,  once  more  with  better  heed 
To  re-furvey  them  ;  we  will  fuddenly  (42) 
Pafs,  or,  accept,  and  peremptory  anfwer. 

K.  Henry.  Brother,  we  flialL    Go,  uncle  Exeter^ 
And  brother  Clarence^  and  you,  brother  Gloucefter^ 
Warwick  and  Huntington,  go  with  the  King  j 
And  take  with  you  free  Pow*r  to  ratifie. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wifdoms  beft 
Shall  fee  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in^  or  out  of,  our  Demands  ^ 

(42)  ■  ■  ■ nvinuillfudJittty 

Pi^rxxa  acapt^  and  peremptory  anfruer.'l  As  the  Fr^  King  defires  inoit 
Time  to  confider  deliberately  of  the  Articles,  tis  odd  and  abfurd  for  him 
to  &y  abiblutely,  that  he  would  accept  them  alL  He  certainly  muft 
mean,  that  he  would  ^t  once  wave  and  decline  what  he  diflik^l,  and 
confign  to  fuch  as  he  approved  of.  Our  Author  uttspaft  in  this  manner, 
in.o^er  places.    K.  J^^  1  ' 

^  if  yw  fondly  pafi  (mr  pngkr^d  Lbvei 
hxAOthelloi 

Tet/furefy^  Caffio,  I  beUeve^  received 

From  him  thai  fled finu  firange  Indignityi 

Which  Pdtifncf  mid  not  pais. 

Mr.  Waiburton. 

Vol.  IV.  G  ,    And 
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And  we'll  confign  thereto.     Will  you,  fair  fitter. 
Go  with  the  Princes,  or  ftay  here  with  us  ?  ^ 

Q.Ifa.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  % 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  fome  good. 
When  articles,  too  nicely  urg'd,  be  ftood  on. 

K.  Henry,  Yet  leave  our  coufm  Catharine  here  with  us^ 
She  i^  our  capital  demand^  comprised 
Withia  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q^Ifa.  She  hath  good  leave,  [Exoifa. 

ManetU  King  Henry,  Catharine,  and  a  Lady. 

K,  Henry.  Fair  Catharine^  moll  fair, 
'  Will  you  vouchfafe  to  teach  a  foldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  Jove-fuit  to  her  gentle  heart  ? 

Cath.  Your  Majefty  (hall  mock  at  me,  I  cannot  fpeak 
your  England^ 

K.  Henry,  O  fair  Catharine^  if  you  will  love  me  foundly 
with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  hear  you  Qpn- 
fefs  it  brokenly  with  your  EngUJb  tongue^  Do  you  like 
me,  Kate? 

Catk  Pardonnez  moy^  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  like  tm. 

K.  Henry.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate^  and  you  are  like 
an  angel. 

Cath.  ^e  dit-il^  ^ue  js  fids  femhlahle  a  les  Anges  ? 

Lady.  Ouy^  vrayement^  (fauf'kiijfire grace)  ainft  dii-il. 

K.  Henry.  I  faid  fo,  dear  Catharine^  and  I  mutt  not 
blufh  to  affirm  it, 

Cath.  O  bonDieu !  Us  langues  des  hommes  font  pleines  de 
tromperies. 

K.  Htnry.  What  fays  (he,  fair  one  ?  that  tongues  of 
men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

Lady.  Ouy^  dat  de  tdngues  of  de  mans  is  be  full  of  dc- 
(ccits  :  dat  is  de  Princes. 

K.  Henry.  The  Princefs  is  the  better  EngUfi)  Woman. 
rfaith,  Kate^  my  vwoing  is  fit  for  thy  tindcrftanding ;  I 
am  glad  thou  canft  fpeak  no  better  E^ii/h^  for  if  thou 
could'ft,  thou  would'ft  find  mc  iiicfe  a  plain  King,  that 
thou  would'tt  think  I  had  fold  my  ton  ta  buy  my 

Crown» 
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Crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  in  love,  but  diredlly 
to  lay,  I  love  you  ;  then  if  you  urge  me  further  than  to 
lay,  do  you  in  faith?  I  wear  out  my  fuic.  Give  me  your 
anlwer  ;  i'faith,  do  ;  and  fo  dap  hands  and  a  bargain  i 
how  lay  yoii,  ladv  ? 

Cath.  Sauf  voftre  honneur^  meunderftand  well. 

K.  Henry.  Marrv,  if  you  would  put  me  to  vcrfes,  or  to 
dance  for  your  faKe,  Kafe^  why  you  undid  me  ;  for  the 
one  I  have  neither  words  Eor  meafure  ;  and  for  the  other 
I  have  no  ftrength  in  meafure,  yet  a  reafonable  meafure 
in  ftrength.  If  I  could  win  a  lady  at  leap-frog,  or  by 
vaulting  into  my  faddle  with  my  armour  on  my  back  ; 
under  the  corredion  of  bragging  be  it  fpoken,  I  Ihould 
quickly  leap  into  a  wife:  Or  if  I  mig^t  bu^et  for  my 
love,  or  bound  my  horfe  for  her  favours,  I  could  lay 
on  like  a  butcher,  and  lit  like  a  jack*an-apes,  never  off. 
^uc,  before  God,  Kate^  I  cannot  look  greenly,  nor  gafp 
out  my  eloquence,  nor  have  I  cunning  in  proteftation  ; 
only  oownright  oaths,  which  I  never  ufe  till  urg'd,  and 
never  break  for  urging.  If  thou  canft  love  a  fellow 
of  dus  temper,  Kafe^  whofe  face  is  not  worth  fun-burn- 
bg  ;  that  never  looks  in  his  glafs  for  love  of  any  thing 
he  fees  there  ;  let  thine  eye  be  thy  cook.  I  (peak  plain 
foldier ;  if  thou  canll:  love  me  for  this,  take  me  ;  if 
not,  to  fay  to  thee  that  I  Ihall  die,  is  true  ^  but  for  thy 
love,  by  the  lord,  no  :  yet  I  love  thee  too.  And  while 
thou  liv^ft,  dear  Kate^  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  un- 
coined conftancy,  for  he  perforce  muft  do  thee  right, 
becaufe  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places  :  for 
thele  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhime  them* 
lelves  into  ladies  favours,  they  do  always  reafon  them- 
felves  out  again.  What  ?  a  fpeaker  is  but  a  prater  ^  a 
rhime  is  but  a  ballad  ;  a  good  leg  will  fall,  a  ftraight 
back  will  Hoop,  a  black  beard  wilt  turn  white,  a  curl'd 
pate  will  grow  bald,  a  fair  face  will  wither,  a  full  eye 
will  wax  hollow  ;  but  a  good  heart,  Kate^  is  the  mn 
and  the  moon  ;  or  rather  the  fun,  and  not  the  moon  ; 
for  it  Ihines  bright  and  never  changes,  but  keeps 
his  courfe  truly.    If  thou  would*ft  hsLVc  fuch  a  one,  take 
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me  ;  take  a  foldier  •,  take  a  King  :  and  what  fay*{t 
thpu  then  to  my  love  ?  fpeak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I 
pray  thee. 

Catb.  Is  it  poflible  dat  I  fould  love  de  enemy  of  France  ? 

K.  Henrj.  No,  it  is  not  ppflible  that  you  fliould  love 
the  enemy  oi  France^  Katey  but  in  loving  me  you  Ihould 
love  the  friend  of  France  ;  for  I  love  France,  fo  well,  that 
I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it :  I  will  have  it  all 
mine  5  and  Kate^  when  France  is  mine  and  I  am  yours, 
then  yours  is  France^  and  you  are  mine. 

Catb.  I  cannot  tell  vhat  is  dat. 

K.' Henry.  No,  Kate?  I  will  tell  thee  in  iT^;?/:i&,  (which, 
I  am  fure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a  new  married 
wife -about  her  husband's  neck,  hardly  to  be  Ihook  off) 
quand  j*  ay  ie  pojfeffion  de  France^  (ff  quand  vous  aves  le 
fojfeffton  de  mot  (let  me  fee,  what  then?.  St.  Dennis  bQ 
my  fpeed  \)  done  vojire  eft  France ^  &f  vous  eftes  mienne. 
It  is  as  eafie  for  me,  Kate^  to  conquer  the  kingdom,  as 
to  fpeak  fo  much  more  French  :  I  fhall  never  move  theo 
in  French,  unlefs  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Cath.  Sauf  voftre  bonneurj  le  Francois  que  vous  parlez^ 
eft  mellieur  que  l^  Anglois  lequelje  park. 

m.  Henry,  No,  faith,  is't  not,  Katey  but  thy  fpeak- 
ing  of  my  tongue  and  I  thine,  mod  truly  falfly,  muft 
needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at  one.  But,  Kate^  doft  thoa 
underftand  thus  much  Engltjb?  canft  thou  love  me  ? 

Cath.  I  cannot  tell.  ^ 

k.  Henry.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate  ?  YXL 
ask  them.  Come,^  I  know  thou  loveft  me  ;  and  at  night 
when  you  come  into  your  dofet,  you'll  queftion  this  gen- 
tlewoman about  me  ;  and  I  know,  Kate,  you  will  to 
her  difpraife  thofe  parts  in  me,  that  you  love  with  your 
heart  -,  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  mercifully,  the  rather, 
gentle  Princefs,  becaufe  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever  thou 
beeft  mine,  Kate,  (as  I  have  faving  faith  within  me,  tells 
me,  thou  (halt)  I  get  thee  with'  fcambling,  and  thou  muft 
therefore  heeds  pi*ove  a  good  foldier-breeder  :  fhall  not 
thou  and  I  between  St.  Dennis  and  St.  George,  compound 
a  boy  half  Frenclr,  half  EngliJ^^  that  fhall  go  to  Conftan- 
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//ii^pfo^ndtakc  the  Turk  by  the  b?ard  ?    Ihall  we  not  ? 
what  fay 'ft  thou,  my  fair  Flower-de-luce  ?  (43) 
Catb.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Henry.  No,  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  bqt  now  to 
promife  ;  do  but  now  promife,  Katej  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  fuch  a  boy  ;  and.  for  my 
Englijb  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  King  and  a  batche- 
lor.  How  anfwer  you.  La  plus  belle  Catharine  du  monde^ 
tnon  tres  cbere  &f  divine  deejfe. 

Catb.  Your  Majeftee  ave  faufe  Frcnche  enough  to  de- 
ceive de  moft  fage  damoifel  dat  is  en  France. 

K.  Henry.  Now,  fie  upon  my  falfe  French ;  by  mine 
honour,  in  true  Englijh  I  love  thee,  Kate ;  by  whidi  ho- 
nour I  dare  not  fwcar  thiou  loveft  me,  yet  my  blood  be- 
gins to  flatter  me  that  thou  doft,    notwithftanding  the 
poor  and  untempering  efi^cft  of  my  vifage.    Now  be- 
Ihrew  my  father's  ambition,  he  was  thinking  of  civil  wars 
when  he  got  me.*,  therefore  was  I. created  with  a  ftub* 
born  outfide,  with  an  afpeft  of  iron,  that  when  I  come 
to  woo  ladies  I  fright  them.:  but,  in  faith,  Kate:^  the  elder 
\  wax,  the  better  I  ihali  appear.    My  coftifort  is,  that 
old  age  (that  ill  layer  up.  of  beauty)  can  do  no  m(N*e 
fpoil  upon  my /ace.     Thou  haft  me,   if  thou  haft  me, 
at  the  worft  ;   and  thou  (halt  wear  me,  if  thou  wear  me, 
better  and  betjer  *,   and  therefore  tell  m^,  moft  fair  Ca^ 
tbarine^  will  you  have  me?    Put  off  your  maiden  blufties, 
avouch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart  with  the  looks  of  an 
Eoiprefs,    take  me  by  the  hand  and  fay,  Harry  of  £»g-: 
hmd^  I  am  thine  5  which  word  thou  (halt  no  fooner  blefs- 
ihine  ear  withal,   but  I  will  tell  thee  aloudj  Engl/^nd  is 
thine,  Ireland  is  xhmcj  France  is  thine,   su^id  HenrtyMan^ 
/4g^;f^/ is  thine  ;   who,  tho'I  fpeak  it  before  his.face,  if 
be  be  not  fellow  with  the  beft  King*-  thou  (hale  find  the 
beft  Kin^  of  good  fellows.     Come,,  your  anfwer  in  bro- 
ken mulick  ;  for  thy  voice  is  mu(icK,   and  thy  Enj^ijb 

(43)  natjBaUgi  to  Cohfisui^inople,  omI  fake  ^  Turk  iy  the  hetofi  ?\ 
The  Poet  is  unwittingly  guilty  tli  an  Aoadironifin  in  this  paiiage ;  for 
theTfcnbwere  not  Mz&ers  of  Con/iantinofle  till  the  Year  14C3,  (in  the 
9egjmmRgof  Malmet  (he  !!<'.  his  Reign>)  when  K.  f£?»:y  V .  had  been 
dead  31  years. 
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broken  :   ttierefore  Queen  of  all,   Catbdrine^  break  thy 
mind  to  me  in  broken  Englifi^  Avilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Catb.  Dat  is,  as  it  (hall  pleafe  le  roy  monpere.. 

K.  Henr*j.  Nay,  It  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kate  5  it  (hall 
pleafe  him,  Kate, 
^    Catb.  Den  it  fliall  alfo  content  me. 

K.  HeTtry.  Upon  that  I'kks  your  hand,  and  I  call  you 
my  Queen. 

Cath.  Laijfez^  mon  feigneury  latffeZy  laijfez  :  ma  foy^ 
je  ne  veux  point  que  vous  ahhaijfez  voftre  grandeur^  en 
baifant  la  main  ^une  vojlre  indigne  ferviteiire  j  excufez  moy^ 
Je  ixms' fupplie^  mon  tres-fulffant  Seigneur. 

K.  Henry.  Then  I  will  kifs  your  lips,  Kate. 

Cath,  Les  dames  &  damoifels  pour  eftre  baifies  devant  leur 
ncpeeSy  il  n*eft  pas  le  eoutume  de  France. 

IL.  Henry.  Madam  my  interpreter,  what  fays  flie  ? 

Lady.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fafhion  pour  les  ladies  d£ 
France  ;  I  cannot  tell,  what  is  baijfer  eh  En^ijk. 

K.  Henry.  To  ki6. 

Lady.  Your  Majefty  entendre  bettre  que  my. 

K.  Henry,  fs  it  not  a  faihion  for  the  maids  in  France  to 
kifs  before  they  are  married^  would  feci  fay  ? 

Lady. '  Oi^^jf,  vrayement. 

K.  Henry.  OKate^  nice  cuftoms  curt*fie  to  great  Kings. 
Dear  Kate^  you  and  I  cannot  be  confin*d  wkhin  the  weak 
lift  of  a  country's  faihion  ;  we  are  the  makers  of  man- 
ners, Kate  y  and  the  liberty,  that  follows  oiir  places^ 
ftops  the  mouth  of  all  find^faults,  as  I  will  do  youfs,  for 
the  upholding  the  nice  fafhion  of  your'cduntry  in  denying 
me  a  kifs  ;  therefore  patiently  and  yielding.  [Kifftng  fer.} 
You  have  witchcraft  in  your  lips,  Kate ;  there  is  more 
eloquence  in  a  touch  of  tbem^  than  in  the  tongues  of  the 
French  Gouncil  5  and  they  ftiould  fooncr  perfuade  Harry 
of  England  J  than  a  general  petition  of  miMiarchs.  Here 
c<)mes  your  father. 

finttr  Ike  French  King  and  ^een^  tvitb  French  and  Eng- 

lift  Lords. 

£tirg.  God  fave  your  M^jefty !  my  royal  ooufin,  teach 
you  our  Princefs  Englifi  ? 
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K.  Henr'j.  I  would  have  her  learn,  tny  fair  coufin,  how 
perfectly  I  love  her,  and  that  is  good  Englijh. 

Burg.  Is   flie  apt  ? 

K.  Henry.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  and  tny  condition  W 
not  ftnopth  j  fo  that  having  neither  the  voice  nor  the 
heart  of  Flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  fo  conjure  up  the 
ipirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  will  appear  in  his  true  like* 
nefi.  (44) 

Burg.  Pardon  the  franknefs  of  my  mirth,  if  I  anfwer 
you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  yog  muft 
make  a  circle :  if  conjure  up  love  in  her  in  his  true  like* 
nels,  he  muft  appear  naked  and  blind..  Can  you  blame 
ber  then,  being  a  maid  yet  roa'd  over  with  the  virgin 
.  crimfon  of  modefty,  if  (he  d^ny  the  appearance  of  a 
naked  blind  boy,  in  her  naked  feeing  felf  ?  it  wer^,  my 
lord,  a  hard  condition  for  a  maid  to  cbnfign  to. 

K.  Henry,  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yields  as  lov^  isbjind 
and  enforces. 

Burg.  They  are  then  excus'd,  my  lord*  when  they  fee 
not  what  they  do. 

K.  Henry.  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your  coufin  to 
confent  to  winking. . 

Burg.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  confent,  my  lord,  if  you 
will  tf acb  her  to  know  my  meaning.  Maids,  well  fum^ 
mer'd  and  warm  kept,  are  like  FUq^  at  BarfboI^meW'tldc^ 
blind,  though  they  have  their  eyes :  and  theft  they  will 
endure  handling,  which  before  would  not  abide  Ipoking 
on. 

K.  Henry.  This  n)oral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a  hot 
fummer  ;  and  fp  I  fliall  catch  the  Flie  your  coufin  in  the 
latter  end,  and  fht  muft  be  blind  too. 

(44)  Outf  Toi^  is  rough,  anj  mf  Condition  «•#  finoodi;  >  *hi 
Anm^ mithir  ibeViOcc  nor  the HeBxttf  Hatred aiout  jwp,— ~]  What 
T^otkrreaSamng  bherel  Vnmtt  AitTwgsm  iaroogh  and  harfh,  and 
theDifeofitianncgedtQQ^  do  ttot  both  the  Voiopwllimt  s^^u^^- 
doo  of  Ha^iad,  or,  a|  ]#aft.  Oiflike  ?  IfthehteMtvpoipofidydcptitad 
4m  theTcxt  here,  he  flioiikl  have  given  us  hi^Reaibn^  for  it:  if  he 
did  lyot,  the Deviatioa  is  no  great  Praife  tQhi9Diligepce  as  aCoIktcur. 
Th^OldlMW>^ic^^ 
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Burg.  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  it  loves. 

K.flenry.  It  is  fo';  and  you  may  forrie  of  you  thank 
love  for  my  blindnefs,  who  cannot  fee  many  a  fair  French 
city,  for  one  fair  French  maid  that  (lands  in  my  way. 

Fr.  King.  Yes,  my  -lord,  you  fee  them  perfpedively  ; 
the  cities  turn'd  into  a  maid  ;  for  they  are  all  girdled 
with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never  entered. 

K.  Her^ry.  Shall  Kak  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr.  King.  Sp  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  I  am  content,  fo  the  maiden  cities  you  talk 
of  may  wait  on  her  ;  fo  the  maid,  that  ftpod  in  the  way 
for' my  wilh,  (hall  (hew  me  the  way  to  my  will 

Fr.  Kin^.  We  have  confented  to  all  terms  o?  reafon,    ' 

K.  Henry.  Is't  fo,  my  lords  of  England  ?  ^ 

Wefi.  The  King  hath  granted  every  article : 
His  daughter  fir(l  ;  and  then  in  fequel  all, 
According  to  their  firm  propdfed  nature. 

Exe.  Only  he  hath  not  y<et  fubfcribed  this  J 
Where  your  Majefty  demands.  That  the  King  of  France^ 
having  occafion  to  Write  for  matter  of  grant,  (hall  name 
your.Highncfe  in  this  form,  and  with  this  addition  in 
French  :  nojire  tres  cher  filz  Henry  Roy  cP  Angleterre.^  he- 
retier  de  France :  and  thus  in  Latin  \  PrcBclari^mus  filius 
nofierHenricus  Rex  Anglics  t?  hceres  Francie.    \ 

Fr.  King.  Yet  this  I  have  not  (brother)  fo  deny'd. 
But  your  requeft  (hall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.  Henry,  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  deaf  alliance. 
Let  that  one  article  fank  with  the  reft,   ' 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  daughter.  [rai(eup 

Fr.Yiing.  Tikt   her,    fair  fon,    and  frpm  her  bloocj 
I(Eie  to  me  ;  that  thefe.  con  tending  Kingdoms, ' 
England  and  France^  whofe  very  (hores  look  pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  bappinc(s,  . 
May  ceafe  their  hatred  ;   and  this  dear  conjunftion 
Plant  neighbourhood  ^dxhriftian-like  accord 
In  their  fwcet  brcafts  ;   that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  fword  'twixt  England  and'  fair  France^ .        . 

Lor^f.  Amen!  '.'    •    '  h^U 

K.  Henry.  Now  welcpjiie,  Kate  5  and  bear  nie  witnefe 
That  here  I  kifs  her,  as  my  Soveraign  Queen.    IFlouri/b. 
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Q.T/a.  God,  the  btft  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one  : 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  *twixt  your  kingdoms  fuch  a  fpoufal. 
That  never  rtiay  ill  office,  or  fell  jealoufie. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  bleffed  marriage, 
Thruft  in  between  the  paftion  of  thefe  kingdoms,  (45) 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league  : 
That  Engli/&  may  as  French^  French  Engiijbmen^ 
Receive  each  other.     God  fpeak  this  Amen  ! 

All.  Amen. 

K.  Henr'j.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage ;  on  which  day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy^  we'll  take  your  oath 
And  all  the  Peers,  for  furety  of  our  leagues. 
Then  fhall  I  fwear  to  Kate^  and  you  to  me. 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept,    and  profp'rous  be ! 

[Exeunt* 

Enter  Chorus. 

Thus  far  with  rough,  and  all-unable,  pen 

Our  bending  author  hath  purfu'd  the  ftory  ; 
In  little  room  confining  mighty  men. 

Mangling  by  ftarts  the  full  courfe  of  their  glory. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  fmall,  moft  greatly  liv*d 

This  Star  oi  England.    Fortune  made  his  fword  ; 
By  which  the  world's  beft  garden  he  atchiev'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  fon  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  Sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  Kirfg 

Of  France  and  England^  did  this  King  fucceed : 
Whofe  ftate  fo  many  had  i'th'  managing. 

That  they  loft  France^  and  made  his  Englandhlttd,  : 
Which  oft  our  ftage  hath  Ihown  -,  and,  for  their  fake. 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take. 

(45)  nruft  in  hetween  the  paffion  of  thefe  Kingdom]  The  Old  Folio*8 
haveity  the  potion}  which  xnakes  me  believe^  the  Author's  Word  was 
foBton  I  a  Word,  more  proper  on  the  occaiion  of  a  Peace  Ibruck  up. 
A  Paffion  of  two  Kingdoms  for  one  another,  is  an  odd  Expreffion.  An 
Amity  and  political  Harmony  may  be  £x'd  betwixt  two  Qmntries,  and 
^et  either  People  be  iar fixna having  aPaffion  for  the  other. 
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Dramatis  Perfonse: 


KING  Henry  VI. 

Duke  ^Glocefter,  Uncle  to  the  Kif^,  and  ProteBor, 

Duke  2/^ Bedford,  Uncle  to  the  King,  and  Kegent  ^France* 

Cardinal  Beaufort,   Bijhop  of  Winchefter,    and  Uncle  Ukemfe  to    the 

King, 
Duke  of  Exeter. 
Duke  of  gomerfet. 
Earl  of  Warwick. 
Earl  of  Salisbury. 
Earl  of  SuiFolk. 
I^r^,  Talbot. 
3^««g:  Talbot,  his  Son, 
Kickud  Plantagenet,  afterwards  Duke  of  ^ork. 

Mortimer,  Earl  of  March 

5/r  John  Faftolfe. 

Woodvile,  Lieutenant  of  the  Towcr. 

Lord  Mcp^  of  London. 

5/r  Thomas  Gargravc. 

5/r  William  Glanfflale.i       :^  *     ^'. 

5xr  Willijfiij  Lucy.      J  i  . .  '    C*      ^ 

Vernon,  of  the  White  Rofc,  wr  York  faBioH. 

BafTet,  of  the  Red  Rofe,  or  lancafier  Faaion. 

Charles,  Dauphin^  and  t^erwards  King  of  France. 

Reignier,  DukeofArpa,  and  ^tular  King  ffl^^l€&, 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Duke  of  Alanibn. 

Baftard  of  Orleans. 

Governor  ^  Paris. 

Mafier  Gunner  of  Orleans. 

•4f  oldj^hep$rd^  Fath^to  JqpSi^  PucdBc;^        J^ 

Margaret,  Dai(g'i&/^ /^  Reignier,  and  afterwards  ^ueen  to  Kifigiitmy. 

Count efs  of  Auvergne. 

Joan  la  Pucelle,  a  Maid  fretendit^  to  he  inj^r'd  from  Htanfiu,  and  fittit^ 

up  fir  the  Championefs  ofFizncd, 
Fiends^  attending  her, 

Lordf,  Captains f  Soldiers^  Mefengers^  and  feveral  Attendants  both  on  lh$ 

^  ... — ... , .     — feglife. fs^Jjmk»^ ^  ^^ 

^be  SCENE  is  partfy  in  England,  and  partly 
in  France. 

The 
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The  First  PArt  of  (i) 

King  HE  N  R  r  VI. 


A    C    T      I. 

SCENE,  Weftnndnfter--^^^%- 

Dead  March.  Enter  the  Funeral  of  King  Henry  the 
Fifth,  attended  on  by  the  Duke  d/*  Bedford,  R^ent 
Of  France;  the  Duke  of  Gloucefter,  Proteaori 
the  Duke  of  Exeter,  and  the  Earl  ^Warwick, 
the  Bijhop  ^  Wincheftcr,  and  the  Duke  of  Som^iz 
fet 

BEDFORD. 

|UNG"be  rfie  heav'ns  with  black,    yield 
day. to  night! 
Comets,    impprtihg  change  of  thnes  and 

dates, 
Brandifli  your  cryftai  trades  in  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  fcourge  the  bad  revolting  ftars,  , 
That  have  confentcd  unto  Henry^s  death !     . 

\  Hen^ 

(i)  Tie  fiift  Part  cf  K.  Hbnut  VI.]  The  Hiftorical  Tian&aJons, 
containM  in  this  Play,  take  in  the  Compafs-oT above  30  Years.^  I  tnuft 
obfcrre,  howler,  that  wr  Author,  in  the  thwe  Parts  of  K.  Hmry  VI. 

has 
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tio  TTse  Firfi  Tart  of 

Hefsry  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long ! 
England  ne'er  loft  a  King  of  fo  much  worth. 

Glok.  England  ne'er  had  a  King  until  his  time : 
Virtue  he  had,  deferring  to  command. 
His  brandilh'd  fword  did  Wind  men  with  its  beams  5 
His  arms  fpread  wider  than  a  Dragon's  wings : 
His  fparkling  eyes«  rcpleat  with  awful  fire. 
More  dazzlM  and  drove  back  hfa  enemies. 
Than  mid-day  fun  fierce  bent  againft  their  faces. 
What  (hpuld  I  fiy  ?  his  deeds  exceed  all  fpeech : 
f€c  never  lifted  up  fcis  hand,  bat  cCmquCr'd; 

Exe.  We  mourn  in  black;   why  mourn  we  not  in 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  fliall  revive :  [blood  ? 

Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend : 
And  death's  dilhonourable , viftpry 
We  with  our  ftately  prefence  glorifie,     . 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  can 
What  ?  fhall  we  curfe  the  planets  of  mifhap,   . 
That  pkitted  thus  our  gloiys  overthrow? 
Or  fhall  we  think  the  fubtle-witted  French 
Cpnj'iTcrfl  and  forc'rcrs,  that>  afraid  of  him^ 
By  nrugick  verfe  have  thus  contriv'd  his  end  ? 
. .  Win.  He  was  a  King,  Ueft  of  die  Kins  of  King^. 
X/nto  the  French,  the  drei^df^l  judgmenc-day 

lias  JIM,  l)etei  very  pitcife  tDtlieDateandDifpQrif!on«rhisFa£b;  but 
*  flmfflled  tlieQi>  backwards  and  forwaids,  out  of  Time.  For  hifbtnce  1 
TheLoidT'aZ^isldU'datthe^of  tlie4jdi  Aa  of  this  Play,  who  in 
reality  did  not  fall  till  the  15th  of  Jiv^  14S3  :  and  the  2d  PM  cfHemy 
VI.  opens  with  the  Marriage  of  the  King,  which  was  iblemnizM  8  Yean 
before  TaAoi'a  Death,  in  x&  Year  144c  Again,  in  die  sd  Fut,  Dtanc 
EkamrCdfham  is  introduce  to infult  CLilfiav^iar^/ ;  thocf^  her  PduuKe 
and  Baniibnent  for  Sorcery  happened  Utree  Years  hdoxt  that  Pnnoefi 
'oone  over  to  Inghnd,  I  could  poiint  out  mairjr  other  Trah^reffions 
WfflxA.  Hifioiy,  as  far  as  the  Order  of  Time  is  concemU  Ind^d,  tho 
there  vsi  fevexal  Mafker-Strolaes  in  theie  duee  Pkys^  whkii  incnnftrfKMy 
betray  the  Workmanfhip  of  SbakeJ^tarei  yet  I  am  almoft  doobtfiil,  whe- 
ther they  were  entiiely  of  his  Writing.  And  unleis  they  were  wrote  hf 
him  very  early,  I  liou*d  ladier  imagine  them  to  have  been  broug^  to 
him  as  a  Diiedor  of  the  Stagei  and  ib  to  have  reoeiv*d  fimie  finShing 
Beauties  'at  his  hand.    An  accurate  Obierver  will  eafily  fee,  the  DiStkm 

i»  tbp  Genej«%  «  Us  gpauin^  Opmpo&ioBt. 
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JCtm  Henri  Vl:         JliiJ 

So  dreadful  will  not  h6  as  was  his  fight. 
The  battels  of  the  Lord  of  hofts  he  fought ; 
The  church's  pray'rs  made  him  fo  profperous, 

Glou.  The  church?  where  is  it?  had  not  churcfa-men 
pray'd. 
His  thread  erf*  life  had  not  fo  foon  decay M 
None  do  you  like  but  an  efiisminate  Prince, 
Whom,  like  a  School-boy,  you  may  over-awe» 

ff^  Gltffter^  whate*er  wc  like,  thou  art  ProteAon 
AskI  lookeft  to  cpmmand  the  Prince  and  realm  i 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  {he  holdetSi  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  reli^ous  diurch-men,  may. 

GUm.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  Iov*ft  the  flelh  ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'ft^ 
Except  it  be  to  pray  againft  diy  foes. 

Bed.  Ccafe,  ccafe  thefe  jars,  and  reft  your  minds  in 
Let's  to  the  altar :  heralds,  wait  on  us ;  [peace : 

biftead  of  gold  we'll  offer  up  our  arms. 
Since  arms  avail  not  now  that  Henrf%  dead ! 
Pofterity  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers  moift  eyes  babes  ihall  fuck  \ 
Our  iOe  be  made  a  nourice  of  fait  tears,  (2) 
And  none  but  women  left  to 'wail  the  dead ! 
Henfj  the  Fifth !  thy  ghoft  I  invocate ; 
Profper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils, 
Con!ifaat  with  adverfe  planets  in  the  heavens ! 
A  far  more  glorious  ftar  thy  foul  will  make,  (3) 

Than  Julm  Ccsfar^  or  bright 

Enter 

(2)  Ow  WiU  made  a  Mar^  rf  fiilt  Tears,']  Thip  it  is  ia  both  the 
loq^dioflw  hy  Mr.  Pope :  upoa  wluit  Autiuvit^,  I  cannot  by.  All  tin 
old  Copies  sod,  a  Nouri/h :  and  ccmfidering  it  is  &id  in  tlie  line  im- 
flMdiatefy  praccdine,  that  Babes  fhall  fiick  at  their  Modien  noift  Eyes, 
itieeoiB  very  probook  that  oar  Author  wrote,  a  Nfurice:  i.e*  that  the 
whole  life  flxxdd  be  one  common  Nur/e,,  or  Nottrt/biTf  of  Tean :  and 
thole  be  the  riooriflunent  of  its  miferable  Iffiae.  The  Word,  *tis  true,  is 
fmnfy  fremcbi  but  it  had  been  adopted,  loi^  be&re  our  Author's  Timv, 
lIltD  otur  TQi4;ae,  and  frequently  uTed  by  Chaucer. 

(3)  A  far  more  gkrkus  Star  thy  foul  imll  make 

fhoM  Julius  CsB&r,  tfr  higbt     ■  ■  ■  ]    Whether  this  y^as  a 

defignM  Break  of  the  Author's,  occafion'd  by  the  fudden  and  abrupt 

EBtiaacoflr;h«MdGspg|Bri  oiwhctbcr  thclatt«jr£Qdof  tho^Verfewas 

—  ^ ~          '  loft. 
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Ut  ^eFtrft  ^art  of 

.    Enter  a  Mejfetiger. . 

.    Mejf.^  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  you  aU  ; 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France^ 

loft,  by  its  not  being  legible  tothefifft  Editors^  is  not  vciy  eafynoiwto 
determine.  Mr.  Pope  thinks  (for  Rhyme-fake,  I  fuppofe  j)-  that  the  Poet 
might  poffibly  have  fill'd  up  the.Hemiftich  thus ;  ' 

.. .  I  ■  ■        ffr  hright  Sir  Francis  Drake.  ,  .        ' 

But  'there  are  more  Objeftiofts  than  one  to  be  lifiade  to  thi^  Conje£hirc. 
In  the  firft  place,'  Sir  Franch  Drake  did  not  die  till  tlic  Year  159c  5 
befiire  which  time*  Ibe]ieye>  this.  Play  had  made  its  Appeacanoe.    m- 
fides,  the  Poe^,  as  he  mentioned  the  Star  of  Julius  Ceefary  muft  be 
fiippofed,  ^  talk  Scnfe  in  the  Clofe  of  the  Verfe,  to  inftance  in  fome  other 
deified,Hero,  and  who  had  the  Rule  likewife  of  a  Star.     Nfr.  Fope  has 
attemplfed  to-be  fmart  upc^  ihe  fer  reftoring  a  genuine  Atiachrwdfrn  to 
our  Poet;  and  yet  is  heije  fox  fbifting  a  fi£titioBS  one.upcni  him,  which^ 
^  J  dgre^,&^>  t}ie  Poet  nei^r  once  conceiv'd  in  his  Imagination.     Ih  aU 
Anachronijmsy  as  in  other  Licences  of  Poetry,  this  Ride  ought  certainly 
to  be  obfervM ;  that  the  Poet  is  to  have  Regard  to  Venfimlitude,    But 
there  is  no  Verifindlitudey  when  the  Anachronifm  glares  in  the  F^e  of  the 
common  People. '.  For  this  Fajfhood  is,  like  all  odter  Falfhoods  in  Poetry, 
to  be  only  tolerated,  where  the  Falfhood  is  hid  undei:  Verifimilitude. 
No  fober  .Critick  ever  blamed  Virgily  for  inftance,  for  making  D/<ib  ind 
^neas  ^contemporary.     (Such  a  Frolepfis  may  be  tuftified  by  the  Ex- 
amples of.  the  greateft  Poets  of  Antiquity.)     But  had  he  niade  ^neds 
mention  Hamlcar,  what  Man  in  his  Senfes  would  hav^e  thought  of  an 
Excufe  for  him  ?  For  the  Name  of  Hamlcary  tho  a  Foi:cigncr,  w^  too 
recent  in  the  Acquaintance  of  the  People ;  as  he  had  for  five  Years  toge- 
ther infefted  the  Coaft  of  Ital^ ;  and  after  that^  b^gun  the  fecond  Punk 
War  upon  them.     The  Cafe  of  our  Authbr  differs  in  his  mentioning 
Machiwuel  in  >  iome  of  his  Plays,  the  Action  of  which  was  earlier  than 
that  Statefman's  Birth.     For  Machicmel  was  a  Foreigner,  .whol^  Age,  ^ 
may -fuppofe,  the  common  Audience  not  fo  well  acquainted  with;  as 
being^  long  before  their  time,  and,  indeed,  very  near  the  Time  of  the 
A^ion,of  thofe  Plays.     Befides,  He  having  fo  eftablifh'd  a  Refutation, 
"m  the  tifaife  of  bur'Ai&hbr,  amongft  the'  Politicians;  might  wclD  be 
'ftpposldby  Aofe,  wko  were  not  Chrondlogers,  to  be  of  mrich  lodger 
"ftandiijg  th^ri  he  was.     This,  therefore,  was  within  the^  Rules  of  li- 
'cence'j  and  .if  there  was  not  Chronological  Truth,  there  ^as  at  leaft 
■Chronolo^ckl*  Likelihood :  without  which  a  Poet  goes  oiit  of  his  JuriA 
'diftron,'  ^cj  ^comes  under  the  Penalty  of  the  Criticks  Laws.    I  have 
only'  one  furthdr  Remaiic  to  make  upon  the  Topick  in  hand,  and  *tfc 
•thl^ :  That  where  the  Authority  of  all  the  Books  makes  the  Poet  commit 
a  Blunder,  (whofe  general  Charader  it  is,  not  to  be  very  exaft  j)  'tis  the 
Duty  of  an  Editor  jofhew  him  as  he  is;  and  to  deteft  all  fraudulent 
'tampering  tb  mak6  hirt  'better.     But  to  fill  up  a  Chafm  by  Coiije£bii«, 
'^th.  2^  Anachronifm  that  ftares  Scnfe  out  of  Countenance;  this, 'with 
"6i4)miifion  to  Mr.  Pope,  Nec-^mnes,  nee  Dw,  nee concejfere  Qohtimuf,  -    * 

•^'     ■  2  Of 
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Of  loft,  of  flaughter,  and  difcbrpfijture ; 

Gutenne^  Cbampaigny  and  Rbeims^  and  Orleans^  r 

Parisy  Gujfors^  PoiSliers,  are  all  quite  Joft. 

Bedl    What  fay*ft:  thou,   man,   before  dead  Henrf% 
coarfe?-  *      .  '  •     , 

Speak  foftly,  or  the  lofs  of  thofe  great  towns 
Will  make  him 'burft  his  lead,  and  rife  froni  death. 

Glou.  Is  Paris  loft,  and  Roan  yielded  up? 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  again, 
Thefe  n.ews  would  caiife  hini  t>nct  more  yield  the  ghoft. 

Exe.  How  were  they  loft  J  wJbiat  treacherv  was  us*d? 

Mejf.^o  treachery,  but : want  jof  men  and  moriy. 
Amongft  the. foldieJ:s  thjs,  is  mutteccdv: 
That  here  you  itiaintain  fevfral.&dJons ; 
And  .whUft;  a  field  fhould  be  diipatchM  and  fought, ' 
You  are  di^Jytkg  of :ypur  G^n^ils^  — 
One  would  haj^^iiDgriDgiwars.wiifhrJittle  coft  j 
Another  would  fly  fwift,  but^wanteth  wings : 
A  third  man  ^icdcjs^.  wiehoM£.ftiepdiQe'^t  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words,  peace  friay  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awake,  Englijh  nohM'f.X 
Let  not  floth  dim  ypur  honouts^  new-begot ; 
Crop'd  arc  the  Flower-de-luces  iniydur  Arms, 
Of  Englaff^s  Cpstt  one  half  is  cUlt  away. 

Exe.  Were  our  fears.wanting  tothis  funeral, 
Thefe  tidings,  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern.  Regent  I  am  of  France  j 
Give. me  my  fteeledcoat,  PU  fight  for  France. 
Away  with  thefe  difgr^cefuU  .wailing  robes  j 
Wpunds  I  will  lend  the  Fremk^  inftead  of  eyes. 
To  weep  their  intermiffiye  miferies. 

Enter. to  them  another.. Mejfenger. 

2  Meff.  Lordsi  ,Yiew  thefe  leiicrs,  full  of  bad  mifchance. 
France  is  revolted  frorp  the  En^Jb  quite. 
Except  fome  pei;ty  towns  of  no.  import. ' 
The  Dauphin  Cki^lei  is  aownai  King  in  Rbeims, 
The  baftard  Qrie^t^i  wlth>hioi  is  jodtfd: 
ReignieTj  Duke  of  Jnjou^  doth  take  his  part. 
The  Duke  of  y^/^/^»  flies  tQ  his >fide.  '      '{E^cit. 

Vol  IV,  J  vv.a£i  ..  :     HT  -       :      •••      -  -  £^^- 
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4t4  i%e  Efft  T^td^^^^^ 

Exe.  The  Dauphin  Crowned  King  ?  all  fly  to  him? 
O,  whither  (hall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

Glou,  We  will  not  fly  but  to  our  enemies  throats. 
Bedford^  if  thou  be  flack,  Pll  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  Gla'Jierj  why  doubt*fl:  thouof  my  forwardncfs? 
An  army  have  I  muflrePd  in  my  thoughts. 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over-run. 

Enter  a  Third  AUJfenger^ 

3  KUJf.  My  gt^cipus  tords,  to  add  to  your  kiments^ 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King  Henrfi  heatfe^ 
I  mufl:  inform  you  of  a  difinal  fight 
Betwixt  the  ftout  lord  Talbot  and  ilie  Fr^ch. 

jVin.  What!  wherein 7tf/>tf/ overcame ?  is'tfo? 

3  Mejf.  O,  no ;  wherein  lord  Talbot  was  o'erthrowm 
The  circumfliance  Til  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  Jtuguft  laft,  this  dreadful  Iwd 
Retiring  from  the  fiege  of  Orleans^ 
Having  fcarce  full  fix  tboufand  in  his  troops 
By  three  and  twenty  thoufaiid  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompafled  and  iet  upon.   * 
No  leifure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  fet  before  his  archers ; 
Inftead  whereof,  fliarp  flakes,  pluckt  out  of  hed^es^ 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confufedly ; 
To  keep  the  horfemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  ^'^j/^^/ above  human  thought 
.Enadted  wonders  with  his  fword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  fent  to  hell,  and  none'durft:  ftand  himi 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  enra^d  he  flew. 
The  French  exclaimed,  the  devil  was  m  arms ! 
All  the  whole  army  flood  agaz'd  on  him. 
His  foldiers,  fpying  his  undaunted  ffriri^ 
A  Talbot !  Talbot !  cried  out  amain. 
And  rufli'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  btttJtl. 
Here  had  the  Conquefl:  fiilly  been  ffcalki  up, 
If  Sir  John  Faftolfi  hbd  notiplay^d  the  cWWard  i  (4) 

(4)  If  Sir  John  FalftafikJ  '  l^fciiWliJb  t»b&i>fctfct*  -In  a^At  d^ 
tile  thiid  Aa  of.Uus  l^ax*  <J  ImFal/lafi  u  hot  utraclic'd  m^ 
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it/^  Henrx  VI.  iij 

He  being  in  the  vaward,  (placed  behind, 
i    With  purpofe  to  relieve  and  follow  them) 
Cowardly  fled,  not  haying  ftruck  one  ftroak< 
Hence  grew  the  general  wrack  and  maflacre  $ 
Enclofed  were  they  with  their  enemies. 
A  bale  Walloon^  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grace, 
Thruft  Tdbot  with  a  fpcar  into  the  back  i 
Whom  all  France  with  her  chief  afftmbled  ftfcitgfh 
Durft  not  prefume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  Qain  then  ?  1  will  flay  my  felf. 
For  livmg  idly  here  in  pomp  and  cafe  j 
Whilfl:  fuch  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  his  daftard  foe-men  is  betray *d. 

3  Meff.  O  no,  he  lives,  but  is  took  priforter^ 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerford  % 
Mofl:  of  the  reft  flaughter'd,  or  took  likewifc. 

Bed.  His  ranfom  there  is  none  but  I  fliall  payi. 
Pll  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne. 
His  Crown  fliall  be  the  ranfom  of  my  frieftd : 
Four  of  their  lords  Pll  change  for  one  of  ours* 
Farewel,  my  mafters,  to  my  task  will  I  *, 
Bonfire;  m  France  forthwith  I  ^m  to  make^ 
To  keep  our  great  St.  Georgeh  feaft  withah 
Ten  choufand  Ibldiers  with  me  I  will  take, 
Whofe  bloody  deeds  fliall  make  all  Europe  qualcA 

3  Meff.  So  you  had  need,  for  Orleans  is  befieg*d  i 
The  Englift)  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint  i 

«  who  was  dead  in  Htmy  V }  the  OcCafioa  wleM^  i^  ik!sk  elmPky 
«*  was  written  before  Mmy  IV.  or  Hemy  V.^'  This  ieems  to  me  but  aa 
idle  piece  of  Critidfin.  It  is  the  Miflorical  Sir  John  TaMfty  (fbxTo  ho 
ii  calPd  by  bocl^  our  Qbroniclers)  that  is  here  mention  d;  who  w^  a 
lientenant-^^eneral  in  the  Wars  with  France^  Deputy  Regent  to  the 
Ouioe  of  Be^d  in  Normamfy,  and  a  Knight  ofthe  Garter:  and  not  th6 
C^nfic  Chaxader  afterwaids  introduced  by  oar  Author  |  and  which  y^  a 
C^Dcatqie  merply  of  his  own  Brain.  Nor«  when  he  nam*d  him  F^affie^ 
do  I  be]icife>  lie  had  any  Itttemion  of  throwing  a  Shir  on  the  Memoiy  o^ 
tUs  xenowQfd  old  Warrior.  Efpecially,  if  th^Tiadition  be  titie,  that 
^  hmnoipas  C!han£ler  was  at  iiift  callM  OUcafiU  by  our  Author  i  a^ 
afterwards  chan^^d  toFa^affe^  upon  a  Reprefentatioii  made  toQgoBn 
f&i^thi  ftoie  of  the  OldcafUs  furviving,  wIk)  thought  themftlvet 
aggrieved  in  that  Charafor  hearii^  th^  Name  of  ihcif  Fasnily. 

H  a  The 
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\ii6  TheFtrft'Pattof.  ^ 

The  Earl  oi  Salisbury  craveth  fapf>ly,  ^    ^ 

And  hardly  keeps  his  men  from  mutiny ;  ^ 

Since  they  fo  Tew  watch  foch  a  multitude. 

Exe.  Remember,  lords,  your  o^ths  to  Henr'j  fworn : 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly,  ^ 
Or  bring  hirp  in  obedience  to  your  yoak. 

Bed.  I  do  remember  it,  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  [Exit  Bedford. 

Glou.  1*11  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  hafte  I  can, 
To  view  th'  artillery  arid  amunition  ;    . 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henr'j  King. 

:     ^  '     [i^^/V  Gloucefter. 

Exe.  To  Eltam  will  I,  where  the  young  King  is, 
Being  ordain'd  his  fpecjal  governor  ; 
And  for , his  fafety  there  Pll  beft  devifc.  \ExH^ 

Win.  Each  hath  his  place  and  funftion  to  attend: 
I  am  left  out :  for  me  nothing  remains : 
But  long  I  will  not  be  thus  out  of  office : 
The  King  from  Eltam  I  intend  to  fend,  , 
And  fit  at  chiefeft  ftern  of  publick  weal.  [Exit. 

I        SCENE,  iefore  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  Charles,  Alanfon,  and  Reignier,  marching  with  a 
drum  and  Soldiers. 

Char.^/iARS  his  true    moving,    ev'n  as.  in    the 

iVl        heav'ns,  (5) 
So  in  the  earth  to  this  day  is  not  known. 
JUate,  did  he  fliirie  upon  the  Englijh  fide: 
Now  we. are  vidors,  upon  us  he  fmiles. 
What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 

{^\  Mars  bis  true  moving,']  Our  Poet,  in  an  hundred  Paflkges  of  his 
WoiicSy  has  ihewn  us  his  AcquaintaiiLce  vntk  judicial  Jftrologyi  he. here 
gives  us  a  Glimpfe  of  his  Knowledge  in  Aftromtw^.  The  Revolutions  of 
the  Planet  Mars  were  nitt  found  out  till  the  beginning  of  the  1 7th  Century. 
K^Ur,  I  thinky  was  the  Perfon,  who  firft  gave  Light  to  Diicoveiy  upon 
this  Subjcft^  6x)m  the.Obfervations  of  Ticho-Brahe^  in  his  Treatife  Di 
MfiilmSuUa  Martis:  of  which  Treati^fe  I  have  feen  no  earlier  Edition 
than  that  horn  Fnmkfirt  publifh'd  in  16055  at  kaft  15  years,  if  not 
more^  after  Uie  Appcairance  of  this  Play. 
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At  -pleafare  here  we  lye  near  Orleans :         '        '         ' 
Tho  ftillthc famifliM  Englifi,  like  pale  ghofts. 
Faintly  befiege  us  one  hour  in  a  nionth. 

j^lan.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat  Bull- 
beeves  ; 
Either  they  muft  be  dieted,  like  mules, 
And  have  their  provender  tyM  to  their  mouths ; 
Or  piteous  they  will  look  like  drowned  mice. 

Reign.  Let's  raife  the  fiege :  why  live  we  idly  here? 
Talbot  is  taken,,  whom  we  wont  to  fear :  * 
Hemaineth  none  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbury^ 
And  he  may  well  in  fnetting  fpend  his  gall ; 
Nor  men,  nor  mony,  hath  he  to  miafce  war. 

Cbar.  Sound,  found  alarum  :  we  will  ruih  on  them : 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French: 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  killeth  me ; 
When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly. .      ,  [Exeunt. 
[Here  Alarms  they  are  beaten  back  by  the  Englifli 
with  great  lofs. 

Re-Enter  C\ar\t^j  Alanfon,  ^^JRcignicr. 

Char.  Who  ever  faw  the  like  ?  what  mea  have  I? 
Dogs,  cowards,  daftards !  I  would  ne'er  havjc  flccj. 
But  that  they  left  me  *midil  my  enemies. 

RAg.  Salisbury  is  a  de^'rate  homicide. 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life : 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  rulh  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey. 

Alan.  Froyfard^  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 
Dming  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign : 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  but  Sampfons  and  Goliajfes 
It  fcndeth  forth  to  skirmilh  ;  one  to  ten ! 
Lean  raw-bon*d  rafcals !  who  would  e*er  fuppofe, 
'  They  hadfuch  courage  and  audacity !  [flaves, 

Cbar.  Let's  leave  this  town,  for  they  arc  hair-brain^d 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  be  more  eager : 
Of  old  I  know  them  •,  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forfakc  the  ficgc. 
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Reig.  I  think,  by  fome  odd  gimmals  or  device 
Their  arms  are  fet  like  clocks,  ftill  to  ftrikc  on  \ 
Elfe  they  could  ne'er  hold  out  fo,  as  they  do  : 
8y  my  confent  well  e*en  let  them  alone. 

4lan,  Be  it  fo. 

^^  EnSer  tbe  Bajiard  of  Orleans. 

^ajl^  Where's  the  Prince  Dauphin  ?   I  have  news  to 
him,  / 

J!)au.  Baftard  of  Orleans^  tJrrice  welcome  to  us. 

Baft.  Methinks,  your  looks  arefad^  your  cheat  appai^d^ 
Hath  the  lateo^retthrow  wrbeght  thb  offence  ? 
Be  not  difinay'd,  for  fuceour  fe  at  hand : 
A  holy  nlaid  hither  with  me  I  bring. 
Which  by  a  vifion,  fent  to  her' from  heav'n. 
Ordained  is  to^raHe  this  tedious  fiege; 
And  drfve  the  Englijh  forth  the  bounds  of  France^ 
l^he  fpirit  of  deep  prophecie  flie  hath, 
Exceeding  the  nine  Sibjlh  of  old  Rome:  (6) 
What's  paft,  and  what's  to  come,,  (he  can  defcry, 
Speak,i]halII  call  her  In  ?  believe  my  words, 
por  they  are  certain  and  infallible, 

Dau.  Go,  jcslW  her  in ;  but  firft  to  try  her  skill, 
Reignier^  ftand  thou  ^  Dauphin  in  my  place ; 
Queftion  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  ftern : 
Py  this  ineans  fliall  we  found  what  skill  fhe  hath. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

jf?(fig.  Fair  maid,    is't  thou   wilt  do  thefe  wohdVous 
feats? 

Pucel  Rtignier^  is^t  thou  that  thinkeft  to  be^ite  mt  ^ 
Where  is  the  Dauphin?  dofme^  come  from  be^htfRd, 
I  know  thee  well,  thoitevet'feen  before.   , 
Pe  not  amaz'd :  there's  wothing  hid  'frotft  me  2 

'(6)  ixceeMug  the  nine  ^Sbf\hifidk^Ocmt:i  Sidifer  dieJPoetlsftaigdfiil 
}yttt  cf  l^dition,  or  pa^pdfcly  gif«s  hitttCtU^  Ladtode  of  Eaqprdffion^ 
The  Cumtipau  Sibyiih  the  <»ilvx>iie  Xuppo&d  to  have*  vifited  Itafyi  and  Ihe 
}t  was,  according  to  fome  Authors,  who  brought  the  nifu  Volumes  bf 
filylHne  Oracles  to  Tar^uinius  Sufirlms.  To  ^  !Fable,  no  dorfbt,  tw 
A^thor'h^rc alludes.   -    '        *      *       ::'    ^ "' 

• .  ••  ' '  '  ]^       ,       In 
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King  Hmiukj  YL  11^ 

In  private  will  I  talk  with  thcc  apart : 

Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  awhile. 

Reig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  firft  dalh. 

Pucel.  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  Ihepherd's  daughter^ 
My  wit  untr^'d  in  any  kind  of  art : 
Heav'n,  and  our  Lady  gracious  hadi  it  plcas'd 
To  fliine  on  my  contemptible  eftate. 
Lo,  whilft  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  fun's  parching  heat  difplay'd  my  checks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  a{)pear  to  me  % 
And,  in  a  vifion  lull  of  majefty, 
WilPd  me  to  leave  my  bafe  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  trotp  calamity  :* 
Her  aid  fhe  promised,  and  afltir*d  fuccels* 
la  compleat  glory  flie  reveaPd  her  fclf ; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before, 
With  thofe  clear  rays  which  (he  infus'd  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bleft  with,  which  you  fee. 
Ask  me  what  queftion  thou  canit  pofllble. 
And  I  will  anfwer  unpremeditated* 
My  coumge  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar'ft. 
And  thdu  ibalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  fex. 
Refolve  on  this,  thoy  ihalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Dau.  Thou  haft  aftonifh'd  me  with  thy  high  terms; 
Only  this  proof  PU  of  thy  valour  make. 
In  fingle  combat  thou  fhalt  buckle  witj^  me  ; 
And  if  thou  vanquifhefl:,  thy  words  are  true  4 
Otherwife,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Pucel.  I  am  prepared ;  here  b  my  keen-edgM  (Word, 
Decked  with  fine  Flow*r-de-luces  on  each  fide ; 
The  which,  at  Tourain  in  St  Catharines  church, 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chofe  forth. 

Dau.  Then  come  o*  God's  name,  for  I  fear  no  woman, 

Pucel.  And  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  from  a  man. 
Here  they  Jigk^  i^nd  Joan  la  Pucelle  overcomes. 

Dau.  Stay,  (lay  thy  hands,  thou  art  an  Amazon  \ 
And  fighteft  with  die  fword  of  Debora. 

Pucel,  Cbrift's  modxcr  helps  me,  cUe  I  were  too  weak. 

H  4  Dau. 
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Dau.  Who-e'er  helps  thee,  'tis  th'oxi  that  mud  help  me: 
Impatiently  I  burn  with  thy  defirfe,    .;/.''! 
My  heart  and  hands  thou' haft  at  once  fdbdu*d ; ' 
Excellent  P«i:^//^,  if  thy  nartie  be  fo/  '  ^     : 

Let  me  thy  fervant  arid  n*6t  Soyeraigrii)^,  '  ^      ^-      '    ^ 
*Tis  the  French  Dauphin  fueth  to  thee  lihus.* 

Pucel,  I  muft  not  yieltj  to  any  rites,  of  love. 
For  my  profeOion's  fapred  from  abpve : 
When  I  'have  chafed  all  thy  foes  from  hence,  "• 

Then  will  I  think  up6n  a  recompence- 

Dau.  Mean  time,  look  gracious  on  thy  proftrate  thralL 

Reig.  My  lord,  *  jnethinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

Jlarj.  Doubtlcfs,  'he  (hrives  this  woman  to  her  fmock  ; 
Elfe  ne'er  could  he  fo  long  protraft  his  fpeech.  . 

Reig.  Shall  we  difturb.  him,  fince  he  keeps  no  mean  ? 

Jlan.  He*  may  mean   more  than  we  poot^  men  do 
know:  •      , 

Thefe  women  are  Ihrewd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 

Reig,  My  lord,  where  are  you  ?  what  devife  you  on  ? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans  or  no  ? 

Pucel.  Why,  no,  I  fay ;  diftruftful  recreants  ! 
Fight  till  the  laft  gafp,  for  Pll  be  your  guard.  / ' 

Dau.  What  (he  fays.  Til  confirm  ;  we'll  fight  it  out. 

Pucel.  Affign'd  I  am  to  be  the  Englijlb  fcourge. 
This  night  the  fiege  afliiredly  PU  raife : 
Expeft  Saint  Martinis  fummer.  Halcyon  days. 
Since  I  have  entered  thus  into  thefe  wars.  ' 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water  ; 
Which  never  ceafeth  to  enlarge  it  felf, 
TiU  by  broad  fpreading  it  difperfe  to  nought. 
Vfith.He^ry^s  death  the  Englijh  circle  ends '5 
Difperfed  are  the  glories  it  included : 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  infulting  fhip, 
*  Which  C^far  and  his  fortune  bore  at  pnce. 

Dau.  Was  Mahomet  infpired  with  a  Dove  ? 
Thdu  with  an  Eagle  art  infpired  then. 
Helen  the  mother  of  great  Confiantine^ 
Nor  yet  St.  Pbilif^  daughters,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  ftar  of  Venus^  fall'n  down  on  the  earth. 
How  may  I  rcverendy  worfhip  thee  ? 

^        .    Jlan. 
/Google 
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Xi«§:  Henry  VL  iii 

Alan,  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raife  the  fiege. 

i2^/g.  Woman,   do  what  thou  canft  to  fave  our  ho- 
nours ; 
Drive  them  from  OrleanSy  and  be  immortalized. 

Dau.  Prefently  try:  come,  let's  away  about  it. 
No  prophet  will  I  truft,  if  flie  proves  falfe.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE,  the  Tower-gates,  in  London: 

Enter  Gloucefter,  with  bis  Serving^men. 

Glou.  T  A  M  this  day  come  to  furvey  the  Tower  i 

X  Since  Henry* s  death,  I  Fear,  there  is  conveyance.  * 
Where  be  thefe  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here? 
Open  the  gates..    'Tis  Gloucefier^  that  calls. 

I  IVarA  Who's  there,  that  knock'eth  fo  imperioufly  ? 

1  Man.  It  is  the  noble  Duke  of  Gloucejier. 

2  Ward.  Who  e'er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in. 

I  Man.  Villairts,  anfwer  you  fo  the  Lord  Proteftor  ? 

I  JVard.  The  Lord  proteft  him !  fo  we  anfwer  him  ; 
We  do  no  otherwife  than  we  are  will'd. 

Glgu.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whofe  will  ftands,  but  mine  ? 
There's  none  Protedlor  of  the  realm  but'I. 
Break  up  the  gates,  Pll  be  your  warrantize ; 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghil  grooms?    . 

Gloucefter'5  men  rujb  at  the  Tov/cr-gates^  and 
Woodvile  the  Lieutenant  /peaks  within; 

Wood.  What.noife  is  this?  what  traitors  have  we  here? 

Glou.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whofe  voice  I  hear  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  here's  GWfier^  that  would  enter. 

Wood.  Have  patience,  noble  Duke  -,  I  may  not  open  \ 
The  Cardinal  of  Winchejler  forbids ; 
From  him  I  have  exprefe  commandment. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  fhall  be  let  in. 

Glou.  Faint-hearted  Woodvile^  prizefl:  him  'fore  me  ? 
Arrogant  Winchefter^  "that'haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Henry ^  our  late  Soveraigd,  ne'er  could  brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  King : 
Open  the  gate,  or  I'll  fhut  thee  out  Ihortly. 

..    Ser^. 
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[lii  Itbe  RrfiTdrt  <f 

Serv.  Open  the  gates  there  to  the  Lord  Protcftor ; 
We'll  burft  them  open,  if  you  come  not  quickly. 

Enter  ta  the  Protestor  at  the  Tower  gates^  Winchcfter  and 
bis  men  in  tawny  coats. 

JVin.  How  now,    ambitious  Humphrey^   what  means 
this?  (y) 

Glou.  Pierd  Prieft,  dofl:  thou  command  me  be  {hut 
out  ? 

Win.  I  do,  thou  moft  ufurping  proditor. 
And  not  prote&or,  of  the  King;  or  realm. 

Glou.  Stand  back,  thou  manifeft  confpirator; 
Thou,  that  contriv'd'ft  to  murder  our  dead  lord  } 
Thoo,  that  giv'ft  Whores  indulgencies  to  fin  i  (8) 
ril  canvafs  thee  in  thy  broad  Cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  infolence. 

(7)  £&sc7  mw^  smBifms  mnpin^  njobat  mans  tins  ?]  This  Reading  has 
oltfainM  in  aH  the  Editions  fince  the  2d  FoUa.  The  firft  FeUo  has  it,  Usm- 
fAiir.  It  Is  obfervable  that»  in  both,  the  Word  is  diftingoifhM  in  Italicks. 
Bat  why,  Vmfirtf  Or  of  What  ?  Glouaftgr  was  Proteoor  of  ibit  Realm 
in  the  King's  Minority,  but  not  m  Umpire  in  any  particQlar  ^fatter  that 
ive  know  of.  The  Tiaces  of  the  Letteis,  and  the  Word  b^ng  printed 
originally  in  ItaUcks^  convince  me,  that  the  Duke's  ChrifUan  Najne  lurk*d 
under  this  Cormption.  I  have  therefore  ventured  to  reftore  it  in  the  Text : 
and  GlouceJtiT  is  not  £>  feldom  as  50  tiniies  called  HusKfbrrf  in  this  and  the 
fncceeding  Play. 

(8)  Th9u^  that  gi<&fi  Wbores\  The  Brothel-hoafes,  or  Stewsy  which 
were  of  old  licensed  on  the  BankJuU  at  Southwarky  were  within  the  JM- 
tridt,  andtmder  the  Jari(di{bon,  of  the  Biihop  of  Wtncbefier.\  To  this 
our  Poet  has  again  alluded  in  the  lafl  Speech  of  his  froUus  and  Creffsda  : 

.  im  but  thai  m  Fear  is  thisy 
Some  galled  Goofe  ^  Winchefter  loauld  hifs. 
For  the  Vencrral  Tumour,  odl'd  a  Winchefier-goofey  derivM  its  Najne 
from  that  Kfhop  giving  Diipen&tions  to  Strumpets.  N<9  were  Haiiots 
alone  permitted  to  e^e9:ife  their  Function  at  the  BankfiJe ;  but  Mak-Baods 
were  likewife  indulg'd  to  keen  publick  Houfes  for  the  Reception  oi  fuch 
Cattle.  And  thefe  became  10  infamous,  that  in  the  11&  Year  of  Hf>uy 
VI.  we  find,  a. Statute  was  made.  That  none,  who  dwelt  at  the  Stews 
in  Soutbwarky  fhould  be  impanndTd  in  Juries,  nor  keep  any  Inn,  or 
Tavern^  but  there.  Thefe  Stews,  in  the  3  7  th  Year  of  King  Hrwj  VIII. 
(Jimo  K46 )  were,  by  ProdamationaBd  Sound  of  Trumpet,  fiyipoefird  » 
an^theHoufesJetto.Peoj^eofRcpuutioD,  and  hooefi  Callin(;s. 
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win.  Nay,  ftand  thou  back,   I  will  not  budge  afoot: 
XHis  be  Damafcusy  be  thou  curfed  CaWy  (9) 
To  flay  thy  brothet -/fi'i?/,  if  thou  wilt. 

G/c?«.  I  willnot  flay  thee,  but  FU  drive  thee  back: 
Thy  fcarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing  cloth, 
ril  ufe  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place, 

Win.  Do,  what  thou  dar'ft  v  I  beard  thee  to  thy  facc^ 

Glou.  What  ?  am  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my  race? 
Draw,  men>  for  all  this  privileged  place. 
Blue  coats  to  tiwny.    Pricfl:,  beware  thy  beard  ; 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  <:ufF  you  foundly. 
Under  my  feet  PU  fl:amp  thy  Cardinal's  hat : 
In  fpight  of  Pope  T>r  dignities  of  Church, 
Here  by  the  cheeks  Til  drag  Aee  up  and  down. 

Win.  Gk^Jier^  thou'lt  anfwer  this  before  the  Pope. 

Gbu.  Wincbejier  Goofe  !  I  cry,  a  rope,  a  rope. 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  you  let  them  fl:ay? 
Thee  Pll  chafe  hence,  thou  Wolf  in  Sheep's  array. 
Out,  tawny  coats  j  out,  fcarlet  hypocrite  ! 

Here  doucefter'j  men  beat  out  the  Cardinal* s ;  and  enter  in 
the  Jmrly-hurly  the  Mayor  ^/London,  and  his  Officers. 

Mayor,  Fy,  Lords  5   that  you,    being  fupreme  m^^ 
fixates. 
Thus  contumjelioufly  fliould  break  the  peace  ! 

Glou.  Peace,  .Mayor, .  for  thou,  know'ft  little  of  roy 
•  tctbngsv  ■  '      '■     ■ 

Here's  Beauford^  that  regards  not  God  nor  King, 
Hath  here  diflrain'd  the  Tower  to  iis  ufc. 

IFin.  Here's  Glo^c^er  too,  a  foe  to  citiicns. 
One  that  flill  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'er-charging  your  free  purfcs  with  large  fines  ; 
That  feeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Bccaufe  he  is  ProtciStor  of  die  realm  ; 
:ikAd  m^dA  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower^ 
To  crown  himfelf  Kiqg,  and  fupprefs  the  Prince. 

(9)  ms  be  Damafini^^]  fl&boii^4  Miles  fifom  Pamafiut  h  a  HA  HiH, 
reputed  to  be  the  boie  ^  wJiichCmr  kill*d  lu»  kodier  JBril    mxaodx^ 

f^  Glou. 
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'    GhiL  I  will  oot  anfwer  thee  with  words,  but  blows.' 

[Here  they  skirmi/h  again. 
ilfjy^r..  Naught  refts  for  me  in  this*  tumuItuou3  ftrife^ 
But  to  make  open  proclamation. 
Come,  officer,  as  loud  as  e*er  thou  canft. 

^l  manner  of  men  ajfemhlei  here  in  arms  this  day^  againfi 

Go^s  peace  and  the  Kin^s^  we  charge  and  command  you 

'  in  his  Highneffs  name^  to  repair  to  your  feveral  dwelling 

places^  and  not  to  wear^  handle^  or  uje  anyfivord^  weapon^ 

or  dagger  henceforward^  upon  pain  of  Death, 

Clou.  Cardinal,  PU  be  no  breaker  of  the  law  : 
But  we  (hall  meet,  and.  tell  our  minds  at  large. 

pyin.  Glol/ier^  we'll  meet  to  thy  dear  coft,  be  fure  ; 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

Mayor.  PU  call  for  clubs,  if  ydu  will  not  away  : 
This  Cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 

Glou.  Mayor,*  farewel:  thou  doft  but  what  thou  may*fV; 
.  •  JVin.  Abominable  Glo^fter^  guard  thy  head, 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  be  long.  [Exeuni. 

.   Mayor.  See  the  coaft  clear'd,  and  then  we  will  depart. 
"Good  God!  that  nobles  fhould  fuch  ftomachs  bear! 
I  my  felf  fight  not  pnce  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  the  Majier-gunner  of  Orleans,  and  his  Bey.  . 

M.  Gun.  O IRR  A,   thou  know'ft  how  Qrleans  is  be-* 

O        fieg'd. 
And  how  the  Engltjh  have  the  fuburbs  won. 

Boy.  Father,  I  know,  and  oft  have  fhot  at. them. 
How  e*er^unfortunate  I  mifs'd  my  aim'/ 

M.  Gun.  But  now  thou  (halt  not.   Be  thou  rul'd  by  me : 
.Chief  Mafter-gunher  am  I  of  this  town. 
Something  I  muft  do  to  procure  me  grace. 
*^he  Prince's  *fpials  have  informed'  me,  "  "         ^ 

The  Englijhy  in  the  fuburbs  clofe  intrenched. 
Went  thro*  a  fccret  grate  of  iron  bars, 
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In  yonder  tow'r,  to  oycr-pccr  the  city  ; 

And  thence  difcover  how,  with  moft  advantage. 

They  may  vex  us,  with  fhot  or  with  aflault. . 

To  intercept  this  inconvenience, 

A  piece  of  ordinance  *gainft  it  I  have  placed  ; 

And  fully  ev'n  thcfc  three  days  have  I  watch*d. 

If  I  could  fee  them.     Now,  Boy^  do  thou  .watch. 

For  I  can  ftay  no  longer,  -r —  • 

If  thou.fpy'^  any,  run  and  bring  me  word. 

And  thou  (halt  find  me  at  the  Governor's.  [Exil. 

Boy.  Father,  I  warrant  you;  take  you  no  care  i 
Pll  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  fpy  them, 

Ent^  Salisbury  dnd  T^ibot  on  the  turrets j  with  otbm. 

Sal.  Talbot  J.  my  life,  my  joy,  again  returned ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prifoner  ? 
Or  by  what  means  got*ft  thou  to  be  released  ? 
Difcourfe,  I  pr*ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 

Tal.  The  Duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prifoner. 
Called  the  brave  Lord  Ponton  de  Santraile. 
For  him  was  I  exchanged,  and  ranfomed. 
But  with  a  bafer  man  of  arms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  bartered  me : 
Which  I  dildaining  fcorn'd,  and  craved  death. 
Rather  than  I  would  be.  fo  vilde  efteem*d. 
In  fine,  redeemed  I  was,  as  I  defir'd. 
But  O,  the  treach'rous  Faftolfe  wounds  my  heart  ; 
Whotn  with  my  bare  fifts  I  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  pow'r. 

Sal.  Yet  tell*fl:  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  entertained/ 

Tal.  With  fcofis  and  fcorns,  and  contumelious  taunts,^ , 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me. 
To  be  a  publick  fpedlacle  to  all. 
Here,  faid  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French  5 
The  fcare-crow,  that  afirights  our  children  fo. 
Then  broke  I  fi-om  the  officers  that  led  me. 
And  with  my  nails  digged  (lones  out  of  the  grouhd^ ' 
To  hurl  at  tne  beholders  of  my  fhame. 
My  grifly  countenance  made  others  fly ;       ^ 

None  durft  come  ocar,  for  fcv  of  fudden  death.  . 

-  •     •         in 

'  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


\iS  The  Ftrfi  "Part  (f 

In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  fecure  : 
So  great  a  fear  my  name  amongft  them  fpread. 
That  they  fupj)os*a,  I  could  rend  bar$  of  ftcci  ; 
And  fpurn  in  pieces  pofb  of  adamarit 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chofen  (hot  I  had ; 
They  walkM  about  me  cv'ry  minute-while  } 
And  if  I  did  but  ftir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  (hoot  me  to  the  heart.         ' 

Euier  the  Boy,  vntb  a  Linfiock. 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  endur'd. 
But  we  will  be  revengM  fufficiently. 
Now  it  is  fuppcr-time  in  Orleans  : 
Here  thro*  this  grate  I  can  count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify  : 
Let  us  look  in,  the  Hght  will  much  delight  thee. 
Sir  Thomas  GargraVe^  and  Sir  fVilliam  Qlan/dale^ 
Let  me  have  your  exprefi  opinions. 
Where  is  beft  place  to  make  our  .battVy  neyt  ? 
Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  oiere  fland  lorc^ 
Gl^n.  And  I  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge 
Tal  For  ought  I  fee  thi$  city  muft  befamifh'c^ 
Or  with  light  skirmifhes  enfeebled. 

[Here  tbey  Jhoot^  W  Salisbury /i//r  down. 
Sal.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretchM  finner;^ 
Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man. 
Tal."  What  chance  is  this,  that  fuddcnly  hath  croft  tjs  ? 
Speak,  Salisbury  j  at  leaft,  if  thou  canft  (peak  > 
Hqw  far'ft  thou,  mirror  of  all  fnartiaj  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes  and  thy  cheek's  fideftruck  off  I 
Accurfcd  tow*r,  accurfed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragdy ! 
1ft  thirteen  battels  Salisbury  o'ercam? : 
Henr'j  the  Fifth  he  firft  trained  to  Ac  wars. 
Whilft  any  trump  did  found,  or  dnim  ftrpdc  ap^ 
His  fword  did  ne'er  leave  ftrikipg  in  the  field. 
Yetliv^ft  thou,  Salisbury?  thp  thy fpeech  dpth  feil. 
One  eye  thou  haft  to  look  to  hcav'n  for  grace. 
The  fun  with  one  ey^  vieweiji  a)l  the  wond* 
Heav'n,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  allrcs 
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If  Salishury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands ! 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it 
Sir  ^dmas  Gargravej  haft  thou  arty  life  ? 
Speak  unto  Ta^at ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
O  Salisbury ^  diear  thy  fpirit  with  this  comfort^ 
Thou  fhalt  not  die,  while— — 

^He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  fmiles  on  me. 

As  who  (hould  lay.  When  I  am  dead  and  gpne^ 
Remember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French. 
PlantagtnH^  I  win ;  and  iVir^-like, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum  : 
Wretched  fliall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Here  an  alarm^  and  it  thunders  and  ligbtenu 
What  ftir  is  this  ?  what  tumult's  in  the  heav'ns  ? 
Wtence  Cometh  this  alarum  and  diis  noife  ? 

Enter  ^  Meffenpr. 

Mejf.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathered 
head. 
Thfc  Dauphin  with  one  Joan  la  PuceUe  jwn'd,  % 

A  holy  prophctefs  new  rifen  up. 
Is  come  with  la  great  power  to  raife  the  fiege. 

\J;fere  Salisbury  lifteth  inmfelfup^  and  groanS4 
?i/.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doch  groan ! 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  revcng'd. 
Frenchmen^  PU  be  a  Salisbury  to  you. 
Pucelk  or  Pujfel^  Dauphin  or  Dog-fifl)^ 
Your  hearts  rU  ftamp  out  with  my  Horfes  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. 
Convey  brave  Salisbury  into  his  tent, 
And  then  WH^y  wliat  daftard  Frenchmen  dare. 

[^Alarum.    Exeunt^   bearing  Salisbury^  i^nd  Sir 
Thomas  Gafgrave  out. 

ffere  an  alarm  again ;  i?»i  Talbot  purfueth  the  Dauphin^ 
and  driveth  bifn :  ifhen  effter-  Joan  la  PuceUe,  driving 
EngMitnen  befii^%ir.    ^nenterTdlbou 

Tal.  Where  is  my  ftrength,  my  valour,  and  my  force  ? 

Our  Englifi)  troops  retire^  J  cannot  Hay  them : 

4>  woman,  cl^d  in  armour,  chafeth  tnem« 

2  Enter 
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Enter  VvLCtlh. 

Here,  here,  (he  comes.    PU  have  a  bout  with  thee  ; 
Devil,  or  devil's  dam,  PU  conjure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  witch  ; 
And  ftraitway  give  thy  foul  to  him  thou  ferv*ft. 

Pucel  Come,   come,   'tis  only  I,  that  muft  difgrace 
thee.  [Xheyjight. 

TCal.  Heavens,  can  you  fufFcr  hell  fo  to  prevail? 
My  bread  PU  burft  with  (training  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  (houlders  crack  my  arms  afunder. 
But  I  wUl  chaftife  this  high-minded  ftrumpet. 

Pucel.  Talboij  farewel,  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come, 
I  muft  go  viftual  Orleans  forthwith. 

yi  Jhort  alarum.     Then  enter  the  town  withfoldiers. 
O'ertakc  me  if  thou  cahft,  I  fcorn  thy  ftrength. 
Go,  go,  chear  up  thy  hunger-ftarved  men. 
Help  5^/«J«ry  to  make  his  teftament :         .... 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  (hall  be.     [Exit  Pucellc* 

^al.  My  thoughts  arc  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel. 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  lior  what  I  do :   . 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal^ 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  (he  lifts.' 
So  Bees  with  fmoak,  and  Doves  with  noi(bm  ftench. 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houfes,  driven  away. 
They  call'd  us  for  our  fiercenefs  Englijh  dogs. 
Now,  like  their  whelps,  we  cring  run    away,' 

[A  Jhort  alarum. 
Hark,  countrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  Lions  out  dt  En^anff^  Coat  -, 
Renounce  your  foil,  give  Sheep  in  Lions  ftead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  fo  timorous  from  the  Wolf,  . 
Or  Horfe  or  Oxen  from  the  Leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft- fubdued  (laves. 

{Alarum.    Here  another  SJdrmfo. 
It  will  not  be :  retire  into  your  trenches : 
You  all  confented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  ftrike  a  (Iroke  in  his  revenge* 
Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans^ 
In  fpight  of  us,  or  ought  that  wc  could  do, 

2  O, 

/Google 


Digitized  by' 


O,  would  I  were  to  di^  with  SaH^f^nry  ! 

The  Ihame  hereof  will  make  mc  l)ide  my  head. 

[A.V// Talbot. 
[^/oKum^  lUlreaty,  Flouri/b. 

Enter  on  the  W^llly-  Pucelle,  Ipailpbin^  Reignier,  Alanfon, 

'.    .'*        '    and SdlJiers. 

Pucel.  j^dv2i^c^  our  waymgxplpurs  911  the  walls, 
Reffiu''4  is  Qrlfom  froqi  ^e  £)^^  W9lt^es :    .  - 
Thus  Joan  la  PUfCeiU  \pfki  pf  ri^mM  her  word. 

Dau.  Divine(^  creature,  Ipright  Aftrea\  daughter. 
How  Ihall  I  honour  thee  fof  t^  fucceli ! 
Thy  promifes  are  \ikt  ^({mf'.  Garden,'  (xo)     /:    ■       ' 
That  one  day  blooin'c^jj  and  fruitifut  were  the  next*    . 
France^  triumph  in  thy  gloriqu/ii  PrpPlV^^^S '  '       . 

(10)  7]&^Pf10|tt|/iJ^dr«.£^^  A^oiiU*'j^ii^,]  Tlusisapiece;of.p(>edad 
Hiflory,  which;  t  oWn,  .1  have  not  been  able  ta  trace.  4lcirmi% 
Garden^  in  the  Odjjfey^  fcis  fomething  in  it,  ^  know,  that  might  counte- 
nance this  ^iimle  of  our  Author.  *'  Thtrt  a  fkrpeOuil  Zephyr  hlowit^^ 
**  fome  Fruits  bloffin^dy  others  nvere  npev^dy  bf  it^ 

— = — J TT^":"^ \^^^  f^'  *'fj    ,.       . 

ZifVfln  mliem,  rifjiiv  fve^,  '4 AM  *d  WW* 

But  ogr  Poqj  ft)ca.ks  hcTckcalfy  of  ^^(?«/i's  Garden,  zsHomr  there  docs 

/of  Jki$ious\ :.  ^r  wh^h  I  can  find  no  Watrant  in  any  antient  Writer. 

We  read,  'tis  true,  of  'AJ^eiyi/of  xS'Jroi,  but  they  were  moveable  Gardens 

-4i;i^44chinp^-.aj)i  .not- capable -of  fi^ch  Inaprovements.    lu.  tljp  Feftival 

T  pjlelH^tpd  tq  tj^  Kfcmory  ^Adanisy  his  Image  was  carried  in  Pomp ;  as 

.  jfsfii)?  alfo  !certai|i  ihetls^  or  VeflTels,  fili'^  with  Earth,  in  which  fevcral 

.  ioaft^  of  Grain  aiiiPerbs  were  iowii^  efpecially  Lettices :  becatife  Adonis 

)yaa  tficttjght  to  }^ye  fjleen  laid  out  by  Venus  upon  a  Bed  of  Lettices.    This 

J^l9iit^tiQn  was  f^e  &  loi^  before  the  FeEivaU  as  to  fprout  forth,  and 

*fce  greei)  at'tha^  timc^      Heocvitus^  I  remen)kber,    defcribing  Arfime, 

Ptolemy  s  Queen,  in  her  Celebration  of  this  Feftival,  takes  notice  that 

Ihe  had  prepar'd  thefe  Gardens  oi  Adonis  in  filver  Flaskets  : 

ITifltf  cT'  cftTfitAoi  KfiCToi  fjri^vhay^mt  if  T*Aa?i^xo/f 

This  Species  oi portable  Gardens  in  Honour  oi  Adonis  (a  Saperftition,  that 
has  been  variouily  expkin'd;)  is  mentioned  by  ^heophraftus^  Arijiotle^ 
PlatOy  Paufaniasy  Athenaeusy  Euftathiusy  and  a  Croud  of  Authors  more , 
who  are  quoted  by  Caftellanusy  and  Meurjius  in  his  Gracia  Feriata,  To 
any  oth^r  Garden  belonging  to' Adonis y  I  am  utterly  a  ftranger.  What 
JAot&or  our  Sbakejpeare  traded  with  for  this  Hint,  I  cannot  pretend  to 
iky :  nor  dare  I,  on  the  other  hand,  aiTert,  that  his  Mind  was  on  Aid- 
wuiy  tho  his  Copies  all  exhibit  4!^<w/V. 

Vot.IV.  1  \  Re- 
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Recovered  is  the  town  of  Orleans ; 

More  blefled  hap  did  ne'er  befal  our  ftate. 

Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  the  town  ? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires. 
And  feaft  and  banquet  in  the  open  ftreets^ 
To  celebrate  the  joy,  that  God  hath  giv'n  us. 

Alan.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and  joy. 
When  they  (hall  hear  how  we  have  play*d  the  men. 

Dau.  *Tis  Joany  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won : 
For  which  I  will  divide  my  Crown  with  her  i 
And  all  the  priefts  and  friers  in  my  realm 
Shall  in  procefllon  fing  her  endlels  praife* 
A  ftatelier  pyramid  to  her  PU  rear. 
Than  Rbodop^%  or  Memphis  ever  was ! 
In  memory  of  her,  when  flie  is  dead, 
Her  a(hes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewePd  coffer  of  Darius  (i  i) 
Tranfported  Ihall  be  at  high  feftivals. 
Before  the  Kings  and  Queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  St.  Dennis  will  we  cry. 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  ihall  be  Franc^%  Saint 
Come  in,  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  day  of  viftory.         IFlourifi.    Exeunt. 

(i  i)  Cefer  ^  Darius]    When  ^xander  the  Great  todk 

the  City  Gaxa^  the  Metropolis  of  Syria^  amidft  the  other  Spoik  and 
Wealth  of  Darius  treafarM  up  there,  he  found  an  exceeding  rich  and 
beautiful  little  Cheft,  or  Casket.  Having  furve/d  the  lingular  Rari^  of 
It,  and  ask'd  thofe  about  him  what  they  thought  fitteft  to  be  faud  iqp 
in  it;  when  they  had  feverally  delivei^d  their  Opinions,  he  told  theni» 
He  eHeem'd  nothing  fo  worthy  to  be  preierv^d  in  it  as  Hmer*s  Iliads. 
Vide  Plutarcbum  in  Vita  AlexoTid,  Mapti, 
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ACT    IL 

SCENE,  iefire  Orleans. 
Enter  a  Serjeant  of  a  Band^  mtb  m^  Ccntinels. 

SfiRJEAKT. 

|IRS,  cake  your  places*  and  be  vigilant: 
If  any  noife  or  foldier  you  perceive 
Near  to  the  wall,  by  fome  apparent  figa 
Let  us  hav«  knowledge  at  the  court  of 
guard. 

Cris/.  Serjeant,  you  (hall.    Thus  are  poor  fervitors 
(When  others  deep  upon  their  quiet  beds) 
Conftraln'd  to  watch  in  darknefs,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,   Bedford,    and  Burgundy,    with  fcalini 
ladders.    Their  drums  beating  a  dead  march. 

Tal.  Lord  Regent,  and  redoubted  Burgundy^ 
By  whofe  approach  the  regions  of  jirtois^ 
ff^alhon^  and  Picardy  are  friends  to  us } 
This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  fccure. 
Having  all  day  carpusM  and  banquetted. 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity. 
As  fitting  beft  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
ContrivM  by  art  and  baleful  forcery« 

Bed.  Coward  of  France  ;   how  much  he  wrot^s  his 
Defpairing  of  his  own  arms  fortitude,  ^ame. 

To  join  with  witches  and  the  help  of  hell  I 

Bur.  Traitors  havi  never  other  company. 
But  what's  that  Pucelk^  whom  they  term  lo  pure  ? 

TaL  A  maid,  they  fay. 

Bed.  A  maid  ?  and  be  fo  martial  ? 

la  Sur^ 
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Bur.  Pray  God,  ftie  prove  not  mafculinc  ere  long, 
If  uoderneath  the  ftandar^d  of  the  F^^^ 
Shtf<*afry  atmour,  a^lli^'fet4i'b^ganr  "^  ^  '/'^  ,;   '•. 

^dl  Wett,  let  fliem^rti(5fife  anxi-cdrit^f liHri*'  ^rits  5 
God  is  our  fortrefe,  in  whofe  conquering  name 
Let  us  refolve  to  fca^^  thett  Ain^  b^^lwarks. 

Bed.  Afcend,  hri^i  Talm^  ^4e  *4ll  follow  thee, 

Tal.  Not  all  together :  better  far  I  euefe. 
That  we  do  nMke*^  ^t^Wqiic^icVim  istoi^s : 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other.yet  may  rife  againft  their  force; 

Bed.  Agreed ;  Til  to  yon  corner. 

Bur.  I  to  thb.         .-     ^ 

Tal.  Apdiiere  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his  grave. 
Now,  •  Salisbury  I  for  thee  iftd  for  the*  ri^Hil :  "     '^ 

Of  En^li/Sb  Henry ^  fttalt  tKis  night  appear.   *  • 

.Ho#!  much  in:  duty  I  am  bound  to  bdth.   >'.  ,        i         \ 

Gknh''  [wiihin.]  -Army   arm  ;   the  cntmy  'doth  makje 
aflault.  :         *  - 

-    [rA^Eftglifh^  Jiaiiiig  tie  fFaUs^  CrjySt.  George! 
,^  Talbot!    -  . *  J.  .    •»  • 

The  French  leap  (?V  the  walls  in  their  Jhirts.  Enter ^  fever d 
wOys^  Baftardy  Alahfon,  Reignier,  tsialf''t€adyand  baif 
unready.  ...  : 

Alan.  How  now,  my  lords?  wbait  aH  unready  fo  ? 

Bafi.  Unready  ?  I,  arid  glad  we  *ifcap'd  fo  well 

Retg.  'l^was  time,  I  tfoxir,  to  wake  andi  leave  our  bedsi 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber  doors.  •  , 

Alan,  Of  all  exploits,,  fihce  firft  I  foUoW'd  arms» 
Ne*er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  cnterprize 
More  venturous,  or  defperate  than  this. 

Ba^.  I  think,  this  Talbot  is  a  fiend  of  bcH. 
'    i^%.  If  not  of  hell„  the  heiav*ns,  fure,  favour  him. 

Alan.  Here  jcometh  Charles^  I  marvel  how  he  fped,     i 

£i^<^  Charles  ^j;ii  Joan. 

Bafi)  Tut  !^  holy  Jdan  was  his  defcnfive  guard. 
Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful >dame  ? 
Didft  thou  at  firft,  to  flatter  us  withal, 

^       .  Make 
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Make  us  pvtakers  of  a  lit.de  gain  ; 

That  now  our  lofs  iTjight  be  ten  times  as  much  ? 

Pucel.  Wherefore  is  GAaHtfi  impatient  with  hb  friend  ? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  pow*r  alike  ? 
Sleeping,  or  wakiog,  muft  I  fliU  prevail  ? 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me? 
Improvident  foldierSi  had  your  watch  bfeen  goody 
This  fudden  mifchief  never  could  have  fal*o.   . 

Char.  Duke  of  jUanfi^j  this  was  your  default,. 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to  night. 
Did  look  na  beccer  to  that  weighty  charge. 

yilan.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  fafely  kept* 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  IhamefuUy  furpriz^d. 

Baft.  Mine  was  fecunc. 

Reig.  And  .fo  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Char.  And  for  my  felf,  moft  part  of  all  this  night. 
Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precind, 
I  was  employed  in  palling  to  and  fro. 
About  relieving  of  the  centinels.  • 

Then  how,  or  which  way,  ifhould  they  :firfl:  break  in? 

Pucel. 'Q^cAion,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  cafe. 
How,  or  which  way ;  'tis  fure,  they  found  fome  part 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made : 
And  now  there  refts  no  other  ihift  but  this, 
To  gather  our  foldiers,  Icattcr'd^and  difperft,  *^ 

And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E:N  E,  wiibin  the  Walls  of  Orleans., 

Alarum.     Enter  a  Soldier  crying^  a  Talbot!    a  Talbot! 
tbe'j:fi'jy  leaving  their  clothes  behind. 

Sol  T'LL  be.fo  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left : 

J[^  The  cry  of  tdbot  ferves  me  for  a  fword, 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  fpoils, 
Ufing  no  other  weapon  but  his  name,  [Exit. 

I  3  ^nter 
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Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled, 
Whofe  pitchy  mantle  over-vcil*d  the  earth. 
Here  found  retreat,  and  ceafe  our  hot  purfuit.      [Retreal^ 

TaL  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  SJisbury^ 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market  place. 
The  middle  centre  of  thiscurfed  town. 
Now  have  I  pay'd  my  vow  unto  his  foul : 
For  ev'ry  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him, 
Th^re  have  at  leaft  five  Frenchmen  dy'd  to  night 
And  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen*4in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefcft  tcniplc  rll  ereft 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corps  (hall  be  interred  : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read. 
Shall  be  engraved  the  Sack  of  Orleans  ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournful  death. 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  maflacre, 
I  niiufe,  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  Grace, 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Jrc^ 
Nor  any  of  his  falfe  confederates. 

Bed.  'Tis  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight  began, 
Rous'd  on  the  fudden  fi-om  their  drowfy  beds. 
They  did  amongft  the  troops  of  arnied  men 
l^ap  o'er  the  walls,  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  My  felf,  as  far  as  I  could  well  difcern 
Forfmoakandduiky  Vapours  of  the  night, 
Am  fure,  I  fcar'd  the  I^uphin  and  his  trull : ' 
When,  arm  in  arm,  they  both  came  fwiftly  running. 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  Turtle  Doves, 
That  could  not  live  afunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  fet  in  order  here. 
We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  pow'r  we  have. 

Enter  a  Mejjfenger. 

Mejf,  All  hail,  my  lords  ;  which  of  this  princely  rfain 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  a6h 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France? 
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^al.  Here  is  the  Talboi^  whoiirou]d  fpeak  with  hitn  ? 

Mef.  The  vircuods  lady,  Councefi  oi  Auvergne^ 
With  modcfty,  admiring  thy  renown, 
By  me  intreats,  great  lord,  thou  would'ft  vouchfafe 
To  vifit  her  poor  Caftle  where  (he  lyes ; 
That  fhe  may  boaft  ihe  hath  beheld  the  man, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  h  it  ev'n  fo  ?  nay,  then,  I  fee,  our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comick  fport ; 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encountered  with. 
You  can't,  my  lord,  defpife  her  gentle  fuit. 

^al.  Ne'er  truft  me  then ;  for  when  a  world  of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindnefs  ovcr-rul*d : 
And  therefore  tell  her,  iTCturn  great  thanks ; 
And  in  fubmiffion  will  attend  on  hen 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No,  truly,  that  is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have,  heard  it  faid,  unbidden  guefts 
Are  often  welcomcft  when  they  are  gone. 

Tal.  Well  then,  alone,  fince  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtefy. 
Come  hither,  captain  ;  you  perceive  my  mind.  [JVhifpers. 

Capt.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  mean  accordingly.    [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E,  /i&^  Cmntefs  ofhmtrgnes  Cafik. 

Enter  the  Countefi^  and  her  Porter. 

C^i/^/.TQORTER,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge  \ 
J7  ^^^*   when  you've  done  fo,  bring  the  keys 
to  me. 
Pert.  Madam,  I  will.  [-Ex//. 

Count.  The  jJot  is  laid :  if  all  things  fall  out  righ:, 
I  (hall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit. 
As  Scythian  Tomyris  by  Cyrus*  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  Knight, 
And  his  atchievcments  of  no  Jefii  account : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witnefs  with  mine  ears, 
To  give  their  cenfure  of  thefe  rare  reports*  ' 

I  4  Enter 
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Enter  Mj'Jfeiiger-MdT^fbf^ 

Mejf.  Madam,  accorciingas  youV  kdyfepV  !        ; 

By  meffage  craved,  fo  is  lord  Talbot  come.^   .  .  .     '/ 

Count.  And  he  is  Wejcome  s  what,!   is  ihft  the  man '? 

MeJf.  Madam,  itis...r      ;'     *  .  .  .]'';'/    '*•  '       ••  '- 

Count.  Is  this  the  fcoiargc  of  France  f        "  '     ., 
Is  this  the  Talbot  fo  triqch  fearM^ibroaci,  ".  /    *     ,. 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers.ftill.theJr  ..babes  ?•  (I'il)^ 
I  fee,  report  is  fabulous  and:falfe.    /  .  ,    ^  / 

I  thought,  I  Ihould  Kavc  fcen  (omk. l^ercules  5 '    < 
A  ftcond  lieiior^  for  his^rim;  afpeft^  ,   :.,\  ^  . 
And  large  proportion  oiThisftrong-knitlinibS.  ' 

Alas  !  this  is  a  chrid,  a  idlLy  dwauf :  : 

It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  Shrimp 
Should  ftrike  fuch  terror,  in  his  enemies.       . 

Tal.  .Madam,  1  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you: 
But  fince  your  lady  (hip  is  not  at  leifore,  • 

ril  fort  fome  other  time. to  vifit  yoii.       '  [goes. 

Count.  -What  means,  he  now  ?   Go  ask  him,  whither  he 

MeJ".  Stay,   my  lord  Talbot ;  Tor  rny  lady  craves 
To  know  the  caufe  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  flie*s  in  a  wrong  belief, 
1  go  to  certifie  her,  Talbol^s  here. 

Knt^t  Porter  ^wttbice'js. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prifoner. 

Tal.  Prisoner  ?  to  whom  ? 

Count,  To  me,  blood- thirfty  lord  : 
And  for  that  caufe  I  trained  thee  to  my  houfe. 
Long  time  thy  fliadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 

(i2)  Ihat^oitb  bis  Name  /;&£ Mothers  fUlI  their  Babes?]  This  De- 
fq-iption  of  the  Terror,', lirhich  falhot  ftnick  into  iJ^F^encb^  feems  to 
me  to  be  ridiculed  by  Bemmcmt  and  Fletcher  in  their  Kn^bt  of  th« 
Burning  Peftle^  in  which  ^evdral  dther  parages  of  our  Aoduor  arP  &eetU 

JfV/Ifesir^our  Children  'ivitb  him ; 

Cibey  be  never  fo  Unruly ,  do  but  ety, 
ilph  comes  /  R^l^h  c^mes  !  to  them  S 
And tbefll be zs<^\  asLambs. 
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For  in  my  gsdlery  thy  pidurc  hangs : 

But  now  the  fubftancc  fhall  tndure  the  Irke, 

And  I  will  chain  thcfe  legs  and  arms  of  thine. 

That  haft  by  tyranny  thefe  many  years 

Wafted  our  country,   flain  out  citizens. 

And  fent  our  fons  and  Inisbands  captivate.  ^ 

S^^^/.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  tmoan. 

CounL  Latigheft  thou,  wretch?  thy  mirth ihall  turn  to 

Tal.  I  laugh  to  fee  your  ladyfhip-fo  fond. 
To  thinik,  that  yon  hivfe  aught  but  Talbofs  fhadow 
Whereon  to  pra6tife  your  feverity. 

'GnwrA  Why  ?  art^not  tkop  the  man  ?    *  .     ^ 

TaL  I  am,  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  fubftance  too* 
.   TaL  No,  no,  I  aialjut  fhadow  of  my  fdf: 
You  are  deceived,  my  fubftance  is  not  here.  ^ 
For  what  you  fee,  is  but  the  fmalleft  part 
SSftid  kaft  proportion  of  humanity : 
I  tell  you,  Madanj,  were  the  Vhole  frame  here^ 
It  is  of  fgch  a  fpacidus  lofty  pitch. 
Your  roof  were  nbt  fufEcient  to  Contain  it. 

Count.  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce-. 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here: 
How  can  thefe.  corttrj^rieties  agree  ? 

Tal  That  will  I-flitw  you  prefemly. 

H^nds  his  born  yiinimsJirike'Up\  a  ped'^fOrdmnee*  Enter 

Soldiers.         » 

How  fay  you.  Madam  ?   are  you  nowperfuaded,' 
That  talbot  is  but  fhadow  of  hrmftlf  ? 
Theie  arehis'fubftance,  finews,  arms  and  ftrength. 
With  which  he  yo^kech  your  rebellious  Hecks  ; 
Razeth  your  cities,  and  fubverts  your  towns  •, 
And  in  a  momdrit  tnakes  them  defofate. 

Count.  Viftotioiis  Talboty  pardon  my  abufc  j 
I  find,  thou  art  noieis  than  fame  hath  bruited. 
And  morethati  may  be  gathered  by  thy  thape. 
Let  my  prefumptibn  ndt  ptovokfc  thy  .wrath  i 

For,  I  am  forry,''thatWith'r6verenee  " 

J  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 
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Tal.  Be  not  difmay'd,  fair  lady ;  nor  mifconftme 
The  mind  of  Talboiy  as  you  did  miftake 
The  outward  compofition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me : 
Nor  other  fatbfaftion  do  I  crave. 
But  only  with  your  patience  that  we  may 
Tafte  of  your  wine,  and  fee  what  cates  you  have  ; 
For  foldiers  ftomachs  always  ferve  them  well. 

Counl.  With  all  my  heart,  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feaft  fo  great  a  warrior  in  my  houfe.  [Exeunt. 

SCENB   changes  to  London,    in  the  Temple 

garden. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet,  Warwick,  Somerfet,  Suffolk, 

and  others. 

Plan.  /^Reat  lords  and  gentlemen,  what  means  tUs 

|j[  filencc? 

Dare  no  man  anfwer  in  a  cafe  of  truth? 

Suf.  Within  the  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud. 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient* 

Plan.  Then  fay  at  once,  if  I  maintain^  the  truth  : 
Or  elfc  was  wrangling  Somerfet  in  th*  error  ? 

Suf.  Faith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law  ;  * 
I  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it. 
And  therefore  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.  Judge  you,  my  lord  ofWanvicky  then  between  us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher  pitch  j 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth ; 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper  5 
Between  two  horfes,  which  doth  bear  him  bcft ; 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  mcrrieft  eye  ; 
I  have,  perhaps,  fome  Ihallow  fpirit  of  judgment : 
But  in  thefe  nice  (harp  quillets  of  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wifer  than  a  daw.. 

Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance. 
The  truth  appears  fo  naked  on  my  fide. 
That  any  pur-blind  eye  may  find  it  out.  . 

3  Som. 
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Som.  And  on  my.  fide  it  is  fo  well  appardPd, 
So  clear,  fo  Ihining,   and  fo  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye* 

Plan.  Since  you  are  tonguc-ty*d,  and  fo  lodi  Co  fpeak* 
In  dumb  fignificants  proclaim  your  thou^ts  : 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman. 
And  ftands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth. 
If  he  fuppofe  that  I  have  pleaded  truth. 
From  off  this  briar  pluck  a  white  rofc  with  me. 

Sum.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  and  no  flatterer^ 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth, 
Pluck  a  red  role  from  off*  this  thorn  with  me. 

fFar.  I  love  no  colours ;  and  without  all  colour 
Of  bafe  infinuating  flattery, 
I  i^uck  this  white  rofe  with  Plantagenet. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  rofc  with  young  Stmurfet^ 
.  And  fay  withal,  I  think,  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Stay,  lords  and  gentlemen,  and  pluck  no  more» 
*Till  vou  conclude,  that  he,  upon  whofe  fide 
The  fcweft  rofcs  are  crop'd  from  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion.  ^ 

Som.  Good  mafter  Vernon^  it  is  well  objedcd  ; 
If  I  have  feweft,  I  fubfcribc  in  filence. 

Plan.  And  I. 

Ver.  Then  for  the  truth  and  plainnefi  of  the  cafe, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  bloflbm  here. 
Giving  my  verdift  on  the  white  rofc  fide. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off. 
Left,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rofe  red  ; 
And  fall  on  my  fide  lb  againft  your  will. 

Ver.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opinion  fhall  be  furgeon  to  my  hurr; 
And  keep  me  on  the  fide,  where  ftill  I  am. 

Som.  Well,  well,  come  on;  who  elfe? 

Lawjer.  Unlefs  my  fl:udy  and  my  books  be  falfc. 
The  argument,  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you  ; 

i^o  Somerfet 
In  fign  whereof  I  pluck  a  white  rofe  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Som^rfet^  where  is  your  argument  ? 
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Som.  Here  4ri  iiiy  feabbard,  medkdting  that 
Shall  dye  your  white  rofe  to  a  bloody  red. 

Plan.  Mean  rime,   your  cheeks  do   counterfeit  our 
jRofes  i 
For  pale  they  look  with  fcalr,  as  wkneffing 
The  truth  on  our 'fide. 

Som.  No,  Plantagentt^  '  '    ,      . 

•Tis  not  for  fear,  fbut  anger,  that'^hy-ch(*eks 
Blulh  for  pure  fhami  to  counterfeit  dur  (Rofes ;  * 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  corifefs  thy  error. 

Plan.  Hath  not  thy  Rofe  a  canker,  Somerfet  ? 

Som.  HaA  hot  thy  Rofe  a  thorn,  Ptmtagenet?'  ' 

Plan.  Ay,  (harp  and  piercing  to  maintain  ^his  truths 
Whiles  thy  confuming  canker  eats  his  falfhood.' 

Som.  Well,  ril- find  friends  to  wear  nf>y  bleeding  Ro&% 
That  fliall  maintain  What  I'have  laid  is  true,    .  • 

Where  falfe  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  feen.^ 

rTlan.  "Now  by  this  maiden  bloflbm  in  my  hand, 
Ifcorn  thee  and  thy  Fadion,  peevilh  boy.  (*3)    .' 

Suf.  Turnnot:l!hyfcorns  this  way,  Plantagehet. 

Plan.  Proud  'Pt)ol^  I  will  •,  and  fcorn  both  him  oftdthcc. 

Suf.  Pll  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat.    • 

Som.  Away,  away,  good  fVilliam  ie  la  Pool ! 
We  grace  the  Yeoman  by  conyerfing  with  him. 

ff^ar.  Now,  by  God^s  will,  thou  wrong*fl:  him,  Sam^rfet. 
His  grandfather  was  L'jond^wkt  of  Clarence^ 
Third  fon  to  the  third  Edward  King  of  England  : 
Spring  crcftlefs  Yeomen  from  fo  deep  d  root  ? 

(13)  /  /com  thei  and  thy  paflion,  peevifi?  boy!]  The  old  Copies  reiri, 
t^on :  which  the  Epithet  pte^ijh^  I  pieliimc,  induced  Mr.  Pope  to 
change  into  Paffion.  But  I  dare  %,  I  have  rcftor'd  the  true  Wortl, 
Faaion :  i.  e.  I.fcom'  ticc,  and  thofe  th^t  uphold  thoe.  Somerfet  had 
laid  but  juft  befbre» 

Well^  IHlfind  Friends  to  wear.m^  bleeding  Rofes. 
And  Plantagenet  lays  a  little  after ; 

■  this  pak  and  anffy  Rofe 

WiU'Ifir  iver  and  nvf  Faftion  ^ear  ; 
Bcfides,  iS Faaion y/exe  notthe  true  Reading,  -why  Ihonid  $uffAwf 
mediately  reply, 

'4um  not  thy  Scorns  this  tjQay,  Plantagenet  ? 

♦i  /^^  T  JPi^M* 
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Plan.  He  bears^hiax  on  the  place's  privilege,. 
Or  durft  not  for  his  craven. heart  fay  thus^ 

Som.  By  him  that  noadc  nae,  rirniaintain  ray  wqr^s  . 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Chrift^ncjon^ 
Was  not  thy  father,  J^chardi^  Katl  pf  Camht'tdge^   " 
For  treafon  headed  ia  pur  Ute  IGngf's.  days  ? 
And  by  his  treafoa  ftand*tt  not  obon  attain tecj,. 
Corrupted  and  exempt  from  antiprit;  gentry  ?,..., 
His  trefpafs  yet  lives  feuiky  in  thy  bipod,;  ^ 

And,  till  thou  be  reftor*d^  fhoaart  a.yjeoman.' 

Platte  My  fatHei^  uras  at|ached>  nqt  attainted  j.    .     >^    ' 
Condemned  tp  diie  for.  j;reafqn»,  h^t  no  traitpr  ^  .        .  '    , 
And  that  rUpcove..oabcttef  men. tiiaa  5<?;»^ry^^ 
Were  growing  time  once  HffenM  Co!^y  Wilk  '     • 

For  your  partaker  Pool^  and.  you;  your  {elf, 
rU  note  you  in.ijny  bop^t  of  mer^ipry,  ^  *  . 

To  fcDurge  you  for  dais  reprehenfion  ;  (14^  .         '"    '  . 
Look  to  it  weft,  and  fay,  you  are  well  warned.      *'  ' 

Som.  Ah,  thou.Chdt  find  us  ready  for  thccflill. 
And  know  us  by  thfcfe  coiours  'for  thy  fSes : 
For  thefe  my  friends,  in  fpight  of  thee,  (hall  wear. 

PUn.  And  ^  my  foul,  this  pale  and  angry  rofi. 
As  cognii^nce  of  my,  blood-drinking  hat^. 
Will  I  for  ever  and  my  .fa<5Hon  wear  V  ,         T  '      '  • 

Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave,  -•::,, 

Or  flourifli  to  .the  height  of  my  de^re^.  \  \-     ^^ 

Suf.  Go  forward,   and  be  choak*a  with  thy*  amtikW t 
And  (9  farewel,  4intil  I  meet  thee  next \Exit. 

^a/»«  Have    .widh    thee,    PW  ;  »,  farpwel ,    ajiwti^us 
Rtikard,  ;        '.  :      '    .  i  -X^^i^ 

Plan.  How  I  ^m   brav?dj     and    raufl  perfPrce  ea* 
dure  it !  '   '  .  ,;.     :    m 

IFar.  This  blot,  that  they  objeft  againfl  your  houfe. 
Shall  be  wip*d  out  in  the  next  Parliament, 

(14)  To  fco»g€  ym  fir  tUs  Apprehenfion/J  Tho'  this  Word  pofleflcs 
«]1  the  Copies,  I  «|a  perfwaded^  it  did  oot  come  fixxm  the  Author.  I 
liave  ventur'd  to  resAy  JUfrdfenJun  :  and  Plant agmet  means,  that  Smut- 
fit  had  refrthendii  or  reprgach'd  bim  with  hid  Father  the  Earl  of  Cam- 
*W^ATreafon, 

..  Cali;d 
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CallM  for  the  truce  of  Wtnchefter  and  Gkucefier: 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Tork^ 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick^ 
Mean  time,  in  fignal  of  my  love  to  thee^ 
Againft  proud  Somerfet  and  WlUiam  Pool^ 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rofe. 
And  here  I  prophefie  ;  this  brawl  to  day. 
Grown  to  this  faiftion,  in  the  Temple-garden, 
Shall  fend,  between  the  red  rofe  and  the  white,, 
A  thoufand  fouls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plan.  Good  mafter  Vernon^  I  am  bound  to  you  % 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flowV. 

Ver.  In  your  behalf  ftill  will  I  wear  the  fame* 

Lawyer.  And  fo  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner ;  I  dare  fay," 
This  qparrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.  [Excuni. 

SCENE,  aPnfon. 

Enter  Mortimer,  brought  in  a  cbair^andjaikrs. 

MoK  I^IND  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  aee,  (15) 

J\^  Let  dying  Mortimer  here  reft  himfeln   . 
Ev^n  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprifonment : 

(15)  Thk  Edmund  Mtrttnur^  when  K.Ricbardll.  fet  out  upon  his&. 
tal  Jr^  Expedition^  was  declared  by  that  Prince  Heir  Apparent  to  the 
Crownl :  for  which  Reafim  K.  Hiftry  IV.  and  V.  took  Caxe  to  keep  him 
in  Prifim  during  their  whole  Reigns.  Mfrtimer^i  Pret^nfions  to  the  Cxown^ 
hy  DcSxnt,  in  Right  of  his  Mother,  ftood  thus. 

King  f^irr^  III. 

I 
Lhftelf  DviktofClaretui. 

Pmliffa^  (who  married  Edmnd 

I  Mtrtinur,  BaA^  MarcbS 

Bimgr^  Earlof  MBm&.  ^ 

Edmund  Msrtimer. 

,And 
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And  thefe  grey  locks,  the  purfuivants  of  death, 

NeJtarAikc  aged  in  an  age  of  care. 

Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortifner. 

Thefe  eyes,  like  lamps  whofe  wafting  cnl  is  ipent. 

Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigent. 

Weak  fhoulders  over-bom  with  burthening  grief. 

And  pithlefs  arms,  like  to  a  withered  vine 

That  droops  his  faplefs  branches  to  the  ground  : 

Yet  are  thefe  feet,  whofe  ftrengthlefs  ftay  is  numb, 

(Unable  to  fupport  this  lump  of  day) 

Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  grave ; 

As  witting,  I  no  other  comfort  have. 

But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

Keep.  Rkbard  PlantageneU  my  lord,  will  come  } 
We  fcnt  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  anfwcr  was  returned,  that  he  will  come. 

Mifr.  Enough  *,  my  foul  then  (hall  be  fatisfy*d« 
Poor  gentleman,  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henr'j  Monmoutb  firft  began  to  reign, 
(Before  whofe  glory  I  was  great  in  arms  J 
This  loathfom  fequeftration  have  I  had ; 
And,  ev'n  fince  then,  hath  Richard  been  obfeur*d, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance. 
But  now  the  arbitrator  of  defpairs, 
Juft  death,  kind  umpire  of  men's  miferies. 
With  fweet  enlargement  doth  difmils  me  hence. 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewife  were  expir'd. 
That  fo  he  might  recover  what  was  loft! 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet. 

Keep.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come. 

Mor.  Richard  Plantagenet^  my  friend,  is  he  come  ? 

Plan.  I,  noble  unde,  thus  ignobly  us'd. 
Your  nephew,  late-defpifed  Richard^  comes; 

Mqt.  Direft  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bofom  fpend  my  lateft  gafp. 
Oh,  tdl  me,  when  my  lif^  do  touch  his  cheeks ; 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kifs. 
And  now  declare,  fweet  ftem  from  Tories  great  ftock. 
Why  didft  thou  fay,  of  late  (hon  ^wert  deipis*d .? 

\Plan. 
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Plan.  Firft»  lew  thioci^god  b^^k,  agi^ipft  mine  2^rm^  * 
And  in  that  cafe  PJl  tell  tljQe  my  Diti^. 
This  day,  in  argument  upop  ft  cafe* 
Some  v?qids  thet«>grew  'wijqt  Somerkt  wd  me : 
Amongft  which  tqrms  be  u$'d  his  I^yi/b  ?Q«^ye, 
And  did  upbraid. me, iff i(h  my  6«b*r>,<te«hi  \ 
Which  obloquy  fet  bars  before  m^y  iB)ng«iC|, 
Elfe  with  ihe  tik^  I  had  requited  Wini^ 
TherefoK*  good  .uiv:k»;  for  my  hth^\S?k^% . 
In  honour  of  a  tru<l  P^^gm^^^    ,   ',  <- 

And  for  alliance  fake^  declare  itbe  cftufe 
My  father  Earl  of  C^mif^iige  loft  hj$.  hoad.. 

Afor.  Thii  €»j^,\  feir  nephcvT,  thjkt  infiprilpn^d  f^p  J 
And  bath  detairfd'oie  afl  my  flowering  ywih 
Within  a  loathfiwtoe  dgi^eon  there.  ?q  pioe, 
Wascurfedinfltfttniisaitpf  bi«dqteafp,    :  . 

P/^«t;Difcover  ttiiwfft  M  J^i^ge  wb^  <^i)fe  that  w^ 
For  I  am  ignorwl;  aivd  csxinpt  g^eA« 

Afor.  I  will,  if  thit:  my  fading;  breath  pprn>it  ; 
And  death  appf pftcH  vivA,.  ere  my  taje  be  doQe, 
/7-(f«r^  the  Fourth;  gtandfAtb<^  tl9:.?b^^^  ;    ,    ; 

Depo^'d  hia  con^'iHicbard^  K4^ar4\(ovk,\    .: 
The  firft-begotten,  ^nd  thelAWfttl  b^ir-      .   : 
Of  jE^w^r J  King,  thephird  of  tb^tjdeA?3nt 
During  whofe  rd^She^^^r^ri^i  of  tl^  jwrrtf  .  '     , 
Finding  his  .ufurpatioii:  mpft  uiyiift,. '.  : 
Endeavoured  pxy  adya/iccmcnt  tq ,  the  throne. 
The  reafon  mW.4i  thefe.w^rjik^  lorj^sjo  this^ ;  .f 
Was,  for  that  young  King  Richard  thus  removed. 
Leaving  no  heir  beaten  of  h«  bedy^    ^ 
I  was  Scencxt  by^filrth  atid;paret«a^ 
For  by  my  mother  I  derive^  am 
From  L'jonel  Piike  -of  Glarencey  tbfe  third  fon 
To  the  Third  £(^«ijr/i;  whereas -fli?/i/J!g^ri!?it^ 
From  John^  of  Gak^fj  doth  bring  bis  pe^igr^n, : 
Being  but  the  fojdrtbiof  th$t  beroick  lyklfs* 
But  mark' V  aA in ihb  haughty  greftt:att^tiip(  • 

They  laboured  to. plane  die  rightful  heiri     ,     .  • 
I  Ipft  my  liberty,  and  chey  their  lives. 
Long  after,  this,  tarhcafi  iWjf  ihfi  Fifth  : 

.      ^  After 
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After  h|s  father  BoUn^roke  did  reign. 

Thy  father,  Earl  of  Cambridge^  fthen  deriv*d 

From  famous  Edmund  Langlej^  Duke  of  Tork^ 

Marrying  toy  lifter,  that  thy  mother  Was  •,) 

Again  in  pity  of  my  hard  diftrds 

Levied  an  arniy,  weening  tb  redeem 

And  re-inftal  me  in  the  Diadem  : 

But  as  the  reft,  fd  fell  that  noble  Earl, 

And  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  MortlmetSy 

In  whom  the  title  retted,  were  fuppreft. 

Plan.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  Honour  is  the  laft. 

Mor.  True  ;  and  thou  feeft,  that  I  no  iflue  have  ; 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death  : 
Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  reft  I  wiQi  thee  gather : 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  ftudious  care. 

Plan.  Thy  grave  adnf)oni(hments  prevail  with  me : 
But  yet,  methinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was  nothing  left  than  bl6bdy  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  filence,  nephew,  be  thou  politick  : 
Strong-fixed  is  the  Houfe  of  Lancafitr^ 
And,  like  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed, 
fiut  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence  ; 
As  Princes  do  their  Courts,  when  th^y  afe  cloy*d 
With  long  continuince  in  a  fettled  place. 

Plan.  O  uncle,  woukJ  feme  part  of  rtiy  young  years 
Might  but  Redeem  the  paflage  of  your  age  !  [doth, 

Afof*.  Thou  doft  then  wrong  me,    as  that  flaught'ref 
Which  giveth  many  Wounds  when  ope  will  kill 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  forrow  for  my  good  \ 
Only  give  ohfcr  for  niy  funeral. 
Add  fo  fere^^el  ;  and  fair  befall  thy  hopes,  (itf) 
Artd  pfofp%as  be  thy  life,  ih  peace  afid  war !         [Dies. 

Vol.  IV.  K  Plan. 


(i  6)  ■  1'       ■  an  J  fair  be  all  thy  Uttpti^   Mortimer  knew  Flan- 

tageneth  Hopes  were  fair,  but  that  the  Eftablifhment  of  the  Lancaftrian 
Lme  diiappointed  them  :  fure,  he  would  wiih,  that  his  Nephew^s  fair 
Hopes  might  have  a  fair  liTue  ;  and  this  the  ReHitution  of  a  finglcLet- 
lopy  whio^  might  ea^y  have  dropt  out  a;  Prefs^  will  give  us ;  as^  I  am 
|«rfwadc3,  the  Fpet  wrote ; 

■   .   ■■  and 
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Plan.  And  peace, .  no  war,  befal  thy  partbg  foul  t  - 
In  prifon  haft  thou  fpent  a  pilgrimage, 
And,  like  a  hermit,  over-paft  thy  days. 
Well ;  I  will  lock  his  counfel  in  my  bread  ; 
And  what  1  do  imagine,  let  that  reft. 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence  ;  and  I  my  felf 
Will  fee  his  burial  better  than  his  life. 
Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer^ 
Choak'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  fort. 
And  for  thofe  wrongs,    thofe  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerfet  hath  offerM  to  my  Houfe, 
I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redrefs. 
And  therefore  hafte  I  to  the  Parliament ; 
Either  to  be  reftored  to  my  blood. 
Or  make  my  HI  tti'  advantage  of  my  Good.  (17)     \Exit. 


^and  fair  befiill  thy  Hopes  ! 


So,  in  Lovers  Labtrut^s  loft  ; 

Bir.  Ntrwfdir  be&U  your  Mask  ! 

Roik:  Fmv  i^Xi  the  Face,  it  covers  ! 
And  fo  Falcofibridge  in  X.  John  ; 

Fair  fall  the  Bones y  that  took  the  Pains  for  me  ! 
Befides,  the  firft  Line  of  Plantagemth  Reply  to  Mn-timer  confirms  my 
Emendation : 

AndPedce,  noWdr,  befall  thy  parting  "Sou/! 
(17)  Or  make  my  Will  /^'  Advantage  of  my  Good,"]  So  all  the  printed 
Copies  :  but  with  very  little  regard  to  the  Poet's  Meaning.  What  was 
Plantagenet's  ffilly  but  to  be  reftor'd  to  his  Blood  ?  The  Conjun£tion 
disjundive  therefore  here  is  abfurd  and  ongnunmatical.  Befides,  I  dare 
fay,  a  Contraft  was  defign'd  in  the  Terms,  which  is  loft  by  the  Corruption 
of  the  Text.     I  reftore,  only  throwing  out  a  fmgle  Letter, 

Or  make  my  111  thf  Advantage  of  my  Good. 
Thus  we  recover  the  Antithefis  of  the  Expreifion  j  and  the  disjmidivc 
becomes  propeir  and  neceflary  to  the  Meaning.  "  Either  I  will  pio- 
«'  cure  the  Honours  of  my  Blood  to  be  reftor'd  ;  or  my  Misfortune,  my 
"  Hardfhip  in  being  refufed  this,  ihall  at  leaft  gain  me  Friends,  aiid 
"  turn  to  my  Advantage."  - 
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ACT     Hi- 


fi  CENE,  the  Parliament. 

Flourijh.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Glouccfter,  Win- 
chefter^  Warwick,  Somerfet,  Suffolk,  and  Richard 
Plantageuet ;  Gloucefter  offers  to  $ut  up  4  Bill :  Win- 
chs&tT  fnatcbes  it,  and  tears  it. 


•W 


INCHESTER. 


|OM*ST  thou  with  deep  premeditated  Hhes, 
With  written  pamphlets  uudioufly  devised  ? 
Humphrey  of  Glo*Jier,  if  thou  can*ft  accufe. 
Or  ought  intend'ft  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  invention  Suddenly  ; 
As  I  with  fudden  and  extemporal  fpeech 
Purpofe  to  anfwer  what  thou  canft  objeft. 

Glou.  Prefumptuous  Prieft,    this  place  commands  my^ 

patience.  5        ' 
Or  thou  fhould'ft  find-,  thou  haft  difhohourM  me,  ' 
Think  not,  altho  in  writing  I  prefer'd" 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outragi6us  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forg*d,  or  ani  not  able        '  ,  '  " 
Verbatim  to  rehearfe  the  method  of  my  pen. 
No,  Prelate,  fuch  is  thy  audacious  wickedncfs. 
Thy  leud,'peftiPr6us,  and  diflentious  pranks,    . 
The  vei^  Infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  moft  pernicious  ufurer, 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace, 
Lafdvious,  wanton  ^  more  than  well  befeems 
A  man  of  thy  profeffion  and  degree.  * 

And  for  thy  treach'ry,  what's  more  manifeft  ? 
In  that  thou  laid'ft  a  trap  to  take"  my  life. 
As  well  at  London-Bridgej  as  at  the  l^ower. 

K  2    -^  Befidc, 
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Bcfidc,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  fiftcd. 
The  King  thy  Soveraign  is  not  aqite  exempt 
Frorn  envious  m$\k»  of  thy  f^Ilipw  Imtt.' 

Win.  CUJter^  I  do  dcfie  thee.     Lords,  vouchfafc 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  fhall  reply.  • 

If  I  were  covetous,  pcrferfe,  ambitiws. 
As  he  will  have  me ;  how  am  I  fo  poor  ? 
How  haps  it  then,  I  feek  not  to  advance 
Or  raife  my  felf  ?  but  keep  my  wonted  Calling. 
And  for  diflention,   who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do  ?  except  I  be  provok'd. 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  That  offends ; 
It  is  not  That,  which  hath  incensM  the  Duke  : 
It  is,  becaufe  no  one  fliould  fway  but  he  ; 
No  one,  but  he,  Ihould  be  about  the  King  \ 
And  That  engenders  thunder  in  his  breaft. 
And  makes  him  roar  thefe  accyfations  fortte 
But  he  (hall  know,  I  am  as  good-— ^ 

Gfo«.  Asgood? 
Thou  baftard  of  nxy  grandfather  ! 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  Sir  -,  for  what  arc  yo«,  I  pwy^ 
But  one  imperious  in  another'^  throne  \ 

Glou.  Am  not  I  then  Prpteaor,  fewcy  pricft  ? 

Jftn^  And  am  not  I  a  prelate  of  the  Church  ? 

Glofi.YcSj  as  an  out-law  in  a  caftle  keeps. 
And  ufetb  it  to  patreqagc  his  thtft. 

Win.  UnreVrend  Gkyier  J 

Glou.  Thou  art  reve^-oui 
Touching  thy  fpiritual  funftion,  not  thy  life. 

Win.  This  Rome  fhaH  remedy. 

War.  Roam  thither  tUcn. 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  tQ^ftffbear. 

War.  Ay,  fee,  the  Bifliop  be  not  over-born :    • 

Som.  Methinks,  my  lord  Iho^ld  be  rcli|^«  ; 
And  know  the  office  that  balocigs  to  ftKrlv, 

War.  Methinks^  his  lordOnp  fhould  be  bimhki  tb(Q» 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  ii^  tapjead. 

Som.  Yes,  when  his  holy  ftace  k  touched  fi»  qftir* 

War.  State,  holy  or  qnb^ow'd,  wifttofthM? 
Is  not  his  Grace  PrQt^ou  W  tbc  Kiflg? 

Rick 
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Rick  PUMag/met^  I  fee,  muft  hold  his  tongue  % 
Lead  it  be  faid,  *  Speak,  fiirah,  when  you  (hould  ; 
•  Muft  your  bold  verdift  enter  talk  with  lords? 
Elfe  would  I  haVe  a  fling  at  fFincbefter. 

K.  Henr'^.  Uncles  of  Glo*fter^  and  of  mmbefter^ 
The  fpecial  watchmen  of  our  Englijb  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
Oh,  what  a  fbuidal  is  it  to  our  Crown, 
That  two  iuch  noUe  peers,  as  ye,  Ibcold  jar ! 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  diffintion  is  a  vip'rous  worm, 
TI>at  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  Cottimon-wealth. 

\A  nmfi  within  ;  Down  with  the  tawny  coats. 

K.  Henry.  What  tumult's  this  ? 

If^ar.  An  uproar,  I  dare  warranty 
Begun  thro'  malice  of  the  Bifliop's  men* 

[J  noifi  againj  Stones,  Stones^ 

Enter  Mayor. 

Mayor.  Oh,  rtiy  good  lords,  and  virtuous  Henrj^ 
Key  the  city  Londony  pity  us  5 
The  Bifliop  and  the  Duke  of  Gk^ftet^s  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  Weapon, 
Have  fill'd  their  pockets  full  of  pfebbltf  ftohes  5 
And,  banding  th^nielves  in  contrary  parts, 
Do  pelt  fo  faSt  at  one  another's  pates. 
That  many  have  fh^ir  giddy  brains  knock'd  out : 
Our  windows^  are  broke  down  in  ev'i'y  ftreet. 
And  we  for  fef  ctompcird  to  Ihut  Our'  Ihops. 

Enter y  inSkirmi/ky  with  hloody  pates. 

'  K.  Henry.  We  charge  you  on  allegiance  to  out  felves. 
To  hold  your  flaoght'ring  hands,  and  keep  the  peace : 
Pray,  uncle  Glo^fter^  mitigate  this  ftrife. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be  forbidden  ftones,  we'll  fall  to  it 
Wkh  OOT  teeth; 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  refolut^, 

[Siirmijh  agtmt. 

K  3  Glotf. 
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Glou.  You  of  my  houfhold,   leave  this  pecvifh. broil  -, 
And  fct  this  unaccuftom'd  fight  afidc. 

3  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  Grace  to  be  a  man 
Juft  and  upright ;  and  for  your  royal  birth  -     . 

Inferipr  to  none  but  to  his  Majefty  : 
And  ere  that  we  will  fuffer  fuch  a  Prince, 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  Common-weal, 
To  be  difgraced  by  an  Inkhorn  mate  ; 
We,  and  our  wives,  arid  children,  all  will  fight : 
And  have  our  bodies  flaughter'd  by  thf  foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead.  [Begin  (^ain. 

Glou,  Stay,  ftay,  I  fay  ; 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  you  fay  yoii  do, 
Let  ine  perfuade  you  to  forbear  awhUe.. 

K.  Henr'j.  O,  how  this  difcord  doth  afHift  my  foul ! 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  IVincbefter^  behold  .   ^ 

My  fighs  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent  ? 
Who  fhould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 
Or  >yho  Ihould  ftudy  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

War.  My  lord  Protedor,  ^^ield  :  yield,  Winchefier  ; 
Except  you  mean  with  obftinate  repulfe 
To  flay  your  Soveraign,  and  deftroy  the  Realm. 
You  fee,  what  mifchief,  and  what  murther  too. 
Hath  been  enafted  thro'  your  enmity  : 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirft  for  blqod. 

lVin4  He  fliall  fubmit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glou,  CompalTion  on  the  King  commands  mcftoopj 
^Ot  I  would  fee  his  heart  oyt,  ere  the  prieft 
Should  ever  get  that  priviledge  of  me. 

TVar.  Behold,  my  lord  of  IVinchefterj  the  Duke 
Hath  banilh'd  mooay  difcontented  fury. 
As  by  his  fmoothed  brows  it  doth  appear, 
V/hy  look  you  ftill  fo  ftern  and  tragical  ? 

Glou.  Here,  IVmcheJier^  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Henry.  Fie,   uncle    Beauford :     I  have   heard  you 
preach. 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  fin : 

And 
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And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  fame  ? 

fFar.  Sweet  King  !  the  Bilhop  hath  a  kindly  gird  : 
For  Ihame,    my  lord  of  fVincbefter^  relent ; 
What,  (hall  a  child  inftrud  you  what  to  do  ? 

JVin.  Well,  Duke  ofGlo'Jier,  I  will  yield  to  thee  ; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Glou.  Ay,  but  I  fear  me  with  a  hollow  heart. 
See  here,  my  friends  and  loving  countrymen. 
This  token  ferveth  for  a  flag  of  truce 
Betwixt  our  felves,  and  all  our  followers  :  • 

So  help  me  God,  as  I  difTemble  not ! 
'  fFin.  [Jjide,]  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not ! 

K.  Henry.  O  loving  uncle,  gentle  Duke  of  Glo'Jier^ 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contraft  ! 
Away,  my  matters,  trouble  us  no  more  ; 
But  join  in  friendfhip,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Serv.  Content,  Pll  to  the  furgeon's. 

2  Serv,  So  will  I. 

3  Serv.  And  Pll  fee  what  phyfick  the  tavern  affords. 

[Exeunt. 

War.  Accept  this  fcrowl,  moft  gracious  Soveraign, 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  ybur  Majefty. 

Glou.  Well  urg'd,    my  loi*d  of  ff^arwkk  ;    For,  fwect 
Prii\ce, 
An  if  your  Grace  mark  ev^ry  circumftance. 
You  have  great  reafon  to  do  Richard  right : 
Efpecially,  for  thofe  occafions 
Ac  Eltbatn  place  I  told  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henry.  And  thofe  occafions,   uncle,  were  of  force : 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleafure  is. 
That  Richard  be  reftored  to  his  blood. 

War.  Let  Richard  be  reftored  to  hi§  blood. 
So  fhall  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompensed. 

Win.  As  will  the  reft,  fo  willeth  Winchefter. 

K.  Henry.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone, 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give, 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  hoiife  of  Tork  ; 
From  whence  you  fpring  by  lineal  defcent. 

K  4  ,    Rich. 
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Rich.  Thy  humble  fervant  vows  obedience. 
And  faithful  fervice,  till  the  point  of  death.  [foot, 

K.  Henry.  Stoop  then^  and  fet  your  knee  againlt  my 
And  in  regucrdon  of  that  duty  done, 
I  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  Sword  of  Tork, 
Rife,  Richard^  like  a  true  Plantagenety 
And  rife  created  Princely  Xiw\it  oi  Tork. 
-     Rich.  And  fo  thrive  Ricbardy  as  thy  Foes  naay  fall ! 
And  as  my  duty  fprings,  fo  perilh  they. 
That  grudge  one  thought  againft  your  Majefty  ! 

:All.  Welcome,  high  Prince,  the  mighty  Duke  oiTorki 

Som.  Perilh,  bafe  Prince,  ignqble  Duke  of  JVit  / 

yjide. 

Glou.  Now  will  it  bcft  avail  your  Majefty 
To  crofs  theieas,  and  to  be  crawn'd  in  France : 
The  prefence  of  a  King  engenders  love 
Amongft  ki|$fqbje&s  and  his  lo^yal  friends. 
As  it  difanimates  his  enemies.  [goes  ; 

k.  Henry.  When  Gld'jier  fays  the  word,    King  Henry 
For  friendly  cou^fel  cuts  off  many  foes. 

Glou.  Your  Ihips  akeady  are  in  readinefs.         [Exeunt. 

Man^t  Exeter. 

Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  or  iiir  France j 
Not  feeing  vhat  is  likely  to  enfue  ; 
This  late  diffenfion,  grown  betwixt  the  peers. 
Burns  under  feigned  afhcs  of  forg'd  love  \ 
And  will  at  laft  brea^k  out  into  a  Same. 
As  fefter'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 
'Till  bones,  and  flelb,  ^d  finews^  fall  away  y 
So  will  t^is  bafe  ^nd  envious  difcorcj  breed. 
Arid  now  I  fear  that  fatal  Prophecy, 
Which  in  the  time  of  Henry^  nam'd  tl^e  Fifths 
Was  in  the  mouth  pf  evVy  fucking  babe  ; 
That  Henry^  born  at  Mpntnoutb^  fliould  win  all  v 
And  Henry^  born  at  Win^for^  Ihould  lofe  all ; 
Which  is.fp.  plain,  ilfi^t  Exeter  doth  >«ri{h. 
His  days  may  finifh  ere  th^t  haplefe  tif»e,  [^x&; 

SCENE 
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S  C  £  l^B  cba^es  to  Row  in  France^ 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelk  iiAfii^d^  0nd  faur  Soldim  with 
Sacks  u$on  ibw  Jmh. 

Pi^rif/,rTlHESE  arc  the  city-gates,  the  gates  o^ Rtjm^ 
X,    ThrQ*  which  oar  pcJIty  muft  make  a  breach. 
Take  heed,  be  wary,  how  voa  pfece  your  words; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  fort  ot  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  mony  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  Us,  I  hope,  we  Ihall  0 
And  that  we  find  the  ftothful  Watch  but  weak,    . 
V\\  by  a  fign  give  notice  to  our  friends ; 
That  Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them, 

Sol.  Our  Sacks  fhall  be  a  mean  to  fack  the  city. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Roan  \ 
Therefore  we*ll  knock.  [Knnh. 

Watch.  ^1  va  Id  ? 

Puce  J.  Paifansj  fauvres  gens  de  France. 
Poor  market-folks,  that  cpme  to  fell  their  corn. 

Watch.  Enter,  go  in,  the  markct-bell  is  rung. 

Pucel.   Now,,  Roarij   Til  Ihake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground.  ^Exeunt. 

Enter  Dauphin^  Bajlardy  and  Alanfbn. 

Vau.  St.  Dennis  blefs  this  happy  ftratagem  \ 
And  once  again  we'll  deep  fecure  in  Roan. 

Baft.  Here  cnter'd  Pucelle^  and  her  praclifants.: 
Now  flie  is  there,  how  wiH  fhe  fpecifie 
Where  is  the  beft.  and  fafeft  paOkgc  in  ? 

^ig-  Ry  tbruftiqg  out  a.  torch  from  yonder  cow'r. 
Which,  once  difcc^cn^d^  fl^ews,  that  her  meaoing  is^ 
No  way  to  that  (for  weaknefs)  which  flie  entered. 

Enter  Joan  la  PuceMe  on  the  top^  tbrtifting  out  a  tprcb 

burning. 

Pucel.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  jobcth  Roan  unto  her  countrymen  i 
But  burning  fatal  tQ-  the-  ^(dboliies. 

^-    3  .-    Ban, 
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Baft.  See,  noble  Charles^  the  beacon  of  our  friend. 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  ftands. 

Dau.  Now  (hines  It  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes. 

Reig.  Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangerous  ends ; 
Enter  and  cry.  The  Dauphin  I  prefently. 
And  then  dp  execution  on  the  Watch. 

[^An  alarm ;  Talbot  in  an  excurfton. 

Tal.  France^   thou    fhalt   rue  this  treafon    with  thy 
tears, 
If  Talbot  but  furvive  thy  treachery. 
Pucelle^  that  witch,  that  damned  forcerefs. 
Hath  wrought  this  hcllilh  mifchief  unawares  ; 
That  hardly  we  efcap^d  the  prize  of  France,  (i8)     \;Exit. 

An  alarm :  Excurjions.  Bedford  brought  in^ftcky  in  a, chair. 
Enter  Talbot  and  Burgundy,  mthout\  within^  Joan  la 
Pucelle,  Dauphin^  Bajiard,  and  Reignicr,  on  the  walk* 

Pucel   Good  morrow,    gallants,    want  ye  corn  for 
bread  ?  ' 

I  think,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  will  faft, 
Before  heMl  buy  again  at  fuch  a  rate. 
'Twas  full  of  darnel  -,  do  you  like  the  tafte  ? 
•    Burg.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  ihamelefs  curtizan  ? 
I  truft,  ere  long  to  choak  thee  with  thine  own  ; 
And  make  thee  curfe  the  harveft  of  that  corn, 

Dau.  Your  Grace  may  ftarve,  perhaps,   befpre  that 
time. 

Bed.  Oh,  let  not  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treafon ! 

(i8)  That  hardlywe  efcafd  the  Pride  £^  France.]  All  the  Copies 
concur  in  this  Reading :  but  it  feems  to  be  an  abfard  and  unmeaning  one. 
The  beft  Conftrudion,  that  can  arife  from  efca^ng  the  Pride  o/FrsmcCy 
is,  e/captng  the  proud  French:  which  would  come  very  improperly  irom 
7alhoi*s  Mouth.  I  have  ventured  to  fuppofe,  our  Author  wrote,  the 
Prize:  i.  e.  We  hardly  efcap'd  being  feiz'd  by,  becoming  the  Prizc|of 
the  French.    So  in  Rithixrd  the  Hid. 

J  heatay-nvaining,  and  diftrejfed  Widow ^ 

E^v^n  in  the  Afierrmn  of  her  beft  days^ 

Made  prize  and  purcbafe  of  his  'wanton  Eye, 
So  likewife  in  the  French  Tongue,  la  Prife  fignifies  the  feiKurey  er  afpn- 
hending  of  any  thing,  as  well  as  the  Thing  fttwd. 

2  r-        T    ^^^^^' 
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Pucel.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard?  break  a 
lance. 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ?  -" 

5r^/.  Foul  fiend  of  France^  and  hag  of  all  defpight, 
Incompafs'd  with  thy  luftful  paramours. 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damfel,  Til  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  elfe  let  Talbot  perifh  with  his  (hame,  [ 

PuceL  Are  you  fo  hot  ?  yet,  Pucelle^  hold  thy  peace  5 
If  Talboi  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow, 

[They  wbifper  together  in  counfeL 
God  fpeed  the  parliament !  who  fliall  be  the  fpeaker  ? 

Tal  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  field  ? 

Pucel  Belike,  your  lordfhip  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be^ours,  or  no.  , 

Tal.  I  fpeak  not  CP  that  railing  Hecate^ 
But  unto  thee;  Alanfbn^  and  the  reft.  • 
Will  ye,  like  foldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 
.Alan.  Seignior,  no. 

Tal. .  Seignior,  hang : -bafe  muleteers  oiF  France  t 

Like  peafant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pucel.  Captains,  away  ;  let's  get  us  from  the  walls. 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodnefs  by  his  looks. 
God  be  wi'you,  my  lord :  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tell  you 
That  we  are  here.  [Exeunt  from  the  walls. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  elfe  Reproach  be  Talbot^s  greateft  fame ! 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  Houfe, 
Prick'd  on  by  publick  wrongs  fuftain*d  in  France^ 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die. 
And  I,  as  fure  as  Engli/h  Henry  lives, 
.And.  as  his  father  here  was  Conqueror, 
As  fure  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Caurdelioffshtzxt  was  buried  ; 
So  fure  I  fwear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Burg.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

Tal.  But  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  Prince, 
The  valiant  Duke  oi  Bedford:  come,  my  lord, 
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We  will  bcftow  you  in  fome  better  place  i 
Fitter  for  fickneis,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  I'alboi,  do  not  fo  cUfhonour  me : 
Here  I  will  fit  before  the  walls  of  Roan^ 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal  and  woe. 

Burg.  Couragious  Bedford^  let  us  now  perfuade  you. 

Bed.  Not  to  be.  gone  from  hence :  for  once  I  read» 
That  ftout  Pendragon^  in  his  litter  (kk,     , 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquiihed  his  foes* 
Methioks,  I  fhould  revive  the  foldiers  hearts  ^ 
Becaufe  I  eVer  found  them  as  my  felf« 

TaL  Undaunted  fpirit  in  a  dying  bread ! 
Then  be  it  fo  :  heavens  keep  ol4  ^dford  hit  ? 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy^ 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  fet  upon  our  boafting  enemy,  [Ep^. 

An  alarum:  ex,curJions:  Enter  Sir  John  Faftolle,  and  a 

captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Fa^lfe^  ki  fbdi  hafte? 
>    Fafi.  Whither  away?  to  feve  my  fclf  by  flight. 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again^ 

Cap.  What !  will  you  fly,  and.  leave  lord  "tatht  ? 

Fafi.  Ay»  all  the  TaUnts  in  the  world  to  &ve  my  fife. 

[Exit. 

Cap'.  Cowardly  Knight,  ill  fortune  follow  thee!     [Exit. 

Retreat:  excurftms^    PuceUe,  Aknfoa,^  and  Dauphin  fly. 

Bed.  Now,.qdec  foul,  depart  when  hcav^a  ihall  ple2&; 
For  I  have  feen  our  enemies  overthrow. 
Wh^  is  the  tnift  or  ftrength  of  fooli(h  man  ? 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  fcoSs, 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  feve  themfelves^ 

[Bies  %  and  is  carried  off  in  his  chair. 


SCENE 
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SCENE,  mtbin  the  fTaHs  o/Kmxl 

jin  alarm:  Enter  T^lbot^  Burgundy,  andtbcrejt. 

Ttf/.TT  O  S  T  and  rccovcr*d  in  a  day  again  ? 
i   j  This  is  a  double  honour,  Burgundy  \ 
Yet  heavens  have  glory  for  this  viftory  f 

Bur.  Warlike  and  martial  STtfdo/,  Burgindj 
Inflirines  thee  in  his  heart  \  and  there  erefls 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  Valour's  monuments. 

ual.  Thanks,  gende  Uuke  ;  but  where  is  Pueelle  now? 
I  think,  her  old  Familiar  is  afleep. 
Now  Where's  the  Baftard's  braves,  and  Charles  his  glikes? 
What,  all  a-mort?  Roan  hangs  her  head  for  grief) 
That  fuch  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  we  will  take  fome  order  in  the  town,    . 
Pladng  therein  fome  expert  officers. 
And  then  depart  to  Paris  to  the  King; 
For  there  young  Hew^y  with  his  Nobles  lyes. 

Burg,  What  wills  lord  Talbot j  pleafeth  Burgundy. 

TaL  But  yet  before  we  go,  let*s  not  forget 
The  noble  Duke  of  Bedford^  late  deceai'd  i 
But  (tt  his  exequies  fulfiU'd  in  Roan, 
A  braver  foldier  never  couched  launce, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  fway  in  Court. 
But  Kings  and  mightieft  potentates  muft  die. 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  mifery.  [Exeunt. 

Enkr  Dat^in^  Baftard^  Alanfon,  and  Joan  la  PuccUe. 

Pucel  Difmay  not.  Princes,  at  this  accident* 
Nor  grieve  that  Roan  is  fo  recovered. 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrofive. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
Let  frantick  Taihot  triumph  for  awhile ; 
And.  like  a  Peacock,  fweep  along  his  tail : 
We^  pull  his  plumes  and  take  away  his  train, 
If  Dauphin  and  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Vau. 
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Dau.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence. 
One  fudden  foil  fhall  never  breed  diftruflrl 

Baft,  Search  out  thy  wit  for  fecret  policies,  ' 

And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world. 

Alan.  We'll  fet  thy  ftatue  in  fome  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  blefled  Saint, 
Employ  thee  then,  fWeet  virgin,  for  our  good.    . 

PuceL  Then  thus  it  oiuft  be,  this  doth  Joan  dcvifc : 
By  fair  p^rfuafions,  mixt  with  fugar'd  wbrds. 
We  will  entice  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot^  and  to  follow  us. 

Dau.  Ay,  marry,  fweeting,  if  we  could  do  That, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors ; 
Nor  (hall  that  nation  boaft  it  fo  with  us. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

Jlan.  For  ever  ftiould  they  be  expuU'd  from  France^ 
And  not  have  title  of  an  Earldom  here. 

Pucel.  Your  Honours  Ihall  perceive  how  I  will  work. 
To  brii^g  this  matter  to  the  wiihed  end. 

[Drum  beau  afar  off. 
Hark,  by  the  found  of  drum  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  P^rij-ward. 

[Here  beat  an  Englifti  March. 
There  goes  the  Talbot  with  his  Coloqrs  fpread, 
And  all  the  troops  of  Englijh  after  him.  ,  [French  March. 
Now,  in  the  rereward,  comes  the  Duke  and  his  : 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[Trumpets  found  a  parley. 

Enter  the  Duke  ^Burgundy  marching. 

Dau.  A  parley  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Burg.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy  ? 

Pucel.  The  princely  Charles  of  France^  thy  country- 
man. 

Burg.  What  lay*ft  thou,  Charles  ?  for  I  am  marching 
hence. 

Dau,  Speak,  Pucelle^  and  enchant  him  with  thy  words. 

Pucel 
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Pucel.  Brave  Burgundy^  uridoubted  hope  of  France ! 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hand-maid  fpeak  to  thee. 

Bur.  Speak  on,  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Pucel  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  France ;  . 
And  fee  the  cities,  and  the  towns,  dcfac'd. 
By  wafting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe. 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe. 
When  death  doth  clofe  his  tender  dying  eyes  5 
Sec,  fee  the  pining  malady  of  France. 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  moft  unnatVal  wounds. 
Which  thou  thy  felf  haft  giv*n  her  woful  breaft. 
ph,  turn  thy  edged  fword  another  way  ; 
Strike  thofe,  that  hurt;  and  hurt  not  thofe,  that  help: 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  botbm. 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  ftreams  of  conimon  gore ; 
Return  thee,  -therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wafti  away  thy  country's  ftained  fpots. 

Burg.  Either  Ihe  hath  bewitched  me  with  her  words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 

Pucel.  Befidcs,  all  French  and  France  exclaim  on  .thee ; 
Doubting  thy^birth,  and  lawful  progeny. 
Whom  join'ft  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation    : 
That  will  not  truft  thee  but  for  profit's  fake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  fet  footing  once  in  France^ 
And  fafliion'd  thee  that  inftrument  of  III ; 
Who  then  but  Englijh  Henry  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thruft  out  like  a  fugitive  ? 
Call  we  to  mind,  and  mark  but  this  for  proof; 
Was  not  the  Duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  riot  he  in  England  prifoner  ? 
But  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  fet  him  free  without  his  ranfom  paid ; 
In  fpight  of  Burgundy^  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then,  thou  %ht'ft  againft  thy  countrymen ; 
And  join'ft  with  them,  will  be  thy  flaughtcr-men. 
Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wandVing  lord ; 
Cbarlesy  and  the  reft  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Burg.  Vm  vanquiflied.     Thefe  haughty  words  of  hers 
Have  batter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-lhot. 
And  made  me  almoft  yield  upon  my  knees. 

Forgive 
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I^orgive  me,  country,  and  fweet  counaymen ; 
I  And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  emorace^ 
My  forces  and  my  pow*r  of  men  are  yours. 
So  farewel  Talboiy  ril  no  longer  truft  thee. 

Pucel.  Done,  like  a  Frenchman:   turn,  arid  turn    u- 

gain ! (19) 

Dau.  Welcome,  brave  Duke !  thy  fiiendflbip  makes 

us  frefh. 
Sajf.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  brcato. 
j£an.  Pucelle  hath  bravely  playM  her  part  in  this. 
And  doth  deferve  a  Coronet  of  ^old. 

Dau.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  ^nd  join  our  powert  5  * 
And  feck  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  cbangis  to  Paris. 

Enter  King  Henry^  GloUccfter^  Wirtcheftcr,  York,  Suf- 
folk, Somerfet,  Warwick,  Exeter^  iSc.  To  tbem  Tfl!^ 
bot,  with  l»s  fiUiers. 

?ij/.iy  JiY  gracious  Prince,  and  honourable  peers> 

IVJL  Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm^ 
I  have  a  while  giv'ji  truce  unto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  Soveratgn. 
In  fign  whereof,  this  arm  (that  hath  reclaimed 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortreffcs. 
Twelve  ciciesy  and  fev^ii  walled  towns  of  (trength, 
Befide  five  hundredf  priforiers  of  efteem ;) 
Lets  fall  che  fword  before  your  Highnefs'  feet : 

(19)  Done  like  d  Frenchaan;  tttm^  and  turn  tf«i«.]  I  make  m 
doubt  but  this  was  a  fccret  Wipe  on  Henry  IVth  ^Fruncey  who  ib  oft 
tum'd  his  Religion,  as  the  Ebtigencits  of  Static  i^qmir*d:  and  ^^^kyfir  laft 
Turn,  whick  was  im  the  Year  1593,  whiefi  he  teconcikd  himfdf  totte 
Church  of  i?0Mf 9  was  h  onfgiatdul  to  hb  old  6ft  friend  Qgeen  tiziJmk^ 
that  it  thxsew  her  into  a^  kind  of  Melancholy : .  in  the  Pomp  and  Paradtt 
of  which,  (he  is  faid  to  have  pafs'd  ibcne  of  her  time  in  tranilatiiig 
Boetius  de  OmJblaTioni  fBikfophi^,  Our  Aatlior  cduld  not  have*  pslid  hii 
C«uit  wkh  morp  Addfe6  to^his  Rdyat  Mifik«fs*s  MtltdiiflMC,  thab  bf  the 
Sacrifice  of  this  Piecd  of  Sattise  en  Ainr^of  Jtboww  fbr  hk  KffAnct 
from  the  reformed  Quxch.  Mr.  IVarbMrtom. 

r       T     And 
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And  with  fubmiffive  loyalty  of  heart 
Afcribcs  die  glory  of  his  Conqaeft  got, 
Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  Grace. 

K.  Henry.  Is  this  the  fam'd  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Glo^Jler^ 
That  hath  fo  long  been  rcfidcnt  in  France  ? 

Giou.  Yes,  if  it  pleafe  your  Majefty,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  Welcome,  brave  Captain,  and  viftorious  lord* 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  faid,  (20) 
A  ftouter  champion  never  handled  fword 
Long  fince  we  were  refolved  of  your  trut^^ 
Your  faithful  iervice  and  your  toil  in  war  *, 
Yet  never  have  you  tafted  our  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdonM  with  fo  much  aathaoksy 
Bccaufe  'till  now  we  never  taw  your  face : 
Thcref6re  ftand  up,  and  for  thcfc  good  deferts. 
We  here  create  you  Earl  of  Shrewsbury^ 
And  tn  our  Coronation  take  your  place*  .  {Exeunt, 

ManaU  Vernon  and  Bafiet. 

Fer.  Now,  Sir,  to  you  that  were  lb  hot  at  ica, 
Difgracing  of  thefe  ccJouts  that  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  T&rk ; 
Dar'ft  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  fpak*ft? 

J^.  Yes,  Sir,  as  well  as  you  ^e  patrcmag^ 
The  eovioQs  barking  of  your  &wcy  tongue 
Agahsft  my  lord,  the  Tktkt  of  SomerfeU 

'  (2<ff  1  Jo  rtmmSer  how  m^  Father  faid^  But  ttinr^  VI.  was  1)« 
nine  Mon^  d(^  when  his  Father  d/d :  We  have  this  twice  from  hi$ 
own  l^^uth^  in  the  two  (ubfequent  Parts  of  this  Hidory. 

affow^VI.  Aft  4. 

No  foomr  ivas  I  crept  ouiof  wy  Cradle^ 
But  Injjos  made  a  King  at  nine  Months  old. 

3  Himy  VI.  Aa  3. 

/oiMb  anointed  King  at  nine  Months  old. 
A  Forgetfulneis,  therefore^  of  this  Pitch,  (carelefi  as  our  Author  was  in 
ftme  wfydStA^)  could  hardly  come  from  him,  had  thefe  Plays  been  his  in 
the  firft  Conoo^ion :  however  he  might  pais  fuch  an  abfurd  Circumftance 
uiac^rtoktly,  while  he  was  only  putting  the  finifhing  Hand  to  them. 
Contmdif&ons  of  £>  gro(s  a  Stamp  put  me  in  Mind  of  Sir  Martin  Marr-^ll^ 
(in  Dryden,)  who  iays^  **  he  was  bom  at  Cambri^e,  and  he  remembers 
"  it  as  perfcaiy  as  if  it  were  but  yefterday.** 
;    Vol.  IV.  L       ^  Ver. 
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Fer.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Baf.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  Torh. 

Ver.  Hark  ye ;  not  fo :  in  witftcfs,  take  you  that. 

{Strikes  bim. 

Baf.  Villain,  thou  know*ft,  the  law  of  arms  is  fuch. 
That,  whofo  draws  a  fword,  'tis  prefent  death ;  (21) 
Or  clfe  this  blow  (hould  broach  thy  dearcft  blood. 
But  ril  unto  his  Majefty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  Ihalt  fee,  TU  meet  thee  to  thy  coflr. 

Ver.  WeU,  milcreant,  PU  be  there  as  loon  as  you  ; 
And,  after,  meet  you  fooner  than  you  would.     {Exeum. 

(21 )  ■     ■    ■         the  Lmv  9f  Arms  is  Jucb, 

^at,  ivbofo  draws  a  Sword,  Uis  fnfent  Death,"]  We  are  not  to  under- 
fbind  this,  with  leeard  to  any  Penalty  for  drawing  a  Swotd  in  the  Pie- 
fenccy  or  within  the  Verge  of  the  Royal  Palace :  neither  can  the  Poet 
mean,  that  by  the  Law  of  Arms  in  general  it  was  Death  to  draw  a 
Swoxd.  Why  then  does  Bafet  hy,  he*ll  crave  Liberty  of  the  King  to 
revenge  his  Wrongs  ?  Let  us  hesu:  what  the  King  fays  afterwards,  whm 
both  Parties  come  to  ask  his  Leave  fiv  the  Combat. 

I  ■  remember,  nvbere  <we  are  » 

In  France,  amonzft  a  fickle  wavering  Nation : 

Jf  they  percei*De  uiffention  in  our  Loots,   ' 

And  that  ^within  ourfekoes  njoe  difagree. 

How  will  their  grudging  Stomachs  be  frwoKd 

To  wilful  Di/obedience,  andRebell? 
'Tis  probable  therefore,  that  the  King,  confidering  himfelS  as  it  were, 
in  an  Enemy's  Country,  and  fearflil  of  ill  Coniequences  firom  any  of  his 
own  Subjedb  bandying  and  quarrelling  there  with  one  another,  had  made 
it  a  Capital  Offence  by  the  Martial  Law  for  any  of  his  People  to  draw  a 
Wppon  upon  one  another:  And,  this  granted,  thoe's  fome  Reafcm, 
why  thefc  Combatants  could  not  carve  for  their  own  Revenge,  without 
firft  obtaining  a  Difpcnfation  from  this  ftrift  Order :  and  why  they  could 
no  more  dr^w  their  Swords  in  another  Places  than  in  the  Pre/ence,  with- 
out Licence  granted  them. 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE,  Paris. 

Enter  JG»g  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Winchefter,  York,  Suf- 
folk, Somerfct,  Warwick,  Talbot,  Exeter,  and  G?a- 
vernor  of  Paris. 

Gloucester. 

iORD  Bifliop,   fet  the  Crown  upon  his  head 
IVin.  God  favc  King  Henry y  of  that  name 

the  Sixth! 
Gku.  Now,  Governor  of  Parisy  take  your 
oath. 

That  you  eleA  no  other  King  but  him ; 
Efteem  none  fHends,  but  fuch  as  are  his  friends ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  fudi  as  (hall  pretend 
Malicious  praAices  againft  his  ftace. 
This  ihall  ye  do,  fo  help  you  righteous  God ! 

Enter  ¥2&o\k. 

Fafi.  My  gracious  Soveraign,  as  F  rode  from  Calais^ 
To  hafte  unto  your  Coronation ; 
A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  Grace  from  tn*  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

TaL  SasLtnt  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy^  and  thee ! 
I  vow'd,  bafe  Knight,  when  I  ^id  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  Garter  rrom  thy  craven  leg. 
Which  I  have  done ;  becaufe  unworthily 
Thou  waft  inftalled  in  that  high  degree. 
Pardon,  my  Princely  Henry^  and  the  reft: 
This  daftard,  at  the  battle  of  PoiSierSy 
When  but  in  all  I  was  fix  thoufand  ftrong,        ^       \ 
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And  that  the^  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one,  ^ 

Before  we  m^t,  or  that  a  ftroke  was  given, 

Like  to.axrufty  'iijuirQ,  ^id«UA4k¥Fi^i.  -        "_     '  ^ 

In  which  a;i&sft  we  Jdl  twelve  bimdrtd^ 

My  felf  and  divers  gentlemen  befide 

Were  there  furpriz'd,  and  taken^rifpners. 

Then  judge,  great  Ip^,  if  Ilias^  dane  amifs; 

Or  whetlier  that  fuch  cowards  ought  to  wear 

This  ornament  of  ko^hchoqd,  yt^  or  tip  ^ 

Glou.  To  fay  the  truth,  this  fad  was  infamous. 
And  ill  befeeming  ^ny  comnion  man  % 
Much' more  a  knight,  a^ptain,  and  a  leader.  - 

^di.  When  firft  this  Order  was  ordairi^^  my  lorilsy 
Knights  of  the  Garter  were  of  noble  birth  ; 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  courage  j 
Such  as  were  grown  t6  Credit*  by  the  wars ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  flirinking  for  diftrdSy, 
But  alwayfe  refolute  in  moft  extremes. 
He  then,  that  is  not  furnifli'd  in  thijs  ibit,    •       .    _ 
Doth  but  ufurp^e  facred  name  of  KnigbQ 
Prophaning^this  moft  honourable  prder  ; 
And  ftiould,  if  I  were  worthy  to'i)eju^g% 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  alied|pe430irn'J^attt 
That  doth  prefume  to  boaftoT ^gentle  bipod., 
K.^(?»r3^/Stain-tot%cottttqirmcni  thiHi  hcar^ft  diott 
doom  i 
Be  packing  therefore,  thxiii  tliat  waft  a  Knight ; 
Hencefordli  we  banilh  di^'«h  pain  of  death. 

££iAFaftdlfe. 
And  now,  my  lord  Proteftcfr,  view  the  letier 
Sent  from  our  uncle  Duke  of  Burgundf.  . 

Glou.  What  means  his  Grace,  th^  he  hath  diangM  hift 
ftilef 
No  more  bift  plain  and  bluntly.  To  the  JS^.       \^Re^fding. 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  Is  his  iSoyera^n? 
Or  doth  this  churliih  fuperfcr^ptioa 
Portend  fome  alteration  iq  ffood  will?. 
WhzVshtrei  Ibaveuponejpecialcatf/k^  {ReadK 

Mov*d  with  compajjipn  of  my  ^outgrfi  «^^^>  -    ' 

Together  with  the jitiful  (fan^kufits  -^c  .;.^• 
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Of  fuch  as  your  ^f^fr^on  feeds  ftpon^ 

Forfaken  your  petmcioeisfaBions^ 

And  joined  with  Charles,  the  rightful  King  of  France, 

0  tnonftrous  treachery !  can  this  be  fo  ? 
That  in  alliance,  aenity,  and  oaths. 

There  ihould  be  found  ftich  faUe  difTepcibling  guile  ? 

K.  Henry.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt  ? 

Glou.  He  doth,  my  lord,  and  is  become  your  foe, 

K.  Henry.  Is  that  the  worft  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

Glou.  It  is  the  worft,  and  all,  my  lord,^  he  i;^rites. 

K.Henry.  Why  then  lord  talbot  there  (hall  talk  with 
And  give  him  chaftifement  for  this  abufe.  [him. 

My  loi:d,  .how  fey  you,  are  you  not  content  ? 

Tal  Content,  .my  Liege?  yes:  but  that  Pm  pre- 
vented, 

1  Ihould  have  begg*d  I  thight  have  been  employed. 

K.  Henry.  Then  gather  ftrength,  and  march  unto  him 
ftrait: 
Let  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treafon. 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

3*^/.  I  go,  my  lord,  in  heart  defiring  ftill 
You  may  behold  coofufion  of  your  foes.       [Exit  Talbot. 

Enter  Vernon,  and  Baffet. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  Soveraign. 

Baf  And  me,  my  lord  ;  grant  me  the  combat  too. 

Tork.  This  is  my  lervant  5  hear  him,  noble  Prince. 

Som^  And  diis  is  mine;  fweet  Henry^  favour  him. 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient,   lords,  and  give  tlwm  leave  to 
fp^ik. 
Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 

Ver.  With  him,  my  lord,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Baf.  And  I  with  him,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Henry.   What  is  the   wrong   whereon  you  both 
complain  ? 
Firft  let  mc  know,  and  then  Til  anfwer  you. 

Baf  Croffiog  the  fea  from  England  into  France^ 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious,  carping  tcMigue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rofe  I  wear  \ 
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Saying,  the  fanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  reprefenc  my  matter's  blulhing,  cheeks  ; 
When  ttubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  truth 
About  a  certain  queftion  in  the  law, 
Argu'd  betwixt  the  Duke  of  Tork  and  him  ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms. 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthinefs, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms, 

Ver.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  ; 
For  though  he  feem  with  forged  quaint  conceit 
To  fet  a  glofs  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him ; 
And  he  firft  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing,  that  the  palenefs  of  this  flow'r 
Bewray *d  the  faintnefs  of  my  matter's  heart. 

Tork.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerfet^  be  left  ? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  Ttn-k^  will  out. 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunnindy  you  fmother  it. 

K.  Henry.   Good  lord !    what  madnefs  rules  in  brain- 
ficic  men ! 
When,  for  fo  flight  and  frivolous  a  caufe. 
Such  fadious  emulations  fhall  arife ! 
Good  coufins  both  of  Tork  and  Somerfet^ 
Quiet  your  felves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

Tork.  Let  this  diflention  firtt  be  try'd  by  fights 
And  then  your  Highnefs  fhall  command  a  peace. 

Som.  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone  ; 
Betwixt  our  felves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

Tork.  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Samerfet. 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  reft,  where  it  began  at  firft.  . 

Baf.  Confirm  it  fo,  mine  honourable  lord. 

Glou.  Confirm  it  fo?  confounded  be  your  ftrife. 
And  perilh  ye  with  your  audacious  prate ; 
Prefumptuous  vaffals !  are  you  not  afliam'd 
With  this  immodeft  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  difturb  the  King,*  and.  us  ? 
And  you,  my  lords,  methinks,  you  do  not  well 
To  bear  with  their  perverfe  objeclions : 
Much  Icfs  to  take  occafion  from  their  mouths 

3  ^  To 
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To  raife  a  mudny  betwixt  your  lelves : 
Let  me  perfuade  you  take  a  better  courfe. 

Exe.  It  grieves  his  Highnefs:  good  my  lords,  be 
friends. 

K.  Henr'j.  Come  hither  you,   that  would  be  comba- 
tants: 
Henceforth  I  chaise  you,  as  you  love  our  favour. 
Quite  to  forget  this  quarrel  and  the  caufe. 
And  you,  my  lords  j  remember  where  we  are  j 
In  France  J  amongft  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
If  they  perceive  diflentioa  in  our  looks. 
And  that  within  our  felves  we  difagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  ftomachs  be  provok'd 
To  wilful  Difobediencc,  and  Rebell  ? 
Befide,  what  infamy  will  there  arife. 
When  foreign  Princes  Ihall  be  certiiy*d. 
That  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henrf^  Peers  and  chief  Nobility 
Deftroy'd  themfelves,  and  loft  the  realm  of  France  ? 
O,  think  upon  the  Conqueft  of  my  father. 
My  tender  years,  and  let  us  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifle,  which  was  bought  with  blood. 
Let  me  be  Umpire  in  this  doubtful  ftrifc  : 
I  fee  no  reafon,  if  I  wear  this  rofe. 
That  any  one  fhould  therefore  be  fufpidous 
I  more  encline  to  Somerfet^  than  Tork. 
Both  are  my  kinfmen,  and  I  love  them  both. 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  Crown, 
Becaufe,  forfooth,  the  King  of  5^(^/5  is  crown'd. 
But  your  difcretions  better  can  perfwade. 
Than  I  am  able  to  inftruft  or  teach  : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  us  ftill  continue  peace  and  love. 
CovSivi  of  Tork^  we  inftitute  your  Grace 
To  be  our  Regent  in  thcfe  parts  of  France  : 
And,  good  my  lord  of  Somerfet^  unite 
Your  troops  of  horfemen  with  his  bands  of  foot ; 
And  like  true  fubjcdts^  fons  of  your  progenitors. 
Go  chearfuUy  together,  and  digeft 
Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 

L  4  r^       9"^ 
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Our  felf,  my  lord  Protcdlor^  and  the  reft. 
After  fome  refpite,  wiU  return  to  Calais ;. 
From  thence  to  England  \  where  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  prefented,  by  your  viftories. 
With  Charles;  Ahnfott^  andthat  trait'rotus  rout. 

[Floarijh.    Exeunt. 

Manent  York,  Warwick,  Exeter,  ar^  Vernon. 

War.  lyly  lord  oiTork^  I  promife  you,  the  King 
Prettily,  metfaought,  did  play  the  orator. 

York.  And  fo  he  did  %  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  h%d%^of  Somerfet. 

War.  Tutb,  that  was  but  his  fancy,   Mame  him  not ; 
I  dare  prcfume,  fweet  Prince,  he  thought  no  harm, 

Tork.  An  if  I  wis,  he  did. But  let  it  reft  ;  {^^) 

Other  affairs  muft  now  be  managed.  [Exeunt. 

Mantt  Exeter. 

Exf.  Well  didff  thoa^  Richard^  to  fupprefe  thy  voice : 
For  had  the  paflions  of  thy  heart  burftout, 
I  fear,  we  fhould  have  feen  decypher'd  there 
More  ranx?rous  fpight^  mre  furious  raging  broils. 
Than  yet  can  be  imagined  or  fuppos'd. 
But  howfoe'er,  no  fimple  man  that  fees 
This  jarring  difcord  of  Nobility,  * 

This  (hould'ring  of  each  Other  in  the  Court, 
This  faftious  bandying  of  their  favourites  ; 
But  that  he  doth  prefage  fome  ill  event. 
^Tis  much,  when  fcepters  are  in  childrens  hands ; 

(22)  AndifIynStihedid.1    Thus  the  Editions  Ba^e  ffigkly  corropted 
this  PafTage.    By  the  Pointing  reformed,  and  a  fix^k  Letter  expunged,  I 

have  reftor'd  the  Text  to  its  Purity.     Jnd  if  I  wis,  be  did, The 

Senfe  is  this.  Warwick  had  ^d,  the  King  meant  no  harm  in  wearing 
Somerfet's  Rofe  :  to  which  T9rk  tefUIy  repKes ;  «  Nay,  if  i  think  righ^ 
^<  or  l^ow  any  thing  of  the  Matter,  'he  did  think  harm.*^  To  nms  and 
nvifty  (from  the  Saxon  word  luifiany  cogm/cere ;)  it  a  wend  fitqiient  in  this 
Senfe,  both  with  Cbauar  and  Sfett/er,  Nor  is  this  the  only  plaoef  in 
^hich  it  occurs  in  our  Author. 

'Richard m.  Aa  I.     . 

/  wis,  your  Grandam  had  a.  nuorfer  Match, 
Mr.  Poff,  in  his  ]aft  Edition,  ha»  enibiaced  jny  Corredioii. 

But 
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But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  divifion  : 

There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confufion.         [Exif^ 

SCENE,  tefiff-e  the  WaUs  of  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  Talbot  with  trumpets^  and  drum. 

^al.  /^  O  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux^  trumpeter^ 

Vj[  Summon  their  General  unto  the  Wall.  {Sounds. 

Enter  General j  aloft. 

EyrgUJb  John  Talbot^  Captains,  calls  you  forth^ 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  King  of  England; 
And  thus  he  would.— —Open  your  city-gates. 
Be  humbled  to  us,  call  my  Soveraign  yours, 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  fu^'edls. 
And  ril  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  powV. 
But  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants, 
Lean  famine,  quartering  fteel,  and  climbing  fire; 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  ftately  and  air-braving  tow*rs, 
Jf  you  forfake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terrour,  and  their  bloody  fcourge  1 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter,  but  by  death : 
For,  I  proteft,  we  are  well  fortify'd ; 
And  ftrong  enough  tbifiue  oat  and  Bght. 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  fnarcs  of  war  to  tangle  thee. 
On  either  hand  thee,  there  are  fquadrons  pitch*d 
To  wall  thct  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  carift  thou  turn  thee  for  redrefs ; 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  fpoil  ; 
And  pale  deftruftion  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thoufand  French  have  ta'en  the  facrament. 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  chriftian  foul  but  Englijh  TalboL 
Lo !  there  thou  ftand'ft,  a  breathing  valiant  man, 

/Google 
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Of  an  invincible,  unconquer'd  Ipirit : 

This  is  the  lateft  glory  of  thy  praife. 

That  I  thy  enemy  due  thee  withal ;  \ 

For  ere  the  gl^fs,  that  now  begins  to  run, 

Finifli  the  proccfs  of  his  fandy  hour, 

Thefe  eyes,  that  fee  thee  now  well  coloured. 

Shall  fee  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale  and  dead. 

[Drum  afar  off. 
Hark !  hark !  the  Dauphin^s  drum,  a  warning  bell. 
Sings  heavy  mufick  to  thy  tim'roiis  foul ; 
And  mine  (hall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

{Exit  from  the  WaUs. 
Tal.  He  fables  not.    I  hear  the  enemy : 
Out,  fome  light  horfemen,  and  perufe  their  wings* 
O,  negligent  and  heedlefs  difcipline! 
How  are  we  parkM  and  bounde4  in  a  pale  ? 
A  little  herd  of  England's  tim'rous  Deer, 
Maz'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs. 
If  we  be  Englijb  Deer,  be  then  in  blood  ; 
Not  rafcal-likc  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch. 
But  rather  moody,  mad,  and  defperate  Stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  fteel. 
And  make  the  cowards  ftand  aloof  at  bay. 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  fhall  find  dear  Deer  of  us,  my  friends.. 
(God  and  St. George^  Talbot^  and  -E»g/^»^'s  right, 
Frofper  our  Colours  in  tliis  dangerous  fight !        [Exeunt. 

SCENE,  amtber Part  of  Ytznct. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger^  that  meets  York.    Enter  York,  with 
trumpety  and  many  foldiers. 

Tork.     A  ^^  ^^^  *®  fpeedy  fcouts  returned  again, 

jnL  '^^^^  dogg*d  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dau- 
phin ? 
Mejf.  They  are  returned,  my  lord,  and  give  it  out 
That  he  is  mardi*d  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  pow'r. 
To  fight  with  Talbot  \  as  he  marched  along, 
By  your  cfpyals  were  difcoveied 

r       T      '^^^ 
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Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led. 
Which  join'd   with   him,    and  made    their  mardi  for 
Bourdeaux. 
Tork.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somrfet^ 
That  thus  delays  my  promifed  fupply 
Of  horfemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  fiegc  ! 
Renowned  ^albof  doth  expeft  my  ajd. 
And  I  am  lowted  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier  : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  neceffity ! 
If  he  mifcarry,  farewcl  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy* 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  Englijh  ftrength^ 
Never  fo  needful  on  the  earth  of  France^ 
Spur  to  the  rcfcue  of  the  noble  Talbot  i 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  wafte  of  iron. 
And  hem'd  about  with  grim  deftrudion  : 
To  Bourdeaux  J  warlike  Duke  5  to  Bourdeaux^  Tork  ! 
Elfe  farewel  Talbot j  France,  and  England*s  honour. 

Tork.  O  God !  that  Somerfet,  who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  ftop  my  cornets,  were  in  Taibot^s  place ! 
So  fhould  we  fave  a  valiant  gentleman. 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward  : 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remifs  traitors  fleep. 

Lucy.  O,  fend  fome  fuccour  to  the  diftrcfe'd  lord. 

Tork.  He  dies,  we  lofe  ;  I  break  my  warlike  word  : 
We  mourn,  France' {miles :  we  lofe,  they  daily  get : 
All  long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerfet. 

Lucy.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot*s  foul. 
And  on  his  fon  joung  John  /  who,  two  hours  fince, 
I  met  in  travel  towards  his  warlike  father  5 
This  fev'n  years;  did  not  Talbot  fee  his  fon. 
And  now  they  meet,  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

Tork.  Alas !  what  joy  Ihall  noble  Talbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  fon  welcome  to  his  grave ! 
Away  !  vexation  almoft  flops  my  breath. 
That  fundred  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death. 
i»ry,  farewcl  ;  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
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But  curfe  the  caufc  %  I  cannot  aid  tbe  man. 

Maine,  Bioys,  PoiSUrs,  and  Toc/rj  are  won  away, 

Long  all  of  Somerfet,  and  his  delay.  \^Exit. 

Lucy.  Thus- while  the  vulture  of  fedition 
]?*eed3  in  the  bofom  of  fuch  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  negleAion  doth  betray  to  Idfe 
The  Conquefts  of  our  fcarce-cold  Conqueror ; 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth  !-^While  they  each  mother  crofs,  . 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  lofs.         {£s»A 

,  SCENE,  another  Part  ^France 

£»/^  Somerfct,  with  bis  army. 

Som.  TT  is  too  late  ;  I  cannot  fend  them  now : 
X  Thii  expedition  was  by  Tork  and  Talbot 
Too  raflily  plotted.    All  our  general  fbrce 
Might  with  a  felly  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with.    The  over-daring  Talht 
Hath  fulHed  all  his  glofs  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unhcedful,  defpVate,  wHd  adventure : 
Zhrk  fet  him  on  to  figirt,  and  die  in  (bame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  •  gt-ejtt  Tork  might  bear  the  nama 

Capt.  Here  is  Sir  fhlliam  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter.  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Sani.  How  now.  Sir  William,  whither  were  you  fent  ? 
r   Lucy.  Whither,  my  lord  ?  from  bought  and  fidd  lord 

Talbot: 
Who,  rin^d  about  with  bold  adverfity. 
Cries  out  for  noble  Tork  and  Somerfet, 
To  beat  aflailing  death  from  his  weak  kgions. 
And  while  the  honourable  Captain  there 
Drops  bk>ody  fwcat  from  his  war^wcaried  limbs. 
And,  in  advantage  lingering,  looks  for  refcue  ; 
You,  his  falfe  hopes,  the  truft  of  England"^  honottr. 
Keep  oflr  aloof  with  worthlels  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  difcord  keep  away 

^       .     The 
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The  levied  fi|ccoars»  that  flioiild  lend  him  aid ; 
While  he,,  .renowned  noble  gentleman, 
Yields  up  his  life  unta  a  world  of  odds. 
Orleans  die  B^^^j  Charles^  and  Burgundy^ 
jUanfon^  Reignier^  compafs  him  about ; 
And  ^dbot  perifhech  by  your  default. 

Somi  Tork  felt  him  on,  Tork  (hould  have  fent  him  aid 

Lucy.  And  Tork  as  faft  upon  your  Grace  exclaims  j 
Swearing,  that  ydu  with-hold  his  levied  hoil:i 
Colleded  for  tht$  expeditioa 

Som.  Tork  lies :  he  might  have  fent,  and  had  the  horfe : 
I  owe  him  little  duty,    and  Icfs  love, 
And  take  foul  fcorn  to  fawn  on  him  by  fending. 

Lucy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  ox  France^ 
Hath  now  entrapt  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
Never  to  England  i}iall  he  bear  his  life  5 
But  dies,  be tyay'd  to  fortune  by  your  ftrifc. 

Som.  Come,  go ;  I  will  difpatch  the  horfemcn  ftrait : 
Within  fix  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  lat^  comes  refcue  :   he  is  ta'en,  or  (lain  ; 
For  fly  he  could  nojj,.  if  he  would  Ijavc  fled : 
And  fly  would  T,^0t  never,  though  he  might. 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  falboty  then  adieu ! 

Lucy.  His  fame  jives  in  the  world,  hislhamc  in  you. 

[Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E,  /x  Field  of  Battle  near  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  TdXhoi^  and  bis  fin. 

Tai.  /^  Young  Jalm  Talhot^  1  did  fend  for  thee 

V^  Tok  tutor  diee  in  fliratagems  of  war ; 
That  "TaWofs  tiame  might  be  in  thee  revived. 
When  faplefiltge,  and  weak  unable  limbs^ 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
Bufc,  O  malignant  and  ill-boading  (tars ! 
Now  art  thou  come  unto  a  feaft'of  dejith, 
A  terrible  and  unavoidcd  danger. 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  fwiftsfl:  horfe  •, 

:  :  .  ^ .    .  ..  And 
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And  r  11  dircft  thee  how  thou  (halt  cfcape 

By  fuddcn  flight.    Come,  daily  not ;   be  gone. 

John.  Is  my  name  Talbot  ?  and  am  I  your  fon  ? 
And  (hall  I  fly  ?  O  !  if  you  love  my  mother, 
Diihonour  not  her  honourable  name, 
To  make  ar  baftard,  and  a  (lave  of  me. 
The  world  will  fay,  he  is  not  Talbot^s  blood. 
That  bafcly  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  ftood. 

Tal.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  bfe  (lain. 

John.  He  that  flies  fo,  will  ne*er  return  again. 

Tal.  If  we  both  (lay,  we  both  are  fure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  ftay,  and,  father,  do  you  fly : 
Your  lofs  is  great,  fo  your  regard  (hould  be  ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  lofs  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boaft  ; 
In  yours  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  loft. 
Flight  cannot  (lain  the  honour  you  have  won  : 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done. 
You  fled  for  vantage,  ev'ry  one  will  fwear  : 
But  if  I  bow,  they'll  fay,   it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  ftay. 
If  the  firft  hour  I  (hrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  preferv*d  with  infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lye  in  one  tomb  ? 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  Til  (hame  my  mother's  womb. 

XaL  Upon  my  bleOing  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  fav'd  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  (haime  in  me. 

Tal.  Thou  never  hadft  renown,  nor  canft  not  lofc  ic 

John.  Yes,  your  renowned  name ;  (hall  flight  abufe  it  ? 

Tal.  Thy  father's  charge  (hall  clear  thee  from  that  ftain. 

John.  You  cannot  witQe(s  for  me,  being  (lain. 
If  death  be  fo  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

Tal.  And  leave  my  followers  here  to  fight,  and  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  fuch  (hame. 

John.  And  fliall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame  > 
No  more  can  I  be  fevcr'd  from  your  fide. 
Than  can  your  felf  your  felf  in  twain  divide  : 
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Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  1 5 
For  live  I  will  not  i  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  fon. 
Born  to  edipfe  thy  life  this  afternoon  : 
Come,  fide  by  fide,  together  live  and  die ; 
And  foul  with  foul  from  France  to  heaven  fly.    [Exeunt. 

jflarum  :  excurfions^   wherein  Talbofi  fon  Us  hemnfd  a* 
bout^  and  Talbot  refcues  him. 

Tal.  St.  George  J  andvidtory!  fight,  foldiers,  fight: 
The  Regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  of  France*s  fword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot  ?  paufe,  and  take  thy  breath  ; 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  refcu'd  thee  from  death. 

John.  O,  twice  my  father  !  twice  am  I  thy  fon : 
The  life,  thou  gav'ft  me  firft,  was  loft  and  done  j 
Till  with  thy  warlike  fword,  defpight  of  fate. 
To  my  determinM  time  thou  gav'ft  new  date.        [fire, 

Tal.  When  fi-om  the  Dauphin's  aeft  thy  fword  ftruck 
It  warm'd  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  defirc 
Of  bold-fac'd  viftory.    Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  fpleen  and  warlike  rage. 
Beat  down  Alanfon^  Orleans^  Burgundy^ 
And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  refcu'd  thee. 
The  ireful  baftard  Orleans^  that  drew  blood 
From  thee,  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  firft  Fight,  I  foon  encountered  ; 
And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  fhed 
Some  of  his  baftard  blood  ;  and  in  difgrace 
Bcfpoke  him  thus :  Contaminated^  bafe. 
And  mif-begotten  blood  I  fpill  of  thine. 
Mean  and  right  poor,  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine. 
Which  thou  didfl  force  from  Talbot^  my  brave  boy- 
Here,  purpofing  the  Baftard  to  deflroy. 
Came  in  ftrong  refcuc.    Speak,  thy  father's  care. 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John?  how  doft  thou  fare? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battel,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou  art  fcaPd  the  fon  of  Chivalry  ? 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead  ; 
The  help  of  one  fiands  me  in  little  ftcad. 

Oh. 
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Oh,  too  much  foljy  is  k>  well  I  wot^ 
>  To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  fmall  boat. 
If  I  to  day  die  not  with  Frencbmerfs  rage> 
To  morrow  I  (hall  die  with  mickle  age. 
By  me  they  nothing  gain  5  and  if  I  ftay, 
*Tis  but  the  fliortning  of  my  life  one  day. 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  houlhold*s  name. 
My  death's  revenge,  thy  youih,  and  England's  fame  : 
All  thefe,  and  taorc^  we  haizard  by  thy  (lay ; 
All  thefe  are  fav'd,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

fobf^.  The  fword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me  finart, 
Thefe  worA  of  youradraw  life-blood  from  my  heart. 
Out  on  that  vantage  bought  with  fuch  a  ihame,  (23) 
To  fkve  a  paltry  life,  and  flay  bright  fame  ! 
Before  young  Talbof  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horfe,  that  bears  me,  fell  and  die  F 
And  like  me  to  the  peafant  boys  of  France^ 
To  be  (hame*s  fcorn,  and  fu!y.e(5l  of  mifehancc. 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won. 
An  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  TalloH  fon: 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot  \ 
If  fon  to  Talbot^  die  at  Talbat\  foot. 

TaU  Then  follow  thou  thy  defp'rate  Sire  of  Creet^ 
Thou  Icarus !  thy  life  to  me  is  fwcet : 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  fide  j 
And,  commendable  prov'd,  let's  die  in  pride.       [Exeunf. 

Alarum.     Excurfions.     Enter  old  Talbot,  led. 

Tal.  Where  is  my  other  life  ?    mine  own  is  gone. 
O!  where's  young 'Ti^/^^/ .^  where  is  valiant  J^A/z.^ 

(Z3)  On  that  advantage,  iougB  witbjuch  a  Sbame, 
•  To  Jove  a  pahry  Rfe,  andJUtj  bright  Fkme! 

Before  yoitng  Talbot  from  old  Talboty^, 

The  Cvward  horfi^  that  bears  me,  faUarnddyi^l 
Tills  paflage  feeois  to  lie  obicure»  and  disjointed.  Neither  the  Gnan- 
mar  is  to  t^  ju£ified ;  nor  is  the  Sentiment  better.  I  have  yeatur''d  at  a 
flight  Alteration,  which  departs  h  little  fratn  the  Reading  which  has 
obtain*d,  but  fi>  much  raifes  the  Senib,  as  well  as  takes  away  the  Obfeo' 
rity,  that  I  am  wilfi^  totiuokk  neftorei die  Anthor's Meaning. 

Triumphant 
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Triumphant  Death,  fmcar*d  with  captivity  ! 

Young  Talbofs  valour  makes  me  fmile  at  thee. 

When  he  perceiv^  me  Ihrink,  and  on  my  knee. 

His  bloody  fword  he  brandilh'd  over  me  ; 

And,  like  a  hungry  Lion,  did  commence 

Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  ftern  impatience: 

But  when  my  angry  Guardant  ftood  alone, 

Tendring  my  ruin,  and  aflaiPd  of  none, 

Dizzy-cy'd  fury  and  great  rage  of  heart 

Suddenly  made  him  from  my  fide  to  ftart. 

Into  the  duftring  battel  -ot  the  French :  '  *^' 

And,  in  that  fca  of  blood,  my  boy  did  drench 

His  over-mounting  fpirit ;  and  there  dy'd 

My  Icarus !  my  bloflbm  in  his  pride ! 

Emer  John  Talbot,  b(^ne. 

Serv.  O  my  dear  lord  !  lo  !  where  your  fon  is  borne. 

^al.  Thou  antick  death,,  which  laugh'ft  us  here  to 
fcorn. 
Anon,  from  thy  infulting  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbois  winged  through  the  lither  skyi 
In  thy  defpight,  Ihall  fcape  mortality. 
O  thou,  whofe  wounds  become  hard-favour'd  death. 
Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath. 
Brave  death  by  fpeaking,  whether  he  will  or  no  : 
Imagine  him  a  Frencbmariy  and  thy  foe. 
Poor  boy  !    he  fmiles,  methinks,  as  who  (hould  fay,* 
•'  Had  death  been  French^  then  death  had  died  to  day.'* 
Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms  ; 
My  fpirit  can  no  longer  bear  thefe  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu  :  I  have  what  I  would  have. 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Tal^ot*$  Grave.  [DUs. 
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A  C  T    Y^ 

SCENE  contimes  nta^  Boprdeaux. 
Enter  Charles,  Ahnibo,  Biirgunc^:,  Bafiati  mu/  PoccHe. 

Charles. 

A  D  Tork  and  Somerfet  brought  re(cue  in. 
We  flioqjd  hft-v^  feiw^a  W^y  day  of  this. 
Baji.  JIpw  the  youngs  ^clp  of  ^^kqf^  ra- 
ging brood 
Did  fle(h  his  puny  fword  in  Frencbmerfs  blood  ! 
Pu4:eL  Orfce  I  encountcr'd  him,  an,d  thus^  1  fai<J  : 
**  Thou  maiden  youth,  ^e  vajpc^uUh'd  by  a  ipaid*'* 
But  with  a  proud,   m^jeflical,  hish  fcprn 
He  anfwer*d  t3ius :  "  loung  Tii/^/  was  nptbom 
**  To-  Ije-thc^  pillage  of  a  gigloc  wench/* 
So,  f  iifliing  in  the  Bowels  of  the  French^ 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bur.  DouDtlefs,  h^  would  have  made  a  ngble  Knight : 
Se$,.  ^here  he  lies  inherfed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  qioft  bloody  nurfer  of  his  harms. 

BaJl.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  afunder  i 
Whofe  life  was  jEwg/^»^*s  glory,  Gallia^s /wondtx;. 

Char.  Oh,  no:  forbear  :  for  that  which  \ye  have  fled 
During,  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Lucy.  Conduft  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent,  to  know 
Who  hath  obtained  the  glory  of  the  day.  .  - 

Cbar.  On  what  fubmiffive  mef&ge  art  thou  fent  ? 

IjiCf^  Submiflion,  Dauphin?  *tis  a  meer,  FteiuJ^word: 
We  Englijb  warriors  wot  not,  what  it  means, 
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I  cctme  to  kkm  whic  prifoindrs  tbou  haft  tsC'dH^ 
And  to  furvey  the  bodies  of  tht  dead. 
.    Cba^.  For  piiiilners  a^^  riiM»?  hell  otir  ptihh  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  feek'ft  ? 

Lucy.  Where,  is  ihe  grjcat^^lfida  of  tjie  jield, 
Valia^  lordf  5fia/fe/,  ^A  e(  Shrewsbury  ? 
CreatW,  for  bis  rare  faccefs  ki  arms^ 
Great  Earl  of  ff^ajBfordy  f^aterfo'rd,  and  Valence^ 
Lord  fdboi  of  G^U'ig'  atid  Unbinfield ; 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere^  lord  ^^</(7»  of  Jjtony 
Lord  Cronwel  oi  fVingfielii  lord  Furnival  of  SbefciU^ 
The  t;hi^ic5e  vjftorfeii*  lof d  of  Fdcotibrid^^ 
Knight  of  the  nobte  Ok-der  6f  St;  Gflw^^^ 
Word;iy  St.  Mcbael^  aitd  thfc  Ger/^/r  ^/^r>. 
Great  Marlhftl  t&  6iir  King>  /7^r);  the  Sixth 
Of  all:  hi*  waifs  wklim  the  feaiiit  of  Franee. 

Pueel.  Here  i^  a  filyv  flafcely,  fkUc,  kidedd: 
The  Turky  that  twbraM  fi%  Hfn^jdoms  hath» 
Writes  not  fo  tedious*  a  ftile'  as  chus; 
Him'  that*  tbovi  magnify^ft  with  3H  thefe  titles. 
Stinking,  and  fly-blowbi^'  lier  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.  Is  Talbot  flair,  the  Ftendbmtif%  only  fcobrge» 
Your  kingdom's  terroui^  and  black  Nemtfis  ? 
Oh,  were  mine  eye-baHs^  ihco  buliecs  turn*d. 
That  I  in  rage  might  (hoioc  tHem  at  your  hcti ! 
OIu  that  I  could  but  call  diefe  dead  to  life. 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  Frame  f 
Were  but  his  pi6hire  left  among  ybu  here. 
It  would  .anmb  the  proudbflr  of  you  aM. 
Give  mc  riieir  bodies,  that  I  may  bear  dieni  hence. 
And  give  them  burialy  at  b^^ms  dieir  worth. 

Pucel,  I  think,  this  Uptfart  ir  old  Talb^t^s^tt  % 
He  fpeaks ,  with  foch-  a  proud  commanding  fpirit : 
For  God's  fake,  let  him  have  *cfti ;  to  keqp  them  herei 
They  would  but  ftink,  and  putrifie  the  air. 

Char.  Go;  talce  their  bodiei  henpe« 

Lucy.  PU  bear  them  hence  j 
But  from' their  afhesj  DiuiJhih,  fhiall  be  rearM 
A  Phoenik;,  cHm:  ihall  makis  aU  Frafwe  afear^d. 

...  Ma  ,.  ^bar. 
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•  Char.  So  we  be  rid .  of  them,  do  what  diou  wilt : 
And  now  to  Parisy  in  this  conquering  vein  ; 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  talhot*^  flain.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  changes  /^England, 

Enter  King  Henry,  Glbucefter,  and  Exeter. 

m. Henry,  TTAVE  you  perus'd  the  letters  from  the 

n        Pope, 
The  Emperor,  and  the  Earl  of  Armagnae  ? 

Glou.  I  have,  my  lord  ;  and  their  intent  is  this  i 
They  humbly  fue  unto  your  Excellence,  * 
To  have  a  godly  Peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K.  Henry.  How  doth  yoiir  Grace  aflFe6t  this  motion  ?  - 

Glou.  Well,  my  good  lord ;   and  as  the  only  means 
To  ftop  effufion  of  our  Chriftian  blood. 
And  ftablifli  quietnefs  on  ev^ry  fide.  * 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  marry,  iincle,  for  I  always  thought 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  fu^  immanity  and  bloody  ftrife 
Should  reign  among  profeflbrs  of  one  Faith. 

Glou.  Befide,  my  lord,  the  fooher  to  eflfeft 
And  furer  bind  this  knot  of  amity,  '   -  -^ 

The  Earl  of  Jrmagnac,  near  kin  to  Charles^- 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France^  ' 
Proffers  his  only  daughter  to  your  Grace  ;   - 
In  marriage,  with  a  Jarge  andfumptuous  dowry. 

K.  Henry:  Marriage  ?  alas !  my  years  are  yet  too  young: 
And  fitter  is.my  ftudy  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  th*  Ambafladors  •,  and,  as  you  pleafe,-  > 

So  let  them  have  their  anfwers  ev'ry  one. 
I  (hall  be  well  content  with  any  Choice,^ 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  Country's  weal. 

Enter  Winchefter,  and  three  Ambajadors, 

Exe.  What,  is  my  lord  of /i^^^A^T^^r  inftall'd, 
And  caird  unto  a  Cardinal's  degree  ? 

3  Then 
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Then  I  perceive  That  will  be  vcrify'd, 

Henry  the  Fifth  did  fometime  prophiefie : 

**  If  once  he  come  to  be  a  Cardinal, 

**  He'll  make  his  Cap  coequal  with  the  Crown.*' 

K.  Henry.  My  lords  ambaffadorsi  your  fev'ral  fuits 
Have  been  confider'd  and  debated  on  •, 
Your  piirpofe  is  both  good  and  reafonable  :     .        " 
And  therefore  are  we  certainly  refplv'd 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  Peace, 
Which  by  my  lord  of  fVinchefter  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  prefently  to  France. 

Glou.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  matter, 
I  have  informed  his  Highnefs  fo  at  large ; 
As,  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty  and  the  value  of  her  dower. 
He  doth  intend  She  (hall  be  England^s  Queen. 

K.  Henry.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  ContraA, 
Bear  her  this  Jewel,  pledge  of  my  afFedion. 
Andfo,  my.Lord  Protc(5lor,  fee  them  guarded. 
And  fafely  brought  to  Dpver ;  where,  infhipp'd. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  fea. 

[Exeunt  King  and  Train. 

Win.  Stay,  my  lord  Legate^  you  fliall  firft  receive 
The  fum  of  money,  which  \  |)romifed 
Should  be  delivered  to  his  Holinefi, 
For  cloathing  me  in  thefe  grave  ornaments. 

Legate.  I  will  attend  upon  your  lordfhip's  leifure. 

Win.  Now  Wincbejier  will  not  fubmit,  I  trow,    . 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudeft  Peer. 
Humphrey  of  Glo^Jier^  thou  fhalt  well  perceive. 
That  nor  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  Biihop  will  be  over-borne  by  thee : 
PU  either  make  thee  ftoop,  and  bend  thy  knee. 
Or  fack  this  country  with  a  mutiny,  [Exeunt. 
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£«7^r  paupbin^  Bui^undy,  Afenlbn,  Bajiard^  Rcignlcr^ 
and  Jfoan  la,  PuceU?. 

D^t^,  np  H  ES  E  news,    tny   lords,    may  cheer  oyr 

JL  drooling  fpirits : 

•Tis  faid,  the  ftout  Parifians  do'jcvql^ 
And  turn  again  •  unto  the  warlike  French^ 
.  Alan.  Then  m.arc^i  to  P^ris^  royal  Cbarks  o^  I^ame^ 
And*  kieep  not  back  your  Powers  iri  d;alli^rK:e, 

PuceL  Peace  be.  amongft  them,  if t^ey  tuf n  to.  us> 
Elfe  Ruin  combat  with  theit;  Pdaccs  \ 

Enter  Scout. 

Stout.  Succefi  ynto  our  yafranjc  General, 
^  And  happinefe  to  his  accompKces  ! 

Dau.  What  tidings  fend  our  i5:outs  ?   I  pr*ydie€,  fpcajf. 

Scouts  The  Englyb  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  parta,  is  now  conjoined  in  one  ;    * 
And  means  to.  gjye  you  battel  prefently. 

Dtm.  Somewhat  too  fudd^n.  Sirs,  the  warning  i$  v 
But  we  will  preferitly  provicte  for  them.  ♦  * 

Burg.  I  truft,  the  ghoft  of  Talbot  is  not  there  ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  ipy  lord,  you  need  not  fean 

Pucel.  C^  all  bale  pafflons  fear  is  mcft  accurft. 
Commandthe  Gonqueflr,  Charles^  it  ftiall  be  thine  : 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine* 

Dau.  Then  on,  my  lord^  ;  and  France  be  fortunate* 

[Exeunt. 

Alarm :  excur/tons.    Enter  Joan  la  Puqelle, 

PuciU  The  Regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly. 
Now  help,  ye  charming  Spells  and  Periapts  5 
And  ye  choice  Spirits,  that  admonifli  me. 
And  give  me  figns  of  future  accidents;  \Xhunder. 

You  Ipeedy  helpers,  that  are  fubftitutes 

'  ^  Under 
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Under  the  Idrdly  monarch  of  the  North, 
Ai^ar,  and  aid  me  in  dmenterprize. 

Enter  Fiends. 
This  fpeedy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
•Of  your  accbftoni'd  diligence  to  me. 
Now,  ve  familiar  fptrtts,  that  are  cull'd 
Out  of  the  powerful  regions  under  earth, 
Hdp  ihe  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[Tbey  walkj  and /peak  not. 
Oh,  hold  me  not  with  filente  over  long  : 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
VU  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  you 
In  eameft  of  a  further  benem: : 
So  you  do  condeicend  to  help  me  now. 

[They  bang  tbeir  heUis. 
No  hope  to  have  rcdrcfs  ?  my  body  Ihall 
Pay  recompenee,  if  you  will  gram  n\y  fait. 

[They  Jbake  their  beads. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  bldodiacrifice^ 
Intreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then,  take  my  foul  ^  by  body,  foul  and  all ; 
Before  that  Emland  give  ^die  Fnmb  the  foil.  \Tbey  depart. 
See,  they  for^e  me.    Now  thfe  time  is  come» 
That  France  moft  vail  her  lojfty  plumed  creft. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  Ef^iand's  lap. 
>tly  antient  incaiitatiohs  are  too  weak. 
And  Hell  too  ftrong  for  me  to  buckle  with : 
Now,  F^ance^  thy  glory  droopethto  the  duft.         [£^/. 

ExcurJionSi    Pucelle  Mnd  Tprk  Jigbt  band  to  band. 
Pucelle  is  taken.    The  Fvtnch  Jly. 

Tork.  Damfel  of  France^  I  think,  I  have  you  faft. 
Unchain  your  Spirits  nov^  with  fpcUing  Charms, 
And  try  if  they  cari  gain  your  liberty. 
A  goodfy  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  Grace ! 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Circe^  Ihe  would  change  my  (hape. 

PiUel  Chang'd  to  a  worfer  ihapc  thou  canft  not  be. 

M  4  ^      Tork. 
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York.  Oh,  C*ar/^5  the  .Dauphin  is  a  proper  man  ; 
No  fliape,  but  his,  can  plcafe  your  dainty  eye. 

PuceU  A  plaguing  mifchief  light  on  Charles  and  thee  \ 
And  may  ye  both  be  fuddenly  furpris'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  fleeping  on  your  beds! 

Jhrk.  Fell,  banning  hag !  inchantrcfs,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Pucel  I  pr*ythee,  give  me  leave  to  curfe  a-while. 

York.  Curfe,  mifcreant,  when  thou  coraeft  to  the  ftake. 

...     [Exeunt. 

Alarm.    Enter  Suffolk,  'wV^^  Lad^  Margaret  in  bis  band. 

Suf.  Be  what  thou  wik^  thou  art  my  prifoner. 

:  •  \Qazes  on  her. 

Oh,  faireft  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  ; 
For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverend,  hands  : 
I  kils  thefe  fingers  for  eternal  peace. 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fide. 
Who  art  thou  ?  fay  •,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret^  my  name  ;  and  daughter  to  a  King  5 
The  King  of  Naj)les  ;.:wh'ofoe*er'thou  art.  .  - 

Suf.  An  EarM  am,  and  Suffolk  dm  I csilLd.' 
Be  not  offended,  Nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'cn  by  nnie : 
So  doth  the  Swan  her  downy  cignets  fave,:  .     . 

Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet  if  this  fervile  ufage  once  offend. 
Go  and  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk^s  friend.         [She  is  going. 
Oh,  ftay  !   1  have  no  powV  to  let  her  pafs  *,  . 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  fays,  no. 
As  plays  the  fun  upon  the  glaffy  dreams, 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam. 
So  feems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Falq  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  fpeak  :  > 
Pll  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind. 
Fie,  De  la  Pole^  difable  not  thy  felf : 
Haft  not  a  tongue  ?  is  fhe  not  here  thy  prisoner  ? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  fight  ? 
Ay  ;  Beauty's  princely  Majefty  is  fuch,. 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  rnakes  the  fenfes  roijgb.  . 

Mar. 
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Mar.  Say,  Earl  of  Suffolk^  if  thy  name  be  fo. 
What  ranfom  muft  I  pay  before  I  pafs  ? 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prifoner. 

Suf.  How  canft  thou  tell,  (he  will  deny  thy  fuif,  (24) 
Before  thou  make  a  tryal  of  her  bve  ?  Iji/tde. 

Mar.  Why  fpeak'll  thou  not?   what  ranfom- muft  I 
pay? 

Suf.  She's  beautiful  ;  and  therefore  to  be  yooed : 
She  is  a  woman  ;  therefore  to  be  won.  .  \Afijk^ 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ranfom,  yea,  or  no? 

Suf.  Fond  man  !  remember,  that  thou  haft  a  wife  \ 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour?  . \/iftdfL 

Mar.  *Twere  beft  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  hear. 

Suf  There  all  is  marr'd  ;  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random  -,  fure,  the  man  is  mad. 

Suf.  And  yet  a  Difpenlation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  Lwpuld,  that  you  would  anfwer  me. 

Suf  PU  win  this  lady  Margaret.     For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  King;  Tufh,  that's  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar.  He  talks  qf  wood  :  it  is  fome  carpenter. 

Suff.  Yet  fo  my  fancy  may  be  facisfy'd. 
And  Peace  eftabliihed  between. thefe  realms. ' 
But  there  remains  a  fcruple  in  that  too  : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  King  of  N(ifUsy 
Puke  of  Anjou  and  Main^   yet  he  is  pofjr  \ 
And  our  Nobility  will  fcorn  the  match.      .  [Aftde. 

Mar.  Hear  ye  nrie.  Captain  ?  are  ye  not  at  leifurc? 

Suf.  It  fhall  be.fo,  difdain  they  ne'er  fo  much: 
Henr'j  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. 
Madam,  I  have  a  fecret  to  reveal. 

Mar.  What  tho'  I. be  inthrall'd,  he  feems  a.  Knight, 
And  will  not  any  way  diftionour  me.  ..  {Afide^ 

Suf  Lady,  vouchfafe  td  liften  what  I  fay. 

Mar.  Perhaps,  I  fhall  be  refcu'd  by  .the  French  * 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtefic..  [^Aftds, 

(24)  Ho^  can^ft  th(m  telly  kz.'\  This  Inattention  of  Suffolk  to  Marga- 
ret, while  he  is  ruminating  to  himfelf,  is  praftis'd  before  by  Our  Author, 
(and  with  infinitely  more  Maftery,  and  Humour ;)  in  his  Second  part  of 
K.  Henry  the  IVth,  io  a  S^De  betwixt  the  Lord  Chief  Juftic%  and  Sir 
Johntaljlaffe. 
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Suf.  Sweet  madam,  give  Me  hearing  in  acaufe^ 
Jliiir.  TuQi,  women  have  been  captivate  cfc  n6#. 

Sttf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  fo  ? 

Miir.  I  cry  you  mercy,  'tis  but  ^id  for  ^d. 

Sif.  Say,  gentfc  Princcfi,  would  you  not  fuppofe 
Your  bondage  happy,  tQ  be  made  a  Queen  ? 
.  Mar.  To  be  a  Queen  in  bondage,  is  more  vife 
^han  is  a  flave  in  bafc  ferviliry  ; 
For  Princes  fhould  be  free. 

Si^'f.  And  fo  (hallyou. 
If  haippy  England*^  Koyal  King  be  free. 

'  Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me  ? 

Suf.  rii  undertake  to  make  thee  Hefirf^  Queen,  • 
To  put  a  golden  Scepter  in  thy  haiid. 
And  fet  a  precious  Crown  upon  thy  head. 
If  thou  wilt  condefccnd  to  be  my— 

3f jr.  What? 

Suf.  Flis  love.  ' 

.  Mar.  1  am  unworthy  to  be  Henrf^  wife. 

Suf.  Mo,  gentle  Madam  ;  I  unworthy  am  . 
To  woo  fo  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife  ; 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  my  felf. 
How  Ciy  you.  Madam,  are  you  fo  content  ? 
.  Mar^  An  if  my  father  pleafe,  I  am  content. 

Suf.  Then  call  our  Captains  and  our  Colours  forth. 
Andv  Madam,  at  your  father's  caftle^walls, 
We'll  trave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 

Sound.     EnUr  Reignier  vn  the  waUs.  , 

Suf.  See,  Reignier^  fee  thy  daughter  prifoner. 

Reig.  To  whoni  ? 

Suf.,  To  rtie. 

iJ«|.  Suffolk^  what  remedy? 
I  am  a  foldier  and  unapt  to  weep,  . 

Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  ficklcnefe. 

Suf,  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord : 
Cbnftf  It,  and  for  thy  honour  give  confent. 
Thy  slaughter  (hall  be  wedded  to  my  King; 
Whoia  i  wi$h  pain  have  wOoM  and  won  thereto  > 
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And  this  her  eaGc-held  imprifonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Reig.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  i 

Suf.  Fair  M^rj^W  knows, 
That.Sirjfi?/*  doth  not  flatter,  face,  on  fain. 

Rfig.  Upon  thy  Princely  Warrant  I  dcfcend  j 
To  give  thee  anmer  of  thy  juft  demand* 

Suf.  And  hde  I  will  cxped  cby  Coming. 

Trumpets  fotmJ.    Enter  Rcignier. 

Reig.  Welconie,  brave  Earl,  into  our  territories ; 
Command  in  Jnjpm  what  your  Honour  pleafes^ 

Suf.  Thanks,  Retgnier^  happy  in  fa  fwtftx.  a  child. 
Fit  to  be  m^de  companion  of  a  King : 
What  anfwer  snakes  your  Grace  unto  n>y  fuk  ? 

Riig.  Since  thois  dbft  deign  to  woo  her  Kecle  worth, 
Ta  be  theWncdybridfe  of  frtdi  a  lord; 
Uf)on  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  coontry  Maim  and  Anj^u^ 
F»e  fiook  opprdSioni  or  the  ftroke  of  war» 
My^  daughter  fliatt  be  HenrfSy  if  he  pleafe. 

Suf.  That  is  Her  ranfom,  I  deliver  her ; 
And  thofe  twQ^Couacies^  I  will  uadertakg^  . 
YourGfcaee  fluU  well  and  quietly  enjoy. ' 

Reig.  Atid  I  i^in  in  Henry's  Royat  name. 
As  Deput]f  unto  that  gracious  King, 
Give  thee  her  hand  fos  fign  of  plig^ed  faith,.   — 

Suf.  Reignier  of  France^  I  give  thee  kingly  chanksi 
Becaufe  tlm  is'in  traffick  of  a  King* 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content  (25) 
'to  be  mine  own  Atcomey  in  this  cafe.  [^^de, 

(25)  ■  IcouU  be.  nuiU  conttnt    . 

Ta  bt  mine  own  Attorney  ht  this  Cafi.]  i.  e.  I  could  like  to  s£t  in  my 
own  BfchiEdf  in  this  A£Em,  to  negotiate  for  myfelf.  So>  belbre,  in  King 
Johny 

In  us,  that.4ire  oai  xmn  zreat  Depaty ; 
i.  e.  in  me,  who  z€t  ibr  myfelf  in  my  own  Right.  Tho  thii  kind  6t 
Exprefflon,  in  fbi£tne(s  of  Senfe,  or  Language^  may  not  be  ib  joftifiable ; 
yet  they  are  Either  of  them  very  intelligiWe  by  Imf&caHon :  and  there 
are  many  Authorities  in  our  Author,  and  other  Poets,  to  keep  them  in 
Couateoanoe,  where  there  is  fuch  a  Contradiflion  in  the  Terms,  thiat 
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they  cannot  be  reconca^d  but  by  being  cxplam'd  into  a'Meaniiijr.    T« 
infbnce  in  a  few  PaiTages  j  .  ' 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona ; 

Is  it  mine  Eye,  or  Valentino'/  Priii/e, 

Her  true  Perfeaion,  or  nr^  falfe  Tran/greffiim, 

^at  makes  me  reafonle&.  At  reaibn  thus  f. 
So  likewife  in  Hamlet ; 

'  ; %  "i^^at  Repentance  can ; 

Tet  ivhat  can  it,  wi^wzOw  cannot  repent  ? 
Nor  are  Examples  of  this  fort  wanting  in  Beaumont  and  Fktcber. 
Queen  £/^  Corinth : 

Come,  nve  mufi  do  thefe  mutual  Offices  ; 

We  muff  be  our  own  Seconds. 
King  and  no  King : 

®/»i,  b(^  this  Want  of  Grief  difcredttsyou, 

jindyou'willviee:^*  ^'^«»/^J««  cannot  weep. 
And  in  Bonduca  : 

Tho/e  Men,  hejffde  themfelves,  aUtnv  no  Neighboure. 
I  have  produced  thefe  Authorities,  in  keply  to  a  Criticifoi  of  Mr.  PobeS ; 
becaafe,  in  the  Gaiety  of  his  »^/  and  goodHunmr,  he  was  pleased  to  be 
very  fmart  upon  me,  as  he  thought,  for  a  Line,  'ul-^  fefihumus  Play  of 
our  Author's  which  I  brought  upon  the  Stage. 
Double  Falfhood :     '  ^      .'  , 

Nought,  hut  itfelf,  can  he*its  P^Del. 
It  is  fpoken  of  an  Adion  fo  enormous,  that  the  Poet  meant,  it  had  no 
Equal  upon  Record.  .  I  have  flicwn  from  ExamplfcSy  that  liich  a  Licence 
in  Expreflion  was  praftisM  in  our  EngHJh  Writers :  Til  fubjoin  a  few  In- 
llances  of  the  fame  Liberty,  taken  by  the  beft  Roman  Claflics. 
-  '   ■       tarn  con£mir  ejl  atque  ego. 

Plaiit.  in  Amphitr. . 

■  ^     ^      ■.  .  Tnodb  formojiffimus  hfam^ 
Jamjuh}ems,jamyir,.jam  feformofwr  ipfo. 

OfiLMetam, 

■  — ^.^^^quaris  Alcidse  paiem  ? 
Nemo^,  »//^ipfe. 

w"      •  ^ :  Scosc.  Here,  fir» 
Proximus  fum  Egomet  mihi.  \ 

^  Tcrent.  Jndrid. 

•  Gnata,  quid  genuhus  meis 

Ties  advoluta,  quid  prece  indomitum  domas  ? 

Senec!  Thdraid. 

Patriam  fetendo  ferdis  ?  ut  fat  tua. 

Vis  effe  nullam  ?  Idem  ibid. 

Sed  vctu^TC  Patres,  quod  non  potuere  vetare. 

Ovid.  Metam, 
I  know,  fome  learned  Men  have  fufpefted  the  Pointing  of  this  laft 
Paffage,  and  clapp'd  the  latter  Part  of  the  Hemifticli  to  agree  with  a 
fubfequent  Line  there.  But,  I  think,  the  Verfe  is  perfedUy  Ouidian  as 
it  is,  and  means  this ;  But  thf  Parents  forbad  ivhat  they  could  not  hinder,— 
For  vetare  fignifies,  probibefe  di^is  &  fa^lis,  as  Mfirtiniui  tells  us. 
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PU  Over  then  to^  England  with  this  News, . 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  fblemnizM : 
So  farewel,  Reignier ;  fet  this  diamond  fafe 
In  golden  Palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

lieig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Chriftian  Prince  King  Henry ^  were  he  here. 

Mar.  Farewel,   my  lord :  good   wilhes,  praife  and 
pray'rs 
Shall  Sufolk  ever  have  of  Margaret,  [She  is  going. 

Suf.  Farewel,  fweet  Madam ;  hark  you,  Margaret  5 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  King? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin  and  hb  fervant,  fay  to  him. 

Suf.  Words  fweetly  plac'd,  and  modeftly  direfted* 
But,  Madam,  I  muft  trouble  you  again. 
No  loving  token  to  his  Majefly  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  a  pure  unfpotted  hearty 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  fend  the  King. 

Suf.  And  ^his  withial,  [Kiffes  ber. 

Mar.  That  for  thy  felf — ^I  will  not  fo  prefume. 
To  fend  fuch  peevifli  tokens  to  a  King. 

Suf.  O,  wert  thou  for  my  felf! — ^but,  Suffolk^  ftay ; 
Thou  may'fl:  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Mmotaurs,  and  ugly  treafons,  lurk. 
SoUicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praife. 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  furmount. 
Her  nat'ral  graces  that  extinguifli  art ;  ' 

Repeat  their  femblance  often  on  the  feas ; 
That,  when  thou  com'ft  to  kneel  at  Henry* s  feet. 
Thou  may^ft  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

[^Exeunt. 

Enter  York,  Warwick,  a  Shepherd^  and  Pucelle.^ 

Tork.  Bring  forth  that  forcerefs,  condemned  to  burn. 

Sbep.  Ah,  Joan !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  outright.; 
Have  I  fought  ev'ry  Country  far  and  near. 
And  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out» 
Muft  I  behold  thy  timelefs,  cruel,  death ! 
Ah,  Joa^y  fweet  daughter,  I  will  die  with  thee. 

PuceL 
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Puc4l.  Decrepit  oilier !  bafe  ignoble  wretch  \ 
I  am  defcended  of  a  gentler  blood. 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Shep.  Out,  out ! — my  lords,  an  pleaie  yOu,  'tis  Hot  fo.; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  ptrifli  knows  i  .  • 

Her  mother,  living  yet,  can  teftify, 
8be  was  the  firft  fruit  of  my  hatch*loi^|p. 

War.  Gracelcfs,  wilt  thou  deny  thy  parentage? 

Tark.  jhis  argues,  what  ber  )cm4  of  Itfe  hath  h^tn^    : 
"Wicked  and  vUe  ^  ^nd  fo  her  death  concludcsw 

Shep.  Fie,  Jean^  ihat  thou  wilt  be  ioobftade: ' 
God  knows,,  thou  ajrc  a  cotlop  of  m^y  fteflt, 
And  for  thy  fake  have  I  (bed  many  a  (ear ; 
Den;  me  not,  i  pay  thee,  gentle  J'm^ 

Pucel  Peafant,  avaunt !  You  iiaTc  fisborn^d  this  ma* 
Of  purpofe  to  obfcure  my  noble  biridv 

Sh4p^  'Tis.  true,  I  g^ve  a  noble  tfO^  the  prie&» 
The  morn  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  modiet. 
Kneel^  dftwn  and  take  my  bleflingi,  good  mj  fgs/k 
Wilt  diou  not  l)K>op'?'  now  cur&d  be  the  tiflfte 
Of  thy  nativfcy  !  I  would,  she  milk* 
Thy  mother  gave  thtt  when  tho<*  fuek*dft  her  bifcaft^ 
Had  been  a  Fiitle  ratsbane  for  diy  fake : 
Or  elfe,  when  diou  dkift  keep  my  lambs  ai-field» 
I  wifh,  fome  rav'nous^  wolf,  had  eatea  thee* 
Doft  thou  deny  thy  father,  curied  drab  ? 
O,  burn  her,  burn  ber ;  hanging  is  too  good.  [EkiL 

lorlu  Take  her  away,  for  fhe  hath  liv'd  too  long. 
To  fill  tiMtworld  with  vicious  qualitjies. 

Pucef.   Firft,,  let  roe  tell  you,,  whom  you  have  con- 
demnM ; 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  (hepherd  fwain, 
But  iflli'd  from  the  progeny  of  Kings  i 
Virtuous  and  holy,  chofen  from  above. 
By  infpiration  of  celefldal  grace. 
To  work  exceiading: miracles  on* earth: 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  Spirits. 
But  you,  that  are  polluted  with  your  lufts^ 
StainM  with  the  guiltlefs  blood  of  innocents. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoufand  vices^ 

I  Becaufe 
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^fjffMic  yop^^  that  others  have. 

You  judge  ic  ftreighc  a  thing  impoffible 
To  compafs  wondersi,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  mifconceivcd  7^^M^  of -^r^  hath  been  ^ 

A  virgin  frbtp  her  tender  infancy, 
Chafte  and  immaculate  in  very  thought ; 
WhfOife  maidea  blood,  thus  tigfrouOy  effus'd, 
W;U  qry  for  i^ngeance  at  the  gates  of  heav*n. 

Totk.  Ay*  ajf  5  aw^y  with  her  to  fexecutioa. 

ff^ar.  And  heark  ye,  Sirs;  bccaufe  (he  is  anutd. 
Spare  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enow : 
Place  pitchy  barfd&on  the  fatal  ftake. 
That  fa  her  tofture  naay  be  ihortcned. 

Pucel.  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts? 
Then,  Joofh  diicoper  thine  infirmity ; 
That  warraoQeth  by  law  to  be  thy  privil^e. 
I  am  with'child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murther  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb. 
Although  ye  halo  m^  to  a  violent  death. 

Tbrk.  Now,  beav'n  forefpnd !  the  holy  maid  with  child  ? 

l^ar.  Th«  g^eateft  miracle  that  ere  you  wrought: 
Is  all  your  ftrid  precifeneis  come  to  this  i 

Tbrk.  She  dft^  the  Di^uphin  have  been  jugglipg : 
I  did  imagine,  whap  would  be  her  refuge. 

fyar.  Well>  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  boards  live  1 
Especially,  fince  Charles  muft  father  ic 

PuceL  You  ans  deceived,  my  child  is  none  of 'his  % 
It  was  ALanJon^  th^t  ei^oy*d  my  love. 

York.  Alanfon !  diat  notorious  Macbiavd!    . 
It  dies,  an  if  iohad  a  thoufand  lives. 

PuceL  O,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you  ; 
•Twas  neither  CZwrAfi,  nor  yet  the  Duke  I  nam^d. 
But  Reignjer^  I^iog  of  Naples^  that  prevaiPd. 

fFiar.  A  nurried  man !  that's  mod  intolerable. 

Tork.  Why,  here's  a  girl ;  I  thmk,  fhe  knows  not  well, 
(There  were  (b  many)  w:hom  (he  may  accufe. 

ff^ar.  It's  fign,  (he  hath  been  liberau  and  free. 

Tork,  And  yet,  tbrfooth,  Ihe  is  a  virgin  pure. 
Strumpet,  thy  wonb  condenm  thy  brat  and  thee : 
Ufe  no  intreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Tuccl 
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PuceL  Then  lead  me  hence;  with  whom  I  leave  my 
curfe. 
May  never  glorious  fun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode  ! 
But  darkncls  and  the  gloomy  fhade  of  death 
Inviron  you,,  till  mifchief  and  defpair 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  your  felves ! 

[Exit^  guarded. 

Torh  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  confume  to  aflics. 
Thou  foul  accurfed  minif^er  of  hell !   • 

Enter  Cardinal  of  Wincheftcr. 

Car.  Lord  Regent,  I  do  greet  your  Excellence 
With  letters  of  Commiflion  from  the  King. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  ftates  of  Chriftendom, 
Mov'd  with  remorfe  of  thefe  outrageous  broils. 
Have  earneftly  implor'd  a  gen*ral  Peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  th'  afpiring  French  ; 
And  fee  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train,' 
Approaching  to  cbnfer  dbout  fome  matters. 

Tork.  Is  all  our  travel  turn'd  to  this  eflfedl  ?    • 
After  the  flaughter  of  fo  many  Peers, 
So  many  Captains,   gentlemen  and  foldiers. 
That  in  .this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown. 
And  fold  their  bodies  fortheir  country's  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  laft  conclude  effeminate  Peace  ? 
Have  we  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  treafon,  falfhoodj  and  by  treachery," 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? 
Oh,  iP^arwicky  Warwick !  I  forefce  with  grief 
The  utter  lofs  of  all  the  realm  o{  France. 

War.  Be  patient,  Tork  ;  if  we  conclude  a  Peace, 
It  (hall  be  with  fuch  ftrift  and  fevere  covenants. 
As  little  (hall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Charles,  Alanfbn,  Bajiard,  and  Reignien 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  England^  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  Truce  fliall  be  proclaimed  in  France  \ 
VVe  come  to  be  informed  by  your  felves,- 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  muft  be. 
•       ^  Tork. 
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Tork.  Speal^,  Wincbeftjtri  for  boiling  cboler  chokes 
The  hollow  paflfage  of  my  priCon'cJ  voice,    . 
By  fight  of  theip  our  baleful  cpenjics.  . 

IVin.  Charles  and  the  reft,  -it  is^hadcd  thus  :    .. 
That  in  regard  King  Henry  gives  wnf^nt,  • 
Of  meer  compaffion,  and  oflenity,.     . 
To  cafe  vour  Country  of  diftrelsful  war. 
And  fuflfer  yqu'tp  breathe  ift.fruitfol  Peace  ; 
You  fhall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  Crown. 
And,  Charles^  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  pay  him  Tribute  and  fubmit  thy  fcif. 
Thou  (halt  be  placed  as  Viceroy  under,  himi 
And  ftill  enjoy  thv  regal  Dignity.    -  . » 

.Jlan.  Muft  he  be  then  a  ihadow  of  himielf  ?    . 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  Coronet, 
And  yet  in  (ubftance  and  authority 
Retain  but  priyilege  of  a  private  man  ?  \ 

This  proffer  is  abfurd  apd  r^afonlcfe.  . ,  .     . . 

Char.  'Tis  known,  already  that  I  am  pofleft 
Of  more  th^n  Ijalf  lie  GalUan  Ttxtiioxiu^y  p 
And  therein  'rev*renc'd  fdr  their  ^aWfuf  King. '"        ♦ 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  reft. un-vanquifh'd,     ,.   -> 
DetraA^  fo^  much-  from  that  prerogative,       * 
As  to  be  caird  but  Viceroy  of  the  Vhole  ? 
No,  lord  ambaflador,  Pll  rather  ^eep    - ;  ^  /  .  - 
That  w^fch' I  have,  than,  coveting  for  mor^    '^ 
Be  caft  from  poflibility  of  all.,  .  /       \        "  '      ..  -  •  •    i 

Tork.  Infulting  Charki^  haft  thouby  fecrct  pcW 
Us*d  interceffion  topbtainaLeagujej;  .\s  •  ^    ' , 

And  now  the'  matter  grows  to  cprtipraToife, . ;  . 
Stand*ft  thou  aloof  upon  cpnxpariyrofi  ?       .   / 
Either  accej)t  the  title  {hoii'  ufurp'i^^    '  •  . 

Of  benefit  proceeding  from  .bur  liingtl  .  .  , 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  defeft,  '    r      ' 

Or  we  wiU  plague  thee  with  inceflant  wars;.  •       ^  r ;     ' 

Reig.  'Wy  lord,  you  do  not  well  in'  obftinacl^ 
To  cavil  in  the  courTe  of  this  Contra(9:: 
If  once  it  be  neglefted,/  ten;jCo  one. 
We  (hall  not  find  like  opportunity.  .  !     ,i 

Vol.  IV.  •  N    :  Jlan. 
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Jlan.  To  fay  the  truth,  k  il  your  policy^ 
To  fave  your  Subje&r  iFom  fuch  mafiacre. 
And  rutblefs  tlaughters,  as  are  daily  feen 
By  our  prooeeding  in  hoftility* 
And  therefore  t^e  chia  compaft  of  a  Truee, 
Although  you  break  it,  wlieh  your  plea(ure  (erves. 

{Afide^  tatbeDwfbin. 

JVar.  How  fay'ft  thou^  Cbadf$  ?  (haU  our  ConditiQfi 

Char.  Itlhalh  '  [ft^nd? 

Only  referv^d,  you  daim  no  inter^ 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrifon. 

Tork.  Then  fwear  allegiance  to  hisf  Majeftjr. 
As  thou  art  Knight,  ncv^r  to  difohcy. 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  Crown  of  England : 
Thou,  nor  thy  Nobles,  to  the  Cfown  of  England^ 
So  now  difmifs  your  army,  wh«i  you  pleafe : 
Hang  up  your  enligns,  let  yodr  drunis  be  fiill. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  folemn  Peace.  ^  [Exettnt. 

S  C  E  N  E  chafes  to  England 

Enter  Suffolk,  in  co/iferm^  'Qoitb  King  Henry  j  Q^iocx;6f£er^ 

.flfld'Exuex%  ••    •  ' 

K.  Henry.  XT  OUR  wond'rous  rare  defcriptiOBt  oot^ 

X     •  *  Earl, 
Of  beauteous  A^^jr^jr^/ hath  aftoni(h*4  ine : 
Her  tirtucv  graced  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's,  fettled  paflions  in  my  heart. 
And,  likeasr^uroftcmpeftuousgjLiils 
Provokes  the  mightieft.hulk  againft  the  tide* 
So  am  I  driven  by  breath  of  her  reftowiH 
Either  to  fuffer  Ihipwrack,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  h^r  love. 
Suf.  Tulh;  tny  gbod  lord^  this  fuperfictaj  tale 
,  Is  but  a  pbfece  to  her  worthy  praife : 
The  chief  perfeftions  of  that  lovely  dame,. 
(Had  I  fufficient  skill  to  utter  them,) 
Would  make  a  volumoof  intieing  lines, 
Able  to  ravifli  any  dull  conceit. 
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And,  which  is  mol-e^  fee  b  not  fo  divine, 

So  full  replete  with^  choiotf  of  M  delights. 

But  wkh  as  humble  lowlinef^  of  idind 

She  is  content  K^  be  at  your  command : 

Command,  I  mean,  of  ▼irtiicMls  ^fte  intents,  ^ 

To  love  and  honbiirStinfy  as  hef  ford. 

K,  Henry.  And  dibei^ae  wHl  Henry  ne*er  preiuine : . 
Therefore,  nly  lordftotcflor,  giveoonfent, 
That  Mar^rei  thiiffhe  Eftgland^sK^fiklX^ten. 

Glau.  So  fhould  I  give  conient  to  ftatter  (in. 
You  kno^j  my  lord,  your  Highnefi  isbetrotb'd  , 
Unto  another  I^y  of  ieifteem  t 
How  ihall  we^t^eii  (ffifpenfe  with  ttlac  Comra^ 
And  not  deface  your^  honour  with  reproach  f 

Suf.  As  doth  a  J^wJer  with  unlawful  Ottthd  3 
Or  one,  that,  a€  a  Trtiomph  having  ro^d 
To  try  his  ftrength,-  fytfsktA  yet  thii  Lifts  ' 
By  reafon  of  his  adverftry's  odds.   <      ' 
A  poor  EarPs  daug^er  is  unequal  odds  i 
And  therefore  may  be  bfxAeWhdboM  offences 

Glou.  Why,  what,  i pray,  kMbrgV^.more  thdn  that? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  Earl, 
Although  in  glorfotrs  titles  he  excefl. 

Stff.  Yes,  my  gbdilord,  her  falther  is  a  King, 
The  King  of  Naplis  and  Jirujhiem  ; 
And  of  fuch  great  authority  in  France^ 
That  his  Alliance  will  confirm  our  Peace  % 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance.   -   * 

Glou.  And  fo  the  Earl  of  Armagnac  ^taiy  do, 
Becaufe  he'  is  near  kinfinan  unto  Cbatlet 

Exe.  ^fide,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  KbVal  Dow*r, 
While  Reignier  fboner  will  recehre,  than  give. 

Suf.  A  DowVi  my  lords !  difgrace  not  (6  yqur  King, 
That  he  fhould  be  fo  abjedt,  bafe  and  poor. 
To  chufe  for  weahh,  and  not  for  pcrfeft  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  Queen  \ 
And  not  to  feekcaQoetn,  to  make  him  rich. 
So  worthlefs  peafants  bargain  for  their  wivfcs. 
As  market-men  for  Oxen,  Sheep  or  Borfe. 
.  Biu  marriage  is  a  matter  oiP  mor^  worth, 
'  —  •  N  2  r '    Than 
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Than  to  be  d^lt  in  by  Atior^eyftip  :  ■     * 

Not  whon)  we  will,  but  whom  his  Grace  affefts, 

Muft  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed 

And  therefore,:  lords,  (ince  he  aflfefls  her  moft. 

It  moft  o^  all  thefe  reafons  bindeth.us,  v 

In  our.  opinions  (he  fliould  be  prefer*d  -» 

For.whftt  is  wedlock  forced,  hut  a  hcU,. 

An  age  of  difcord  and  continual -%ife  ?)  •    -  ^ 

Whereas^the  contrary  bringeth  forth  BUCs, 

And  is  a  pattern  of  cejeftisd  Peace,   i 

Who*  Ihould  ^ftimtch  with  Henr^^  being  a  King,  .  : 

But  Mar^ret^  that  is  daughter  to  aJKing  ?  ' 

Her  pcer^fs  feacure,  joined  with  her  birth,      ; 

Approves  her  fit  for  none,-  but  for  a  Kinp(«      • 

Her  valiani  cout:^ge,  and.  undaunted  fpirit, 

(More  than  in  woman  comnpronly  is  fccn,)     »  \    :) 

Anfwer  our  hope  in  Jfiue  of  a  King : 

For  Henrj^  fon  unto  a  Conqueror, 

Is  likely  to  beget  more  Conquerors  s 

If  with  a  Jady  of  lb  .high,  refplve, 

•  Ai  is  fair  Marg^ret^  he  be  lii>k'd  in  bve,  , 

Then  yield,  my  lords,' and  here  conclipie  with  me. 

That  AfitjrgV^/ fliall  b(e(2ueen,  and  none  but  Ihe. 

K.  tknry.  Whetherk.be  through  force  of  your  report, . 

My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 

My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 

With  any.paffion  of  inflaming  love,  ' 

I  cannot  tell  \  but  this  I  am  affur*d, 

I  feel  fuch.lharpdiflention  in  my  breaft, 

Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 

As  I.am.fick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 

.    Take  therefore  Shipping  j  poft,  my  lord,  to  France  5 

Agree  to  any  Covenants  i  and  procure, 

That  lady  Mar£ret6o  vouchfafe  to  come 

To  crols  the  feas  to  England ;  and  be  crown'd 

King  Henry*s  faithful  and  anointed  Queen, 

For  your  expcnces  andTufficicnt  charge. 

Among  the  peppU*  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  fay  ;  for  till  you  do  return,   . 

I  am  perplexed  with  a  thou&nd  cares.      ,  r, 

■•  -•  "And 
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And  you,  good  Uncle,  banifh  all  offence: 

If  you  do  cenfure  me,  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know,  it  will  excufe 

This  fudden  execution  of  my  will. 

And  fo  condu<5);  me,  where  from  company 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  [Exit. 

Clou.  Ay  ;  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  firfl:  and  laft. 

[Exit  Gloucefter. 

Suf.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevail'd,  and  thus  he  goes, 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece^ 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love ; 
But  profper  better  than  the  Trojan  did : 
Mar^ret  (hall  now  be  Queen,  and  rule  the  King : 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  King,  and  realm.        [Exit. 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 

KING  Henry  VI. 

Duke  of  York,  pretending  to  the  Crown, 
Duke  (?/Buckinghamo 

B»*re/Sonrrtrfer, '■  -rpflffrfQf^y Party.'  ' "•""" 

Da*^  o/SufFolk,        ^ 

Lord  Clifford,  of  the  King's  Party. 
Lord  Szy. 

Lord  Scales,  Governor  of  the  Tower. 
Sir  Humphry  Stafford.    V:    I  \  ^_ ' 
Toung  Stafford,  bis  Brother.  . 
Alexander  Iden,  a  Kentifli  Gentleman.  ^ 
Toung  Clifford^  Son  to  the  Lord  Clifford. 

Vaux,  ASeaCaptain^  <j;/i  Waiter  Whitmore — Pirates. 
A  Herald.  ^ 

Hume  and  Southwel,  2  Priefts. 
Bolingbrook,  /z»  AJirologer.x     > 
A  Spirity  attending  on  Jordan  the  JVitcb. 
Thomas  Horner,  an  Armourer. 
Peter ,  his  Man. 

ClirkifK^t\imi.\      fr      r  .i^       ^T       :  r         -^t 
Mayor. of, St. AMns.    ,  ^     V  i         V     ':..\.  •. 

Simpcox,  an  Impoftor. 

Jack  Cade,.  Bevis,    Michael,   John  Holland,  Dick  the 
Butcher^  SmilYi  the  Weaver ^  and  feveral  others^  Rebels. 

Margaret,  ^een  to  King  Henry  VI.  fecretly  in  Love  with 

the  Duke  of  SMf^olk.     ' 
Dame  Eleanor,  Wife  to  the  Duke  (T/'Gloucefter. 
,  Mother  Jordw,  a  Witch  emplofd  by  the  Dutchefs  of  Glou- 
cefter. 
/  Wife  to  Simpcox. 

Petitioner Sy  Aldermen^  a  Beadle^  Sheriff  and  Officers ^  Citi- 
zensj   with  Faulconersy    Guards^   Meffengers^    and  other 
Attendants. 
The  S  c  JE  N  E    is  laid  very  difperfedly  in  fever al  Parts  of 
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SCENE,    the  Palace. 

Flourifi)  (f  trumpets :  then,  hautboys.  Enter  King 
Henry,  Duke  Humphry,  Salisbury,  Warwick, 
and  Beauford  on  the  one  Jide :  T^he  ^een^  Suf- 
folk, York,  Somerfet,  and  Buckingham  on  the 
other ^ 

Suffolk, 

^  S  by  your  high  imperial  Majefty, 
^  I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France^ 
As  Procurator  for  your  E;ccellence, 
To  marry  Princefs  Mzr^Vc*/  for  your  Grace ; 
So  in  the  famous  antient  city,  Tours^ 
In  prefcncc  of  the  Kings  of  France  and  ^i^/V, 

The 

(i)  l}}ifecmd?arirfK.'&XirjVi:\  This  and  the  third  part  of  K. 
lUnry  VI.  contain  that  troublefom  Period  of  this  Prince's  Reign,  which 
took  in  the  whole  Qmttntmn  betwixt  the  two  Houfes  ^York  and  Lancaf- 
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Tht  jiokts  6f  Orlea»Sy  Calaber,  Bretaigtie,  Alanfotty 
Seven  Earls,  twelve  Barons,  twenty  reverend  Biihops, 
I  have  performM  my  task,  and  was  dpcms*d  ; 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  beaded  koce. 
In  fight  of  England  and  her  lordly  Peers, 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  Queen 

{^Prefenting  the  ^ien  t0  the  Hf^ 
To  your  moS:  gracious  band  i  that  are  the  fubiianc^ 
Of  ^t  greats  inadow  I  did  r€pr«iem  : 
The  happieft  gift  that -ever  Marquifs  gave. 
The  faireft  Queen  that  ever  King  received. 

K.  HenryrSu^olky  arife.     WcTcdme,  Queen  Margaret  ^ 
I  can  exprefs  no  kinder  fign  of  love. 
Than  this  kiqd  kijs.    O  Lord,  that  lend'd;  me  life, 
^.cnd^me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulnefs  I 
For  thou  hafi  giv'n  me,  in  this  Beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  bleflings  to  my  foul ;. 
If  fympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts.  [lord, 

Q^Mar,  Great  King. of  England,  and  my  gracious- 
TJie  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had. 
By  day,  by  night,  waking,  and  in  my  dreams. 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads. 
With  you  mine  alder-liefefl:  Sdvereign  ; 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  myK'ng 
With  ruder  terms  \  fuch  as  my  wit  affords. 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minified. 

K.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravHH,  but  her  grace  in  fpeech. 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wifdom's  majefty; 
Make  me  from  wondring  fall  to  weeping  joys. 
Such  is  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart's  content. 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love.     ' 

ur  t  Aod  under  that  Title  weie  thefe  Two  Flays  fiift  a£l»daiul  pnbliihM. 
The  prefent  Scene  opens  with  K.  Hemfs  Marriage*  which  was  in,  the  23d 
Year  of  his  Reign ;  and  dofes  with  the  firft  Battle  fought  at  St.  JAam^ 
mi  won  by  the  York  Fadkion,  in  the  33d  Year  of  his  Reign.  So  that  it^ 
comprizes  the  Hiftory  and  Tran&aions  of  10  Years.  There  are  befides, 
as  I  have  above  hinted,  fome  intermediate  hd^knts  crowded  in ;  whkb 
tranigrefs  upon  the  Order  of  Time.  Fot  Ekanor  Dutchefs  otGinu^irU 
Conviftion  and  Baniihmcnt  for  Sorcery,  (which  are  here  introdocVi) 
happened  in  the  20th  Year  of  K.ffe^VL*  iAthefi  Year  befoieliis 
Marriage  with  Queen  A&v^^ri/* 
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All  kneel  Loog  live  Queen  Mar^retj  EnglamP^  hapr 
pinefs! 

Q^Mar.  Wc  tbiank  vou  all.  IFlouriJh. 

Suff.  My  lord  Protcaor,  fo  it  pleafc  your  Grace, 
Here  are  the  Articles  of  contracted  Peace, 
Between  our  Soveraign  and  the  French  King  CbarleSy 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  bf  confent. 

Glo.  reads.]  Imprimis,  //  />  agreed  between  the  French 
JG«g,  Charles^  and  William  de-la  Pole  Marquifi  of  ^ijf- 
folk,  amhajfador  for  Henry  King  (j/*  England,  that  the  fdid 
Henry  Jhall  efpmfe  the  lady  Margaret,  daugbur  unia  Reig- 
nier  King  of  Naples,  Sicilia,  and  Jerufalem,  and  crown 
her  ^een  of  England,  erg  the  thirtieth  of  May  next  en* 
fiting.  (2)  • 

Item,  ^at  the  Dutchy  ijfAniou,  and  the  Cmnty  of  Maine, 
ft>aU  be  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  fitng  her  father. 

[Lets  fall  the  paper. 

K.  Henry.  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord  ; 
Some  fudden  qualm  hath  (truck  me  to  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K.  Henry.  Uncle  of  If^ncbejler^  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  Item,  ^hat  the  Dutcbies  of  Anjou  and  Maint Jball 
be  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  King  her  father^  andfhefent 
ffoerjof  the  King  of  England*^  own  proper  eofl  and  charges^ 
Vjitbout  having  any  dowry. 

K.  Henry.  They  pleafe  us  well.    I^rd  Marquifs,  kneel 
you  down  5  • 

Wc  here  create  thee  the  firft  Duke  of  Suffolk^ 
And  gird  thee  with  the  fword.     Coufm  ofTork^ 
We  here  difcharge  your  Grace  from  being  Regent 
Pth*  parts  of  France^  till  term  of  eighteen  months 
Be  fiiD  expired.    Thanks,  uncle  Winchefler^ 
Glo^Jiery  Tork^  Buckingham^  dxASomerfe^ 
Salisbury  and  Warwick  % 

(2)  Ere  the  th^teoatb  -jf  May  next  enfuit^.l  This  is  an  Em)r  ooly  of 
our  modem  lovpieffions.  I  jsave  kt  tihe  Text  rigkt  from  the  joint  Autho- 
JEitiesof  thcfiiftold  ^uart9^  the  foft  and  fecond  J%&%  and  the  Chnmi- 
^IxihofBaa  9Xid  tbang/il^ad. 
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Wc  thank  you  for  all  this  great  favour  done. 
In  entertainment  to  my  princely  Queen, 
Gome,  let  us  in,  and  with  all  fpced  provide 
To  fee  her  Coronation  be  performed. 

{Exeunt  King^  ^een^  ^/ri  Suffolk. 

Maneni  the  reft. 

GIo.  Brave  Peers  of  England^  pillars  of  the  State,  ^ 
To  you  Duke  Humphry  muft  unload  his  grief. 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What  1  did  my  brother  Henry  fpend  his  youth. 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people  in  the  wars  ? 
Did  he  fo  often  lodge  in  open  field. 
In  winter's  cold,  and  fummer's  parching  heat,  • 
To  conauer  France^  his  true  inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toi\hx%  wits- 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  you  your  fclves,  Somerjety  Buchngbamj 
Brave  Tork^  and  Salisbury^  vidlorious  H^arwick^ 
Receiv*d  deep  Scars  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beauford;  and  my  felf,  (3) 
With  all  the  learned  Council  of  the  Realm, 
Studied  fo  long,  fat  in  the  Gouncil-houfc, 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro. 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe,   *  * 
And  was  his  Highnefs  in  his  infancy 
Crowned  in  Paris,  in  dcfpight  of  foes  ? 
And  (hall  thefe  labours  andthefe  honours  die  ? 
Shall  Henry*s  Conqueft,  Bedford^s  vigilance. 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counfel  die  ! 
O  peers  of  England^  (hameful  is  this  league. 
Fatal  this  marriage  -,  cancelling  your  fame. 
Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  mem.ory ; 
Razing  the  charadcrs  of  your  renown. 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquered  France^ 
Undoing  all,    as  all  had  never  been. 

[  (3)  Or  hath  mine  UncU  Bedford — ]  Here  again  the  Indolence  of  oor 
fiiiodenl  Editors  is  very  iignal ;  for  within  fix  Lines  Glouctjiir  is  made  to 
call  Bedfordhoiih  his  Brother  and  Uncle.  I  have  the  Warrant  Of  the  older 
Books  for  refloring  the  true  Reading  here. 
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Car.  Nkphew,  what  means  this  paffionate  difcouric  ? 
This  Peroration  with  fuch  circumftanccs  ? 
For  France^  'tis  ours ;  and  wc  will  keep  it  ftill. 
Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  can  ; 
But  now  it  is  impofiible  we  Ihould. 
Suffolk^  the  new-made  Duke  that  rules  the  roaft. 
Hath  giv'n  the  dutchy  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  King  RetgnieTj  whofe  large  ftyic 
Agrees  not  with  the  leannefs  of  hb  purfe. 

Sal^  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  who  dy'd  for  all,' 
Thefe  counties  were  the  Keys  of  Normandy  : 
But  wherefore  weeps  JVarwick^  my  yaliant  fon  ? 

IVar.  For  grief  that  they  are  paft  recovery. 
For  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
My  fword  Ihould  fhed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears.  ^ 
Anjou  and  Mmne  /  my  fclf  did  win  them  both :  1 

Thofe  provinces  thefe  arms  of  mine  did  conqucn 
And  are  the  citie$,  that  I  got  with  wounds. 
Delivered  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 

Tork.  For  Suffolk's  Duke,  may  he  be  fufibcatc^ 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  lile ! 
France  fliould  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart. 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  never  read,  but  England's  Kings  have  had 
Large  fums  erf* gold,  and  dowries  with  their  wiv«: 
And  our  King  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages.         # 

Gh.  A  proper  jeft,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suffolk  rfiould  demand  a  whole  fifteenth. 
For  coft  and  charges  in  tranfporting  her.: 
She  Ihould  have  ftaid  in  France,  and  ftarv'd  in  France^ 

Before 

Car.  My  lord  of  Glo'fter,  now  ye  grow  too  hot: 
ic  was  the  plcafure  of  n)y 'lord  the. King, 

Glo.  My  lord  of  IVtncheJler^  I  know  your  mind. 
•Tis  not  my  fpeeches  that  you  do  miflike, 
But  'tis  my  Prefenc^e,that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out,  proud  Prelate  ;  in  thy  face, 
I  fee  thy  tury :  \(  I  longer  ftay, 
Wc  (hall  begi^  our  ancient  Bickerings. 

Lordingj, 
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Lordtngs,  fafewel ;  and  .fay,  when  I  am  g6fte* 

I  prophefy'd,  France  will  be  loft  ere  Icmg.  [iSx/A 

Car.  So,  tho-c  goes  our  Proteftor  in  a  rage : 
*Ti$  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemy  ;         . 
Nay  more,  an  enemy  unto  you*  all  •, 
And  no  great  friend,  I  feaf  me,  to  the  King. 
Confider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  die  Englijh  Crown. 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  Kmgdoms  of  the  weft. 
There's  reafon  he  ftiOuld  be  difpleasM  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords,  let  not  his  fmoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wife  and  circum^edt 
What  though  the  common  people  favour  him, 
Caffing  him  Humphry^  tie  good  Duke  ^Glo^fter, 
Clapping  their  hands  and  crying  with  loud  voice, 
Jefu  maintain  joitr  royal  excellence  f 
With,  God  preferve  the  good  Duke  Fhmphyl  ' 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  glofe. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  Protedlor. 

Buck.  Why  (houM  he  then  proteft  our  Sovereign, 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  hhnfclf  ? 
Coufin  oiSomerfet^  join  you  with  me. 
And  all  together  with  the  Duke  of  Suffolk^ 
Wc'fl  quickly  hotft  Dukt  Humphry  from  hts  feat. 

Car.  This  weighty  bufincfs  will  not  brOok  delay. 
rilt0theDukcof5«/c^irprefcntly.  '   (^Exh. 

Som.  CouGn  of  Buckingham^  though  Humphry's  pride 
And  Greatnefs  of  his  Place  be  grief  to  us. 
Yet  let  us  watch  the  haughty  Cardinal  : 
His  Infolence  is  morie  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  befide : 
If  Gl(^fter  be  difplacM,  he'll  be  Proteftor. 

Buck.  Or  Somerfety  or  I,  witt  be  Prote6lor» 
Defpight  Duke  Humphry,  or  the  Cardinal. 

[Ex.  Buckingham  and  Somerfet. 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  Ambition  follows  him; 
While  thefe  dolabour  for  their  own  preferment. 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  few,  but  .Humphry  Dufce  of  Glo*Jier  - 

2  Did 
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Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman : 

Oft  have  t  feen  the  haughty  Cardinal 

More  like  a  fbldicr,  than  a  man  o'th*  Church  i 

As  ilout  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  all» 

Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himfelf 

Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common-weal 

Warwick  my  fon,  the  comfort  of  my  aee! 

Thy  deeds,  thy  pUinnefi,  and  thy  houic-kceping. 

Have  won  the  greatcft  favour  of  the  Cortimons, 

Excepting  none  but  good  Duke  Humphry. 

And  brother  Tork^  thy  Afts  in  Ireland^ 

In  bringing  them  to  civil  Difcipline  ; 

Thy  late  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France^ 

When  thou  wert  Regent  for  our  Sovereign, 

Have  made  thee  fear'd  and  honoured  of  the  people. 

Join  we  together  for  the  publickGood, 

In  what  wc  can  to  bridle  and  fupprcfs 

The  pride  of  Suffolk^  and  the  Cardinal, 

With  Somerfet%  and  Buckingham*^  Ambition ; 

And,  as  we  may,  cherifli  Duke  Humpbrfs  deeds. 

While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  Land. 

War.  So  God  help  Warwick^  as  he  loves  the  Land, 
And  common  profit  of  his  Country ! 

Tark.  And  fo  fays  Tarky  for  he  hath  greateft  canfe. 

[AJide. 

Sal.  Then  let's  make  hafte,  and  look  unto  the  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main  ?  Oh  father,  Maine  is  loft  ; 
That  Mainfy  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win> 
And  would  have  kept,  fo  long  as  breath  did  laft : 
Main-chance,  father,  you  meant  *,  but  I  meant  Maine, 
Which  I  will  win  fi-om  France^  or  clfe  be  flain. 

[£xJWarwick  tf»i  Salisbury. 

Manet  Yock. 

Tork.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  tfie  French  i 
Paris  Is  loft  5  die  State  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone: 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles, 
ThQ  Peers  agreed>  and  Henry  was  welt  pleased 

To 
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To  change  two  dukedoms  for  ^  Duke*s  fair  daughter*     - 
I  cannot  blame* them  all,  what  is*t  to  them? 
•Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  pillage. 
And  purchafe  friends,  and  give  to  curtezans. 
Still  revelling,  fike  lords,  till  all  be  gone : 
While  as  the  filly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  haplefs  hands. 
And  ftiakes  his  head,  and  trembling  ftands  aloof. 
While  alf  is  (har'd,  and  all  is  borne  away  ; 
Ready  to  ftarve,  and  dares  not  touch  his  own. 
SoTorit  muftfit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 
While  his  own  lands  are  bargained  for,  and  fold. 
Methinks,  the  Realms  of  England^  France^  and  Ireland^ 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flefh  and  blood. 
As  did  ehe  fatal  brand  ^i!/A<?a  burnt,.  /        " 

Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Ctf/jf^i?;/. 
,Anjou  and  Mainey  both  giv'n  unto  the  French! 
Cold  hews  for  mc :  for  Thad  hope  of  France^ 
Ev'n  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  foil. 
A  day  will  come,  when  Tork  Ihall  claim  his  own  ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevilh  parts. 
And  make  a  (hew  of  love  to  proud  D\ikt  Humj)hry  •,      . 
And  when  I  fpy  advantage,  claim  the  Grown  i 
For  that's  the  golden  mark  I  feek  to  hit. 
Nor  ftiali  proud  L^iSK-^/^r  ufurp  my  right,  .    -    . 

Nor  hold  the  fcepter  in  his  childifh  fift. 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head,  . 
Whofe  church-like  humour  fits  not  for  a  Crown.  . 
Then,  Tork^  be  ftill  a  while,  till  time  do  ferve:  . 
Watch  thou,  and  wake  when  others  be  afleep, 
To  pry  into  the  fccre'ts  of  the  State ; 
Till  Henry^ 'furfeitlng  in  jo^s  of  love. 
With  his  new  bride^  a^rjd  £«g/W*s  dear-bought  Qucen^ 
And  Humphry  with  the  Peers  be  fail*o  at  jars. 
Then  will  I  raife  aloft  the  milk-white  Rofe, 
With  whofe  fweet  (mell  the  air  fhall  be  perfum'd  ; 
And  in  my  'Standard  bear  the  Arms  of  Torky 
To  grapple  with  the  houfe  of  L(^MaJier,  i 
•  ^    &   ^^-        .  •        ^  '  .    -^^     '  c     -.    --And, 
0  ♦.  «•♦» 


Digitized  by 


Google 


f 


And,  force  petforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  Crown, 
VflMk  bobkifli-  Role  hath  pulfd  fair  Engiand  down.      < 

t£«>York.' 

SCENE  changes  to  tbe  buke  of  Glouc^cfi 

Houfe. 

Enter  Duke  iiumphry,  ^  ids  ff^tfe  Elcanpt  . 

Elean.\TtrHY  droops  my  lofd,  like pvcr-ripcn*d  cord 
V  y    Hanging  the  hcad^ii^ith  Cere?  jdenccous  load  ? 
Why  doth  the  great  Duke  fft^mgiiry  knit  his  trows,   , 
As  frowning  at  the  fovours  of  the;  world  ?, 
Why  are  thine  eyas  fixt  to  t^eXullen  earth. 
Gazing  at  That  which  fecihs  to  dim  thy  fight  ? 
Whatfeeft  thou  there?  KjngH<f»ryV Diadem^ 
inchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  ? 
If  fo,  gaze  on,  and  ijrovcl  on  thy  faciei 
Until  thy  head  be  arclcd  with  thq  lame.  . . 
Put  forth  thf  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  Gol4 : 
What !  is't  too  fliort  ?  I'll  lengthen  it  with  mini; 
And,  having  both  together  heavM  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  Kft  our, heads  to  heaven  i 
And  never  more  abafe  our  fight  fo  low. 
As  to  voudifafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 
.   Glo.  ONeli^  fiveerJVJf//,  if  thqu  dqft  love  thy  lordi 
Banilh  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  111 
Againfl;  my  King  and  nephew,  virtuous  fienrjf 
B<  iny  Uft  Breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
My  troublous  dreams  this  night  do  make  me  fad.     ' 

Elean.  What  dfeam'ci  hiy  lofd  ?  tell  me,  aiid  Til  rc- 

^. .     quite  it 
Witii  fwcet  tchfeaifai.  pf  my  .morniitg's  dreami 

G&.  Methtfi^ht,  this  Staff,  mine  ofece-badge  intJourij^ 
Ws|S  broke  in  twain ;  by  whpni,  I  haye  forgot  i 
But,  asl  think,  it  was  by,  th' Cardinal; 
Andj  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  waridj  . 
Were  platM  tnc  heads  of  EdmundVi\jkQ  ol*  Somerfeii 
,    Vol;  IV.  Q    ^  And 
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This  was  ihe  dreaip i.  what  it  dwh  bode,.  God  knows. 

Elean..  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument. 
That  he,  tnat  breaks  a  ftick  of  Glo^fter^s  grove. 
Shall  ,lofe  his  head  for  his  prefumption. 

Methought,  I  fat  m  feat  ^*(fe5«fty. 

In  the  Cathedral  church  of  Weftntinfter^ 

And  k   that   dbair  ^niiere  ICings  aixl  Queens  were 

CTOwn*d ;  , 

yfhtit'Benn  and  Mar^rk  kneel'd  to  itie, ' 
Arnd  twi  my  head  did- fct  the  Diadem. 

Git.  Nay,  EfeB/tbtytliin  muft  i  chide  outright :_ 
Prefumptuous  Dame,  ill-hurtar*d  Eledndr^ 
Art  thou  not  'fecdiid  woman  ih  the  Realm, 
And  the  I'rbtcAorJs  Wife,  lielovM  bf  him> 
Haft  thou  Tldt  Wo'ndly  ple^ire  it  coittfniild. 
Above  the  reach  'or  cdrtrikJfi  of  thy  diought  ? 
And  wilt  thou  ft ililife  hitmmerin^  treacliery. 
To  tumble  down  thjr  btisbartd,  and  thy  w. 
From  top  df^hOhotit  t6'difgrice*sftet? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  irie  hear*no  more. ' 

Elean.  What,'  what,  iny  lord !  are  ydu^fo  iihofcridk 
With  Elearkr,  Tor  telling  biit^h«r'^ekm? 
Next  time,  I'll  ke^ptily  di'eahis  dnto  my 'felf. 
And  not  bechecVd. 

Gio.  Nay,-  be  ndt  khgfy,  I  am  pleased  again* 

EMer^Meffer^K    '  ■-    * 

Mef.  My  lord  ProreAor, ''tis  Kis  ttig^riefs*  pleafure. 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  uritb  St.  ^l^nsy 
Whereas  theKingarij^  Queen 'do  Weaii  to' hawk. 

'Gld.  1  go:  come^  Nett,  thduwilt  riire  wjfh  us? 

[Ei^tQlo\xgid&^. 


TbltbW' 

While  Gio%   ^ 

Were  I  a  man,  a^'Dtike^'  ind  ncit'ttf  blobd,, 
I  would  remove  ?rtlcfe'xidi5as  ftumbling^blocks; 
And  fhiooth' m;^*  vrtlyiij^h^  ;^^^^^^ 
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And  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  flack 

To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  pageant. 

Where  are  you  there?  Sir  John  5  nay,  fear  not^  man, 

^We  are  alone  i  here's  none  but  thee  and  L 

Enier  Hume. 

Hume.  Jefus  preferve  your  Royal  Majefty ! 

EUan.  What  fay'ft  thou  ?  Majefty  ?  I  am  but  Grace* 

Hume.  But  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hum^%  advice. 
Your  Grace's  title  fhall  be  multiply'd. 

Elecn.  What  fay'ft  thou,  man  ?  haft  thou  as  yet  coo* 
fcrr'd 
With  Margery  Jordan^  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Roger  BoUnghroke  the  conjurer. 
And  will  they  umlertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

Hume.  This  they  have  promifcd,  to  flicw  your  High- 
A  Spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under-ground,  [nefs 

That  fliall  make  anfwcr  to  fuch  queftioos. 
As  by  your  Grace  fliall  be  propounded  him. 

Elean.  It  is  enough,  PU  think  upon  the  queftions : 
When  from  St.  Mbans  we  do  isake  return, 
We'll  fee  thofe  things  efFeaed  to  the  full- 
Here,  Hume^  take  this  reward ;  make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  we^hty  caufr. 

[£mV  Eleanor. 

Hume.  Hume  muft  make  merry  with  the  Dutcheis* 
gold: 
Marry,  and  fliall ;  but  how  now.  Sir  John  Hume? 
Seal  i^  your  lips,  and  give  no  woi^ds,  but  mum! 
The  bufmefs  asketh  filent  fecrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold  to  bring  the  witch: 
Gold  cannot  come  amifs,  were  flie  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coaft : 
I  ddr£  not  iay  from  the  f icb.  Cardinal, 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  ikdce  q£  Svffolk  % 
Tet  I  do  fiiH)  it  fo :  Ibr  co  be  plaki. 
They  (knowing  Dame  Eleanof%  afpiring  hurnour) 
Have  hirod  me  jo  oodcrmkc  the  Dutchefs ; 
And  buz  thefe  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  fay,  a  crafty  knave  does  need  no  fe|okcr  i 
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Yet  am  I  Suffolk\  and  the  Cardinal's,  broken 

Hume^  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  fhall  go  near 

To  call  them  both  a  pair-of  crafty  knaves. 

Well,  fo  it  ftands ;  and  thus  I  fear  at  laft* 

Hum^s  knavery  will  be  the  Dutchefs*  wrack. 

And  her  Attainture  will  be  Humphry's  Fall : 

Sort  how  it  tivill,  I  ftiall  have  gold  for  all.  .     [^xit. 

SCJENE  changes  to  an  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  three  or  four  Petitioners^  Peter  the  Armorer^ s  man 

being  one. 

1  i^^^TV  yf  Y  maftcrs,  let's  ftand  clofe  ;  my  lord  Pr<^ 
XVX  teftor  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and 
then  we  may  deliver  our  fupplications  in  the -quill. 

2  Pet.  Marr V,  the  Lord  proted  him,  for  he*s  a  good 
man,  Jefu  blcls  him !  / 

Enter  Suffolk ^  and  ^een. 

1  Pet.  Here  a'  comes,  niethinks,  and  the  Queen  with 
him :  Pll  be  the  firft,  fure. 

2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool,  this  is  the-Duke  of  Suffolk^ 
and  not  my  lord  Prpteftor. 

Suf.  How  now,  fellow,  would'ft  any  thing  with  nie  ? 

I  Pet.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me  5  I  took  ye  for  my 
lord  Proteftor. 

Q^  Mir.  "to  my  lord  Protestor  ?  \reading]  Are  your 
fupplications  to  his  lordlhip?  let  me  fee  them  5  what  is 
thine? 

1  Pet.  Mine  is,  and*t  plcafc  your  Grace,  againft  John 
Goodman,  my  lord  Cardinal's  man,  for  keeping  my  houfe 
and  lands,  and  wife,  and  all  from  me. 

iStf/ Thy  wife  too  ?  that's  fome  wrong,  indeed.  What's 
yours?  what's  here?  [Reads.]  Againft  the. Duke  of  Suf- 
folk, for  incloftng  the  Commons  of  Long  Metford.  How 
now,  Sir  Knave? 

2  Pet.  Alas,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  out 
whole  Townfhip. 
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Suf.  reads.}  Ag^nfi  my  mafier^  Thomas  Horner,  for 
faying^  that  the  Duke  of  York  was  rightful  heir  to  the 
Crown. 

Q.Mar.  What  1  <Kd  the  Duke  of  Tork  fay,  he  was 
righmil  heir  to  the  Crown  ? 

Ptter.  That  my  miftrefs  was?  no,  forfooth ;  my 
mailer  faid,  that  he  was  ;  and  that  the  King  was  an 
ufurpen 

Suf.  Who  is  there? ^Take  this  fellow  in,  and  fend 

for  his  mafter  with  a  purfuivant,   prefendy;    we'll  hear 
more  of  your  matter  before  the  King. 

[Exit  Peter  guarded. 

Q^Mar.  And  as  for  you,  that  love  to  be  protected.  . 
Under  the  wings  of  our  Protedor's  Grace, 
Begin  your  fuics  anew,  and  fue  to  him. 

[Tears  the  fupplicaiions. 
Away,  bafe  cuUions :  Suffolkj  let  them  go. 

All.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Petitioners^ 

Q^Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk j  fay,  is  this  the  guife  ? 
Is  this  the  fafhion  in  the  Court  of  England  ? 
Is  this  the  Government  of  Britaiffs  file  ? 
And  this  the  royalty  of  AtbiQtf%  King? 
What!  ihall  King  Henry  be  a  PupU  ftill. 
Under  the  furly  Glo^ftet^s  governance  ? 
Am  I  a  Queen  in  title  and  in  ftyle. 
And  miiftbe  made  a  Subjedt^  to  a  Duke  ? 
I  tell  thee.  Poky  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran*ft  a-tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  ftol'ft  away  the  ladies  hearts  of  France  ^  ] 

I  thought.  King  Henry  had  refembled  thee 
In  courage,  courtfhip,  and  proportion : 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holinefs. 
To  number  Ave  Maries  on  his  beads ; 
His  champions  are  the  Prophets  and  Apoftles ;  \ 

His  weapons  holy  Saws  of  facred  Writ ; 
His  ftudy  is  his  tilt-yard  ;  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  images  of  canoniz'd  faints, 
I  would,  ^^e  College  of  the  Cardinals 
Would  chufe  l!iim  Pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome^ 

Q  3  And 
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And  fet  the  triple  Crown  upon  his  head  % 
That  were  a  State  fit  for  his  holinefs ! 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient ;  a^  I  was  the  caufe 
Your  Highnefs  came  to  England^  fo  will  I  , 

In  England  work  your  Grace's  full  content. 

Q.Mar.  Befide  the  proud  Frotedtor,  have  we  Be^tf,  ^ 
ford 
Th*  imperious  Churchman;  Somerfel^  Buckingham^ 
And  grumbling.2br/f:  \  and  not  the  je^ft  of  thefe 
But  can  do  more  in  England^  than  the  King. 

Suf.  And  he  of  thefe,  that  can  do  moft  of  all, 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils  % 
S^lisif^ry  and  Warwick  ate  nO  fimple  Peers. 

Qj^  Mar,  Not  all  thefe  lords  do  vex  me  half  fo  mud^. 
As  that  proud  Dame,  the  lord  Proteftor's  wife :  ' 

She  fweeps  it  through  the  Court  with  troops  of  ladies. 
More  like  an  Emprefs  than  Duke  Humphry's  wife. 
Strangers  in  Court  do  take  her  for  the  Queen ; 
She  bears  a  Duke's  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  Ihe  fcorns  our  poverty. 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 
Contemptuous,  bafe-born,  Callot  as  (he  is. 
She  vaunted  'mongft  her  minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worft  wearing  gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father*s  lands ; 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  Dukedoms  for  his  daughter  ! 

Suf.  Madam,  my  felf  have  lim'd  a  bu(h  for  her,    ■ 
And  plac'd  a  quire  of  fuch  enticing  birds. 
That  (he  will  light  to  liften  to  their  lays  j 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
So^  let  her  reft ;  and,  M^dam,  lift  to  t^e  i 
For  I  am  bold  to  counfel  you  in  this ; 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  Cardinal, 
Yet  muft  we  join  with  him  and  with  the  lords. 
Till  we  have  brought  Duke  Humphry  in  difgrace, 
As  for  the  Duke  of  Iprk^  this  late  complaint 
Will  make  but  litde  for  his  benefit. 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  laft ;  ^ 
Afld  you  your  fclf  (hall  fteer  the  happy  Rca|m. 
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To  them  enter  Kim  Henry,  Ihh  Humphry,  CarSinal^ 
Buckiaghain,  xork,  Salbbaryi  Warwick,  and  tki 
Duicbeji  i^^Glouceftcr. 

K,  Henry.  Tot  my  part,  noble  Lords,  I  care  not  whichi 
Or  Somerfet^  or  Tork^  all's  one  to  me. 

Tork.  IfTork  have  Ul  demean'd  himfelf  in  France^       - 
Then  let  him  be  deny'd  the  Re^entlhip. 

Som.  If  Somerfet  be'  unworthy  of  the  Place, 
Let  Tork  be  Regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

fVdr.  Whether  your  Grace  be  worthy,  yea  or  no, 
Difoute  not  that ;  j^ork  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  JVarwick^  let  thy  Betters  fpeak. 

War.  The  CardinaPs  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck.  All  in  this  Prefehce  are  thy  betters,  IV-armck. 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  beft  of  alL 

Sal.  Peace,  Son }  and  fliew  fome  reaibn,  Buckingbaniy 
Why  Somerfet  fhould  be  preferi^d  m  this. 

CL  Mar.  Becaufe  the  king,  forfooth,  will  have  it  fo. 

Glo.  Madam,'  the  King  b  old  enough  himfelf 
Togivehis Genfiire :  thefc  arc ncS  woman's  matters. 

^^Mai'.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your  Grace 
To  be  Proteftor  of  his  Excellepce  ? 

Glo.  Madam,  I  am  ProtefStor  of  the  Realm  5   , 
And,  at  his  jdeafurc,  will  refigh  my  Place. 

Suf.  Refign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  infolence. 
Since  thou  wert  King,  (as  who  is  King,  but  thou  ?) 
The  Common-wealth  hath  daily  run  to  wrack. 
The  Dauphin  hath  prevail^  beyond  the  feas. 
And  all  the  Peers,  and  Nobles  of  the  Realm, 
Have  been  as  bond-men  to  thy  fov'raignty. 

Car.  The  Commons  haft  thou  rack'd  i   the  Clergy's 
bags 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

Som.  Thy  fumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's  attire. 
Have  coft  a  ma(s  df  publick  treafury. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution 
Upon  Q&noers  hath  exceeded  law ; 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

O  4  < 
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Q^Mar.  Thy  falc  of  offices  and  towns  in  France^ 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  fufpeft  is  great,         •  \ 

Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head 

[Exit  Glo, 
Gfive  me  my  fan  ;  wjiat,  minion  ?  can  ye  not  ? 

[She  gms  the  Dutcbefs  a  ^ox  on  the  ear. 
I  cry  yop  mercy,  Madam  ;  was  it  you  ? 

Elean.  Was*t  I  ?  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  Frmb-woman : 
Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nail^^, 
rd  fet  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face, 

K*  tienry.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet  •,  'twas  agaipft  her  will. 
Alean.  Againft  her  will,  gopd  King  ?    Ippk  to't  ifi 
time,  , 

SheMl  hamper  thee  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
Xijpugh  in  this  place  tx^ft  Mafter  wears  nq  breeches. 
She  fhall  not  ftrike  Qamc  EUanor  qnrevenged, 

[Exit  Eleanor. 
Buck.  Lord  Cardinal,  PU  follow  Eleanor^ 
i^nd  lift^n  aftqr  Humphry^  how  he  proceeds  : 
She*s  tickled  now,  her  nime  can  need  no  fpurs ; 
She*]]'  gallop  fa(l:  enough  to  her  deilrudtion. 

i^i/ Buckingham. 

Jfie-enter  Duke  Humphry. 

Glo,  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-btovn 
With  walking  once  about  the  Quadrangle^ 
I  come  to  tal^  of  commonwealth  a&ir$. 
A^  for  yoqr  fpightful  fi^lfe  p.bjc6tions. 
Prove  them,  and  J  lye  open,  to  the  lavf. 
But  God  in  meccy  deal  fo  with  my  foul, 
As  I  in  duty  love  my  King  and  Country ! 
Jiut  to  the  matter  that  wc  have  in  hand ; 
I  fay,  my  Sovereign,  JTork  is  mceteft  man 
To  be  your  Regent  in  the  Realm  of  Fr^inte^ 

§uf.  Before  we  make  eleAion,  give  me  leavf 
To  (hew  fome  reafqn  of  no  little  force. 
That  Tork  is  moft  unm/set  of  any  man. 

Tork.  ru  tell  thee, ..  Sufolkj  why  I  am  unmeet : 
Firft,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  ; 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  Place, 
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My  lord  of  Somerfet  will  keep  me  here 
'Without  difcbarge,  mony  or  furniture,  \ 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 
!L^ft  timei^  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will. 
Till  Paris  mzs  befieg'd,  famifh'd  and  loft. 

fTar.  That  I  can  witnefs,  and  a  fouler  fadt 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

S^f.  I^eace,  head-ftrong  fFarmck. 

^r.  Image  of  pridc»  why  ihould  I  hofd  my  peace?  ' 

Enter  Hornet  tie  Arnmer^  and  his  Man  Peter,  guarded. 

^  iS»/r  Becaufe  here  is  a  maaaccus'd  of  treafon  : 
]Pray  God,  the  Duke  oiXork  excufc  himfelf ! 
,    Tork.  Doch  any  one  accufe  J}V/(:  for  a. traitor  ? 

K.-Hf»r>  What  mean'fi  thou,  Suffolk?  tell  me,  what 
are  thefc  ? 

Suf.  Pleafe  it  your  M^fty,  this  is  the  man. 
That  doth  accufe  his  mafter  of  high  treafon  : 
His  words  were  thefe  \  "  that  Richard  Duke  of  Tork 
••  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  Englijh  Crown  ; 
"  And  that  your  Majcfty  was  an  ufurpcr. 

K.  Henry.  Say,  man  ;  were  thefe  thy  words  ? 

Arm.  An't  Ihall  pleafe  your  Majefty,  I  never  faid  nor 
|hought  any  fuch  matter ;  God  is  my  witnefs,  I  am  falfly 
accused  by  the  villain.    '  ' 

Peter.  By  thefe  ten  bones,  my  lord,  he  did  {peak 
them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night,  as  we  were  fcowVr 
ing  my  lord  of  Tories  armour. 

Tork.  Bafe  dunghil  villain,  and  mechanical, 
Pll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  fpeech : 
I  do  befeech  your  royal  Majefty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigor  of  the  Law. 

Arm.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  fpake  the 
words.  My  ac^ufer  is  my  prentice,  and  when  I  did  cor- 
rc6k  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,-  he  did  vow  upon  his 
knees  he  would  be  even  with  me.  I  have  good  witnefs 
t)f  ihk  %  therefore  I  befeech  your  Majefty,  do  not  caft  a- 
^ray  an  hofieft  man  for  a  villai^  accufation. 
^   K,  Hfnry.  Uncle,,  what  fluU  we  fay  to  this  in  Law  ? 

Qlo\ 
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Glo.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge: 
Ixt  Somerfet  be  Regent  o*cr  the  French^ 
Becaufe  in  T^rk  this  breeds  fufpicion. 
And  let  thefe  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  fingle  Combat  in  convenient  place  ; 
For  he  hath  witnefi  of  his  fervant's  malice.' 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  Duke  Hum^brf^  doom. 

K.  Henry.  Then  be  it  fo :  My  Loi^  ofSomerfety  (4) 
We  m&ke  your  Grace  Regent  over  thtF^emb. 

.  SofH.  I  humbly  thank  ypqr  rqy^^I  lyjajofty, 

jirm.  And  I  accept  the  Combat  willingly. 

Pf//r.  Alas,  my  lotd,^  cannot  fight  •,  for  God's  fake, 
pity  my  cafe  •,  the  fpigfit  of  man  prevaileth  againfl:  me. 
O  lord  have  mercy  upon  me!  I  ifia^Il  n6r?r  be  able  to 
!^t  a  blow  :    O  lord,  my  heart  I-***         • 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  njuft  BgKt,  or  elfe  ije  hang'd. 

K.  Henrji  Away  with  them  to  pril^n  y  and  the  day  of 
Combat  fliall  be  the  laft  of  the  npxj?  tiionth,  Conic, 
Scmerfit^  we'll  fee  th^e  fcnf  away^  ^     .      .  [Flgun  ExeunK 

SCENE,  the  J^ifcb's  Cave. 

Enter  Mother  Jordan,  Hume,  South wel^  and  Solingbrok/p. 

Nume.  ^^OME^  my  matters;.  |I?p  .Dutchefi,  J  tell 
*   KmJ  you?  expe4§  performance  oJF  your  grofnifts. 

Bolmg.  MbAcv  Hume^  wciSMve  fhisr^forp  |>r9vid^^;  will 
Jicr  lady  (hip  behold  and  hear  our  c^orcjfms  ? 

Hume.  Ay,  what  clfe?/ear  not  hpr  cpyr^gp.    . 

Baling.  I  have  heard  h^  reported  to  be  ;|  woisnan  of 
^n  invincible  fpirit ;  but  it  ft»U  'be  conyenifnt,  M^^ 
Hume^  that  you  be  by  her  njoft,  while  fre  be  bufiebdow  ; 
^ni  li)  I  pray  yop  go  inCod'a  name,  and  leave  us.  [Exif. 
liwK.}  Mother  Jordan^  be  prdlrate  apd  grovel  on  t]^ 
ciijrth  >  y^bn  Smthwel^  read  yoii,  aijid  lee  us  to  our  wprl;:. 

pmLthsOVi^artoi  jui^,  9s  I  4u\k,  y^ jaectjflajrily.  For,  w^thoyj 
fhein»  th^  Kyig  has  not  dc^dliis  ^in  to  Glc^cepr^  OpinSqn  :  and 
^  Alice  or^^Mr/f/iiQMde^totluudK  Jlim  beibie  the 

K^  has  deputed  him  to  it. 

3  Enter 
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£«//r  Eleanor,  aiove^ 

Elean.  Well  laid,  my  mafters,  and  welcome  to  all : 
to  this  gecr,   the  fooner  the  better- 

Baling.   Patience,    good  lady  %    wizards  know  tbei^ 
times : 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  filent  of  the  night, 
The^  time  of  night  when  Tray  was  fct  on  fire. 
The  time,  when  fcreech-owls  cry,  and  ban^-cfegs  howl  % 
When  fpirits  walk,  and  ghofts  break  up  th^  graves  i 
That  time  beft  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  Sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raife. 
We  will  make  faft  within  a  hallowed  verec. 

[Here  tbey  perform  the  ceremonies^  and  make  tie  circk  % 
Bolingbrbke  ar  Southwel  reads^  Conjuro  te,  fcr^.  It 
thunders  and  ligbtem  terribly  i  tben  the  Spirit  rifetl^ 

Spirit.  Adfum. 

M.  Jord.  Afmutb^  by  the  eternal  God,  whofe  name 
And  power  thou  trembled  at,  tell  what  I  ask  ; 
For  till  thou  fpeak,  thou  (halt  not  pafs  from  hence.. 

Spirit.  Ask  what  thou  wilt. That  I  had  fai4  ttd 

done  ! 

Baling.  Firft,  of  the  King:  What  (hall  of  him  become^ 

Spirit.  The  Duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  fhalldepofc  : 
But  him  out-live,  and  di^  a  violent  death. 

[As  the  Spirit  Jpeaks^  they  write  the  onfiveK 

Baling.  Tell    me,    what  fates    await    the  Duke   of 
Suffalk? 

Spirit.  By  Water  (hall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 

Baling.  What  Ihall  befall  the  Duke  ofSamer/et  t 

Spirit.  Let  him  Ihun  Caftles, 
Safer  (hall  he  be  on  the  fandy  plains. 
Than  where  Caftles  mounted  (land* 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

Baling.  Delcend  to  darknels,  and  the  burning  lake  : 
Fa}ie  fiend^    avoid  ! 

^^Imnder  and  Irgbtning.    Spirit  defcends. 

Enter 
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Enter  the  Duke  of  York^  and  the  Duke  (/Buckingham, 
with  their  Guardy  and  break  in. 

Tork.  Lay  hands  upon  thcfe  traitors,  and  their  trafh : 
Beldame,  i  think  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch. 
What,  Madani,  are  you  there  ?  the  KiQg  and  Realm 
Arc  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  oF  pains  j 
My  lord  Protcftor  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 
See  you  well  guerdoned  for  thefe  good  deferts, 

Elean.  Not  half  fo  bad  as  thine  to  £;7|;/^xr^sKing, 
Injurious  Duke,  that  threat^  where  is  no  caufe. 

Buck.  True,  Madam,  Aone  at  all :  What  call  you  this? 
Away  with  them,  let  them  be  clap'd  up  clofc. 
And  kept  apart.    You,  Madam,  fhall  with  us. 
Stafford^  take  her  to  thee. 
We'll  fee  your  Trinkets  here  forth-coming  all 

I  [Exeunt  Guards  with  Jordan,  Southwel,  &fr. 

Tork.  Lord  Buckingham^   methinks,  you  waash*d  her 
A  pretty  Plot,  well  chofe  to  build  upon.  [well  i 

Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let^s  fee  the  devil's  Writ. 
What  nave  we  here  ?  [Reads, 

^he  Duke  yet  lives^  that  Henry  Jhall  depofe% 
But  him  out'live^  and  die  a  violent  death. 
Why,  this  isjuft,  Aio  te  Macida  Romanes  vincere  fojfe^ 
Well,  to  the  reft  : 

Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  ? 
'By  water  Jhall  he  die^  and  take  his  end. 
What  (hall  betide  the  Duke  of  Somerfet  ? 
Let  him  Jhun  caftles^ 
Safer  JBall he  he  upntbe fandy plains j 
Than  where  cajlles  mounted  Jiand. 
Come,  come,  my  lords  \ 
Thefe  Oracles  are  hardily  attained,  (S) 
And  hardly  underftood. 

the 

{^)  Thejk  Oracles  art  Imxilyattait^J, 
And  h(xrdly  underftood.']  Not  only  the  Lamenefs  of  the  Verfificatioiia  but 
the  Imjperfedtion  of  the  Senfe  too,  made ,  me  fufpeA  this  paflage  to  be 
corrupt.    The  Meaning  is  very  poor,   as  it  ftands  in  all  the  printed 
Copies  $  bat  I  have  fonnerly,  by  Uic  AdditioA  of  a  fipgle  iMXtXy  both 

"  bcIpH 
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The  King  is  now  in  progrefs  towards  St.  Albans ; 
With  him,  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady : 
Thither  go  rhcfe  news,  as  feft  as  hcrtfe  can  carry  thftftl : 
A  forry  breakfaft  for  my  lord  Protedlor. 

Buck.  Your  Grace  (hall  give  me  leave,  my  lord  diTtrk^ 
To  be  the  Poft,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

Tork.  At  your  pltafure;  ihy  good  16rd. 
Who's  within  there,"  ho? 

I  Enter  a  Serving-^an^ 

Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury-  and  Warwick^ 
\       To  fiip  with  me  to  morrow  night.    Away  1        [Exeun$. 

I     .  * 

be^Mthe  Verfe  toA  the  Sentiment.    Tork,  ieizing  the  Partin  and  their 
Papers,  £iysy  he*ll  fee  the  DeviPs  Writi   and  iBming  the  WizanTs  An*- 
fwm  intricate  and  amhiguous,  he  nfakef  this  gonetal  Oooinent  ugook 
fiich  ibrt  of  iQtelligeiice,  as  I  have  reftoi'd  the  Text : 
fbefi  OratUs  are  hardily  4Utam% 
JadbarMy  under  ftood. 
\.  e.  A  jreat  Rifque  and  Hazard  is  run  to  obtain  them,  (<x;i9S.  going 
00  the  Devil  for  them,   as  'twas  pretended  and  fuppos'd :)    and  like* 
'     wife  the  incnfri^  fevere  Penalties  by  the  Statttte^Law  againft  ibdi 
PsiAices ;  and^yet  after  theie  heardt  Steps  taken,  the  Informations  axie. 
lb  peiplexM  that  they  are  i^oTi^  to  be  undeiftood. 


ACT 
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A  C  T  II. 

SCENE,  atStASomi, 

Etaer  King  Henry,  ^een^   ProteSior^  Cardinal^  and  Su^ 
folk,  wub  Faulkners  baUowing^  s 

^Maroarst. 

1 E  L  IE  V  E  mc,  loitjs,  for  flying  at  die  brook, 
I  faw  not  better  fport  thcfe  feven  years  day ; 
Yet  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  h^. 
And,  tencoone,  cdd  Joan  bad  not  goacoiic 
K.  Hemj.  But  what  a  pokit,  my  lord^  your 
Fatiicon  made. 
And  what  a  pitch  (he  flew  above  the  reft  : 
To  fee  how  God  in  ail  his  creatures  works  1 
Yea,  man  and  birds  are  fain  of  climbing  high; 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  Majefty, 
My  lord  Proteftor's  Hawks  do  towre  fo  well ; 
They  know,  their  A/h&cr  loves  to  be  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thooglhts  above  his  Faulcon's  pitch. 

Glo.  My  lord,  *xi$  but  a  bafe  ignoble  mind, 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  foar. 
Car.  I  thought  as  mudi,  he'd  be  above  the  clouds. 
Gh.  Ay,  my  lord  Cardinal*  ^^"^  think  you  by  that  ? 
Were  it  not  goo^,  your  Grace  could  fly  to  heav'n  ? 
K.  Henry.  The  treafury  of  everlafting  joy  ! 
Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth,  thine  eyes  and  thoughts 
Beat  on  a  Crown,  the  treafure  of  thy  heart : 
l?^roici«ys  Proteftor,  dangerous  Peer, 
That  Smooth'ft  it  fo  with  King  and  Common-weal ! 

Gh. 
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Glo.  What,  Cardinal !    1$  your-  piiefthood  grown  fo 
peremptory  ?   TatUene  ummis  Q^ejiihus  ir4^  f 
Churchmen  fb  hot?  goi»d  unde,,  hide  fuch  malice. 
With  iiKh  Hplinefs  can  y9u  do  it? 

Suf.  No.mai[icei  Sir,  no  more  than  well  becomes  . 
So  good  a  quarrel,  and  fo  bad  a  Peer. 

<?/^.  As  who,  my  lord  ?         ' 

Suf.  Why,  as  yoqrfelf,  my  lord ; 
An*t  like  your  lordly,  lord  Protei^orfliip. 

Glo.  Why,  Si^otky  Et^land  knows  thiat;  iniblencc. 

Q^  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Glfjier. 

K.  Henr'j.  I  pr'ythce,  peace,  good  Queen  ; 
And  whet  not  <xi  thefe  too^too  furioasreers,   . 
For  blefled  arc  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  blefled  for  the  peace  I  make, 
Againft  this  proud  Protedor,  with  my  fword  ! 

Glo.  Faith,  holy  uode,  would  ^twere  come  to*^ 
that. 

Car.  Marry,  when  thoudar*ft« 

Glo.  Make  up  no  factious  numbers  for  the  I 

matter,  Yjifide. 

In  thine  own  perfi^n  anfwer  thy  abufe. 

Car.  Ay,  where  tboa  dar'ft  not  peep :   and, 
if  thou  dar'ft. 
This  Ev'ning  on  tlie  eaft  fide  of  the  grove, 

K.  HettTj.  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Cur.  Believe  me,  coufin  Glo*fier^ 
Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  fo  fuddenly. 
We'd  had  more  fport— ^*- — Come  with  thy  two-hand 
fword.  X6)  lAfid^toGX^. 

Gh.  True,  uncle. 

^6)  m  ,1,1,  Copu  qvitt  thy  two-hand  SworJ, 
*€rlo/^w,  Uftc/e,  are  ye  advised  ?  The  eaft /de  ^/ the  Grove, 
CardUutl^  lamtvithTou.']  ^as  is  this  whole  Speech  ^H  €D  CiSnH 
o^ir,  ^in  all'liheiEdMofhs:  1>«t>AKBly,  wi^^gitftt  Imdvertence.  It  is  the 
CarMnaly  who  fiiil  qfx^itts  the  Saft'Side  af  the  Gjrove  £>r  the  pjace  df 
DueS :  mndhow  finely  does  itexprefs  the  Rancour  and  Impetuofity ofthe 
Cardinal^  'fi>r  t^ear  (»^»r^^'fliould  ihillake,  to  repeat  the  Appointinem^ 
and  ask  his  AmagonSft  if  he  takes  him  right !  So  I  have  ventnrM  to  re- 
golate  the  Speec)^ ;  as  it  improves^ 'Beauty,  ^nd  avoids  an  Abfitfdity. 

Car. 
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Car.  Are  you  advised  ?— The  eaft  fide  of  the  Grove. 
Glo.  Cardinal,  lam  with  you.  Iji/tde^ 

K.  Henry,  yfhy  how  now,  uhdc  Gto'Jier  t 
Glo.  Talking  of  hawking ;  nothing  elfc,  my  lord. — ' 

Now,  by  Go<rs  toother,  Prieft,  Pll  (have  your  crown 
for  this. 

Or  all  my  Fence  (hall  fail.  [^fide. 

Car.  [AftdeJ\  Medke^  tetpfum. 

Protedlor,  fee  tO't  well,  proteft  your  felf.  [lordi. 

K.  Henry.  The  winds  grow  high,  {q  do  your  ftomaehs. 

How  irkfome  is  this  mufick  to  my  heart  ? 

When  fuch  firings  jar,  what  hopes  of  harmbny  ? 

I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  comffound  this  ftrife. 

Eiliter  One^  crying^  A  Miracle ! 

Glo.  What  means  this  noifc  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  doft  tbdu  [HXKdaim  ? 

One.  A  miracle,  a  miracle ! 

Suf.  Come  to  the  King,  and  tell  him  what  miracle; 

One.  Forfooth,  a  blind  man  at  St.  /ilhan^s  (hrine^ 
Within  this  half  hour  hath  received  his  light ; 
A  man,  that  ne'er  faw  in  his  life  before. 

K.  Henry.  Now  God  be  prais'd,  that  to  believing  foub 
Gives  light  in  darkneis,  comfort  in  deipair ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  5/.  Albans^  and  bis  bretbrenj  bearing 
Simpcox  betweeh  two  in  a  chair ^  Simpcojfi  wife  foU 


Car.  Here  cbmfc  the  townfmeft  on  profeflidn. 
Before  your  Highnefs  to  prefent  the  man. 

K.  Henry.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  valcf. 
Though  by  his  fight  his  fin  be  multiply'd. 

Glo.  Stand  by,  my  mailers,  bring  him  near  the  Kin^ 
His  Highnefs'  pleafure  is  to  talk  with  hint. 

K.  Henry.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circumftaQce^ 
That  we,  for  thee,  may  glorifie  the  Lordi 
What,  haft  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  reftor^d  ? 

Simp.  Born  blind,  and't  pleaie  your  GratCi 

Wife*  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

Suf  What  woman  is  this  ? 

/Google 
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fFife.  His  wife,  and'c  like  your  worihip. 

GU.  Had'jO:  thou  been  fa)i  mother,  thou  couldft  hav9 
better  cold. 

K.  Benr^.  Where  wcrt  thou  bom  ? 

Simp,  At  Berwick  in  the  norths  and*t  like  your  Oace, 

K«  &4^ry.  Poor  Soul»  God*s  goodne&  hath  beei>  great 
to  thee : 
I^et  never  day  or  night  unhallowisd  {lafi^ 
But  ftill  remember  what  the  Lord  hiith  done« 

^g^m^^t'A  me,  ^ood  feflovr,  cam*ft  thou  here  by 
Or  of  xle^ion,  to  this  holy  ihrine  ?  [chance, 

Sw^^  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion  •,  being  caird 
A  hundred  times  and  oftner,  in  iviy  fleep, 
By  good  Saint  Man  %  who  faid^  ^'  SimfcM^  come  ;  (7) 
**  Come  offer  at  my  fhrtne,  and  I  will  help  thee. 

f^ifi,  Moft  true,  forfooth  j  and  many  a  time  and  oft 
My  felf  have  heard  a  voice  to  tall  him  ib* 

Car.  What,,  art  thou  lame  ? 

Smp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  met 

Suf.  How  cam- ft  thou  fo  ? 

Simp.  A  fall  off  of  a  tree, 

ff^^.  A  plum-tree,  m^ftw%  •         .] 

Glo.  How  long  haft  thou  been  blind? 

Simp.  O,  born  fo,  xn«ifter. 

Gio.  What,  and  would'ft  climb  ^  tree? 

Sin^,  &it  once  in  all  my  life,  wlwn  I  was  a  youth; 

ff^fe.  Too  true,  and  bought  his  climbing  very  dear, 

Glo.  Mafs,  thou  lov'dft  plums  well,  that  wouldft  vcn- 
ture  fo. 

Com  offer  at  m^  Shrim,  midI'mUhelf  tiie.']  The  Editions  here  are  all 
St  odds  with  the  Hiftoiy.^-^For  why,  Simon  f  The  Chronicles,  that 
tibt  Notice  of  Gkffer^s  detcaing  this  pretended  Miradc,  tell  us,  that  ri^ 
Impoftor,  who  ailerted  hunfelf  to  be  cui'd  of  Blindnefi,  was  call*4 
SawukrSipifeox.m—^SifnoHWtB  thcrcfiirp  a  Cprroptioa  thro'  th^  NegU» 
gence  of  the  Copyifts,  and  contiwifid  by  the  Indolence  of  the  Editors^ 
Nor  have  we  need  of  going  back  to  Chronicles  tb  fettle  this  Point,,  fince 
oir  Poet,  in  the  Courfe  of  this  very  Scene,  gives  us  the  Fellow's  Name? 
coric^adeiit  with  the  Hiftcny.  I  concaae^  this  Blunder  in  my  S  h  a  k  £• 
SPBARB  reftor^ii,  axdMx.f(fiii9l^yoo/Ml^'itOT^^ 
In  jus  laft  Impreffioii» 
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Simp.  Alas,  good  Sir,  my  wife  dcfir'd  fqmc  damfoas. 
And  made  nie  climb,  with  danger  of  my  li^. 

Glo.  A fubde  knave!  but  yet  it  fhall  not  ferve  : 
Let's  fee  thine  eyes  ;  wink  now,  now  open  them  5 
In  my  opinion,  yet,  thou  fecft  not  well. 

Sirnf.  Yes,  mailer,  clear  as  day ;   I  thank  God  and 
S^,int  Alban.  ^  ^ 

Glo.  Say'il  thou  me  fo  ?  what  colour  ia  this  cloak  of? 

Simp.  Red,  mailer,  red  as  blood. 

Gh.  Why,  that's  well  fiiid :  what  colour  i$  my  gown  of? 

Simp.  Blade,  forfooth,  coal-black,  as  jet. 

K.  Hairy.  Why  theii  thouknow'ft  what  colour  jet  is  of? 

Suf.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  fee. 

Glo.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  a  many, 

Wife.  Never  before  thi?  day,  in  all  his  life, 
.  Gh.  Tell  me.  Sirrah,  what's  my  name  ? 

Simp.  Alas, .  mailer,  I  know  not. 

Glo.  What's  his  name  ? 

Sinfp.  I  know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  his  ?  *       . 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  maftcn. 

Glo.  What's  thine  own  name  ? 

Simp.  Saunder  SimpcoXy  an  If  it  plcafe  youi  matter. 

Glo.  Saunder^  fit  there,  the  lying'fl  knave  in  Chriften- 
If  thou  hadft  been  borri  blind,  [dom. 

Thou  might'ft  as  well  know  all  our  names,  as  thus 
To  name  the  feveral  colours  w^  do  weari 
.  Sight  may  diftinguifh  colours  : 
But  fuddenly  to  nominate  them  ill. 
It  is  impoffible. 

My  Lords,  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle : 
Would  ye  not  think  that  Gunning  to  be  great. 
That  could  reftore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  ?. 

Simp*  O  mailer,  that  you  could ! 

.  Glo.  My  mailers  of  Saint  Albans^ 
Have  you  not  beadlejs  in  your  town. 
And  things  call'd  whips  ?     / 

Mayor.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  plcafe  your  Grace. 

Glo.  Theafcnd  for  one  prefen^ly. 

3        .  Mayor. 
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Mayor.  Sirrah,   go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  ftraight. 

[Exit  Meffenger. 

do.  Now  fetch  me  a  ftool  hither.  Now,  Sirrah,  if 
you  mean  to  favc  your  felf  from  whipping,  leap  ma 
over  this  (tool,  and  run  away.  "" 

Simp.  Alas,  mafter^  I  am  not  able  to  (land  alone :  you 
go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Beadle  wiib  whips. 

Glo.  Well»  Sir,  we  muft  have  you  find  your  legs.  Sir- 
rah, beadle»  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  that  fame  ftool. 

Bead.  I  will,  my  lord.  Come  on.  Sirrah,  off  with 
your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  mafter,  what  fhall  I  do  ?  I  am  not  able  to 
ftand, 

lifter  fie  beadle  bath  bit  him  once^  be  leaps  over  the  Jlool 
and  runs  away ;  and  they  follow  and  cry,  A  miracle  ! 

K.  Henry.  O  God,  feeft  thou  this,  and  bear'ft  fo  long ! 

^een.  It  made  me  laugh  to  fee  the  villain  run. 

Glo.  Follow  the  knave,  and  take  this  drab  away. 

fFife.  Alas,  Sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need, 

Glo.  Let  them  be  whipt  through  every  market  town, 
till  they  come  to  Berwick,  from  whence  they  came. 

[Exit  Beadle,  with  the  IV^man. 

Car.  Duke  Humphry  has  done  a  miracle  to  day.  . 

Suf.  True ;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly  away. 

Glo.  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
You  made  iii  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

K.  Henry.  What  tidings  with  our  coufin  Buckingham  ? 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold : 
,A  fort  of  naughty  perfons,  lewdly  bene. 
Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  Proteftor's  wife, 
(The  ring- leader  and  head  of  all  thi;s  rout) 
ll^ve^j>}:a6tis'd  dangeroufly  againft  your  ftate  \ 
'Dcaling^.widi  witches  and  with  conjurers. 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact, 

P  2  Raifing 
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Raifmg  up  wicked  Spirits  from  under  ground } 
Demanding  of  King  Henrf^  life  and  death, 
And  other  of  your  Highnefs*  privy-council. 
As  more  at  large  your  Grace  (hall  under ftaikl. 

Car.  And  fo,  my  lord  PrdteftOr,  by  this  tneani 
Your  lady  is  forth  coming,  yet  at  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  tiimM  your  ¥?eapbh*s  edge, 
*Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

\Aftde  to  Glo'fter. 
do.  Ambitious  Church-man !  leave  t*ai!li&  my  hcirt : 
Sorrow  and  grief  haVe  yanquifti'd  all  My  powers  % 
And  vanquiih'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meaneft  groom. 

K;  /fe»ry.  O  God,  what  mifchiefs  work  the  wicked  ottes. 
Heaping  confufioh  on  their  own  heads  .thereby ! 

Slueen.  Glo*fter^  fee  here  the  tainture  of  thy  ncft. 
And  look,  thy  felf  be  feultlefi,  thou  wert  bcft/ 

Glo,  Madam,  for  my  felf,  to  heav'n  1  do  appeal. 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  King  and  common- wtal : 
And  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  ftands. 
Sorry  am  I  to  hear  what  I  have  heard  ; 
Noble  Ihe  is  \  but  if  Ihe  have  forgot 
Honour  and  Virtue,  and  conversed  with  luch 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  Nobility  ; 
I  baniih  her  my  bed  and  company: 
And  give  her  as  a  prey  to  law  and  (hamc. 
That  hath  diftionour*d  Glo*Jier^&  honeft  name.  • 

K.  Henry.  Well,  for  this  night  we  will  rcpofe  us  here; 
"To  morrow  toward  London  back  again. 
To  look  into^this  bufmefs  thoroughly. 
And  call  thefc  foul  offenders  to  their  anfwers ; 
And  poife  the  Caufe  in  Juftice*  equal  fcales, 
Whofe  beam  (lands  fure,  whofc  rightful  caufe  prevals. 

[Flourifi.    ExeuM. 


SCEN£ 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Duke  of  York's  Pakce. 

Enter  York^  Salisbury,  ^»i  Warwick. 

2ir*.XTOW,  my  gopd  lords  of  Sdishury  zndJFar- 

l\         wick. 
Our  fimple  flipper  ended,  give  me  leave, 
In  this  clofc  walk  to  fatisfy  my  fclf ; 
In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  Title, 
Which  IS  infallible,  to  England's  Grown. 

Salts.  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  thus  at  full. 

ff^ar.  Svrcct  Torky  begin;  and  if  thy  Claim  be  goodi. 
The  Nevils  are  thy  fubjefts  to  command, 

Tork.  Then  thus :  ' 

Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  feven  fons : 
The  firft,  Edward  the  black  Prince,  Prince  offf^aUs  ; 
The  fecond,  William  of  Hatfield  ;  and  the  third, 
Uonel  Duke  of  Clarence ;  next  to  whom 
W^  John  of  Gaunt,  thcD^kc  of  Lancajler  i 
The  fifth  was  Edmond  Lan^^ey,  Duke  of  Tork ; 
The  fixth,  was  Thomas  of  IVocdfiock,  Duke  of  Gld'fter  \ 
William  of  IVindfor  was  the  fevcnth  and  laft. 
Edward  the  black  Prince  dy'd  before  his  father. 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  fon. 
Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reign'd  King  5 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  Duke  of  Lancafter, 
The  eldeft  fon  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crown*d  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd^n  the  realm  ;  deposed  the  rightful  King ; 
Sent  his  poor  Queen  to  France  from  whence  Ihe  came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret  •,  where,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmlefs  King  Richard  trait*roufly  was  murther'd. 

fi^ar.  Father,  the  Duke  hath  told  the  truth; 
Thus  got  tb*  houfe  of  Lancafier  the  Crown. 

Tork.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by  rights 
For  Richard  the  firft  fon's  heir  being  dead. 
The  Iflue  of  the  next  fon  Ihould  have  reign'd. 

Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  dy'd  without  an  heir. 
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Tork.  The  third  fon,  Duke  of  C/^r^w^,  from  whofe  Line 
I  claim  the  Crown,  had  ifl&e  Philip;^  a  daughter. 
Who  mzxntdi  Edmond  Mortimer^  Earl  oi  March. 
Edmond  had  iffue,  Roger  Earl  oi March:    . 
Roger  had  iflue,  Edmund^  Anne^  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmonds  in  the  reigft  of  Bolingbroke^ 
As  I  have  read,  laid  Claim  unto  the  Crown ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendoury  had  been  King ; 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  dy*d. 
But,  to  the  reft t  '    f      :  •*    . 

Tork.  His  eldeft  fifter;  Anne^      t  < 

My  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  Crown, 
Married  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge^ 
Who  was  the  fon  to  Edmond  Langlejy 

J^dward  the  Third's  fifth  fon. s  • 

By  her  I  claim  the  Kingdom  ;  (he  was  heir 
To,  Roger  Ead  of.  March^  who  was  the  fon 
Of  Edmond  .Mortimer^  who  married  Pbilipy    . 
Sole  daughter  linto  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence.-  . 
So,  if  the  Iflue  of  the  elder  fon  • 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  King. 

War.  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  plain  than  this? 
Henr'j  doth  claim  the  Crown  from  John  ofGaunt^ 
The  fourth  fon  ;  Tork  here  claims  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel*s  Iflue  fail,  his  fhould  not  rcign ; 
Ic  fails  not  yet,  but  6ouriiheth  in  thee 
And  in  thy  fons,  fair  flips  of  fuch  a  ftock. 
Then,  father  Salisbury^  kneel  we  together. 
And  in  this  private  Plot  be  we  the  firft. 
That  fliall  falute  our  rightful  Soveraign 
With  honour  of  his  birth-right  to  the  Crown. 

Bofb.  Long  live  our Sov'raign Richard^  England^sKin^ ! 

Tork.  We  ihank  you,  lords  :   but  I  am  not  your  King 
Till  I  becrown'd ;  and  that  my  fword  be  ftain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancajlert  . 
And  that's  not  fuddenly  to  be  performed. 
But  with  advice  and  filent  fecrecy. 
Do  you,  as'I  do,  in  thefe'dang'rous  days. 
Wink  at  the  Duke  o(  Suffolk's  Infolence, 
At  iieaiijord^^  Pride,  ^l^om^rjei\  Ambition, 
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At  Buckingham^  and  all  the  crew  of  them  ; 
Till  they  have  fnar*d  the  flicpherd  of  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  Prince,  the  good  Duke  Humphry :     , 
•Tis  That  they  feek ;  and  they  in  feeking  That  -    * 

Shall  feek  their  deaths,  ifTork  can  prophefie. 

Sal.  My  lord,  here  break  we  off;  we  know  your  mitid. 

fy^.  My  heart  afliires  me,  that  the  Earl  of  ff^arwidt 
Shall  one  day  make  the  Duke  of  Tork  a  King.  / 

Tork.  And,  NevUj  this  I  do  aflhre  my  felf : 
Richard  fliall  live  to  make  the  Earl  of  JVatwkk 
The  greateft  man  in  England^  but  th^  King.        *\;Ex^unt. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Houfe  near  to  Smithfield. 

Sound  trumpets.  Enter  King  Henry  and  Nobles ;  the 
DuUhefSj  Mother  Jordan,  Southwell,  Hume,  ^«^BpIing- 
broke,  under  guard. 

K.  Henry.  Q\TA^T>  forth,   D^mc  Eleanor  Colfham^ 
\J        Glo'Jler'svfik, 

In  fight  of  God  and  us  your  guilt  is  great ;        ' 

Receive  the  fentence  of  the  law  for  fins. 

Such  as  by  God's  Book  are  adjudg'd  to  death. 

You  four  from  hence  to  prifon,  back  again  5       . 

From  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution  ; 

The  Witch  in  Smithfield  fhall  be  burn'd  to  alhes. 

And  you  three  fliall  be  ftrangled  on  the  gallows. 

You,  Madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 

Defpoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life. 

Shall  after  three  days  open  Penance  done,  • 

Live  in  your  country  here,  in  Baniftiment, 

With  Sir  John  Stanley^  in  the  Ifle  of  Man. 

Elean.  Welcome  is  exile,  welcome  were  my  death.    • 
Glo.  The  law,  thou  feeft,  hath  judg'd  thee,  Eleanor  5 

I  cannot  juftifie,  whom  law  condemns. 

[Exeunt  Eleanor,  and  the  others^  guarded. 

Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 

Ah,  Humphry  !  this  diftionour  in  thine  age 

Will  bring  thy  head  with  forrow  to  the  ground. 
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I  befeech  your  Majefty,  give  me  Icwe  tQ  ^  j 
Sorrow  would  Solace,  and  my  age  would  Eafe* 

K.  Henry.    Stay  Humphry^  Duke  qf  CtoV?rr  %  ere  tbou 
Give  up  thy  ftaflfj  H€nry  will  to  himfelf  [go, 

Proteftor  b^,  and  God  fhall  be  tny  hope, 
My  ftay,  my  guide,  and  lanthorfl  to  my  ftet  ' 
And  go  in  peace,  Humphry^  no  lefs  beloy*d,     .    . 
Than  when  thou  wert  Proteftor  to  thy  King* 

Q.Mar.  1  fee  no  reafofi,  why  a  King  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  proie&cd  like  a  chiW : 
God  and  King  Henry,  gorerq  Englan^^  Realm : 
Give  up  your  ftafF,  Sir,  and  the  King  his  kealm* 

Clo.  My  ftafF?  here,  noble  Henry ^  is  my  ftaflf ;     .   , 
As  willingly  do  I  the  fame  refign,    '   '/  '■ 
As  e'er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willing  at  tfey  feet  I  leave  it,. 
As  others  would  ambitloufly  rcceiv*  iL 
Farewel,  good  King;  when  I  am  dead  4nd  gone. 
May  honourable  Peace  attend  thy  Throne*  [^E^tt  Glo*fter* 

Q^Mar,  Why  now  is  H<?«ry  King,  and  ilfof^'r^/ Queen* 
And  Humphry y  Duke  of  Glo^Jler^  icavce  himfelf. 
That  bears  fo  flirewd  a  maim  ;  two  pulls  at  once  \ 
His  lady  banifliM,  and  a  limb  lopt  off: 
This  ftaff  of  honour  raught,  there  let  it  ftand, 
Where  beft  it  fits  to  be,  in  Henrf^  hand. 

Suf.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine,  and  hangs  his  fprayei) 
Thus  Ekanor^^  pride  dies  in  her  younger  days, 

Torh  Lords,  let  him  go.     Pleafe  it  your  Majefty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  Combat, 
And  ready  are  th*  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lifts. 
So  pleafe  your  Highnefs  to  behold  the  fight. 

Q:,  Mar.  Ay^  good  my  lord  i  for  purpofely  therefore 
Left  I  the  Court,  to  fee  this  Quarrel  tt7*d. 

K.  Henry.  A'  God's  name  fee  the  lifts  and  all  things  fit^ 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  guard  the  right. 

Tork.  I  never  faw  a  fellow  worfe  beftead. 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  th*  appclkuxt  I 
The  fcrvant  of  the  armourer^  my  lords* 
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$nf^  0t  one  door  the  armourer  and  bis  neigbbours^  drinJdpg 
to  bim  fo  mucb^  tbat  be  is  drunks  and  be  enters  vntb  oi 
drum  kef  ore  bim^  and  Ins  ftaffwitb  a  /and- bag  fajined  to 
it  (8) ;  and  at  the  otber  door  bis  man^  v^itb  a  drum  and  s 
Jafid^kagj  and  frentices  drinking  to  bim* 

1  Neigb.  Vhn^  neighbour  Ihmer^  I  drink  to  you  in  a 
<x}ip  of  &ck  \  and  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  (hall  do  well 
enough. 

2  rfei^.^nA  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of  charneca 

3  Neigb.  Andhere'sapotof  good  double  beer,  neigh* 
bour  }  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

^m.  Lee  it  eome,  i*faich,  and  Pll  pledge  you  all ;  and 
a  fig  for  Peter. 

1  Pren.  Here,  Peier^  I  drink  to  thee,  and  be  not  afraid* 

2  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter^  and  fear  not  thy  matter } 
fight  for  the  credit  of  the  prendces. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all  }  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I 
pray  you  ;  for,  I  diink,  I  have  taken  my  laft  draught  in 
this  world.  Here,  Robin :  if  I  die,  I  give  thee  my  a- 
pron  ;  and,  Wtll^  thou  fliaU  have  my  hammer ;  and  here, 
72M»,.take  all  the  money  that  I  have.  O  Lord,  blcfs  me 
Ipr^y  God  ;  for  I  am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  maftcr, 
he  hath  learn'd  fo  much  fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blows* 
Sirrah)  what's  thy  name  ? 

Peter,  Peter y  toriboth. 

Sal  Peter?  what  more? 

Peier.  Tbump. 

Sal.  iTmmp  ?  Then  foe  thou  thump  thy  maftef  wcIL 

^r0i.v  Mailers,  I  am  come  hither  as  it  were  upon  my 
man's  inftigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave  and  my  fclf  an 
honeft  man :  and  touching  the  Duke  of  Tork^  I  wijl  take 

(8)  JFithdtStadAkg/i^^Jfii.]    Am,  aeooidii^  to  tke  Old  Ltwi 

ofDueb,  Snkdifis  tveit  to  fight  widi  the  Lance  and  Sword  t  fi>  thafe  e( 

In&rioriUnkldQgk  with  an  JJrn  Staff  or  Battocm»  to  the  frrdier  End  of 

which  was  fixM  a  Bag  cram*d  hard  with  Sand.    To  this  Oiftom  Hu£irM 

.  has  alluded  in  theie  haniDious  lines : 
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my  death  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor  the  King,  nor 
ihc  Queen ;  and  therefore,  Peter^  have  at  thee  with  a 
downright  blow. 

Tork.  Difpatch :  this  knave*s  tongue  begins  to  double. 
Sound  Trumpets ;  Alarum  to  the  Combatants. 

[Tbe^  fight;,  and  Vtttrftrikes  him  dawn. 

Arm.  Hold,  Petetj  hold;.!  confefe,  I  confefs  treaibn. 

.    \Pies. 

Tork.  Take  away  his  weapon :  fellow,  thank  God,  and 
die  good  wine  in  thy  mafter's  way; 
-    Peter.  O  God,-  bav:e,  I  overcome  mine  enemy  in  this 
O  Peter ^  thou  haft  prevail'd  in  right.  [Prefence  ?  ' 

'    K.  Henry i  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our  fight. 
For  by  his  death  we  do  perceive  his  guilt. 
ikndGod  in  juftice  hath  reveaPd  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow. 
Which  he  had  thought,  to  murder  wrongfully. 
Come,  fellow,  follqw  us.  for  thy  reward.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE,  the  Street. 

Enter  Duke  Humphry  and  bis  Men^  in  Mourning  Cloaks. 

>v  ^         Glof  I  1H  U  S  fometimes  hath  the  brightaefl:  day  a  cloud  y 
/\  JL    And,  after  fummer,  evermore  fucceeds    . 

Barren  winter  with  his  wrathful  nipping  Cold  j 
So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  fcafons  fleet.. 
Sirs,  what's  a- clock? 
,  Serv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Gh:  Teh  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me. 
To  watdi  the  Coming  of  my  punifli*d  Outcliefe: . 
Unncath  may  fhe  endure  th^  flinty  ftreets, 
T,o  tread. thehi  with  her  tender^feelingJcet.   . . 
Sweet  Nell^  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  a-brook 
Thfe  abje6t  people  gazing  on  thy/facfc, ,   '  \  ' 
With  envious  looks  ftill  laughing  at  thy  fliame  ; 
That  erft  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot- wheels. 
When  thou  didft  ride  in  triumph  thro*  the  ftreets. 
But  foft !  I  think,  flie  cortae^ ;  and  I'll  prepare 
My  tear-ftain*d  eyes  to  fee  her  mifcries.    ^ 

^        .    Enter 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


King  Henri  VI.  ajy 

Enter  the  DuUbefs  in^a  white  Sheets  and  a  Taper  burning 
in  her  band^  mtb  Sir. John  Stanley,  a  Sberiff  and  Officers. 

Serv.  So  pkafe  your  Grace,  we'll  take  her  from  the 
Sheriff. 

Glo.  No,  ftir  not  for  your  lives,  let  her  pafs  by, 

Eiean.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  fee  my  open  (hame  ? 
Now  thou  doft  penance  too.     Look,  how  they  gaze ! 
See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee ! 
Ah,  GWfier^  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
And  in  thy  clofet  pent  up,  rue  my  fliame. 
And  ban  our  enemies  both  mine  and  thine.  * 

Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 

Elean.  Ah  GUfjter^  teach  me  to  forget  my  Iclf : 
For  whilft  I  think  I  am  thy  marry'd  wife. 
And  thou  a  Prince,  Proteftor  of  this  Land ; 
Methinks,  I  fhould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up  in  Ihame,  with  papers  on  my  back ;. 
And  foUow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice- 
To  fee  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fetch*d  groans. 
The  ruthlefs  fliftt  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And  when  I  ftart,  the  cruel  people  laugh  j 
And  bid  me  be  advifcd  how  I  tread. 
Ah  Humfhr-jy  can  I  bear  this  fhameful  yoak  ? 
Trow'ft  thou,  that  e*er  PlI  look  upon  the  world. 
Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  fun  ? 
No :  dark  fhall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day. 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  (hall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  Pll  fay,  I  am  Duke  Hutnpbrf^  wife. 
And  he  a  Prince,  and  Ruler  of  the  Land : 
Yet  ^Q^  rulM,  and  fuch  a  Prince  he  was, 
That  he  ftood  by,  whilft  I,  his  forlorn  Dutchefi, 
Was  made  a  wonder  and  a  pointing  ftock 
To  every  idle,  rafcal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blufh  not  at  my  (hame. 
Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  till  the  ax  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as, 'fare,  it  (hortly  will. 
For  Suffolk^  (he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her,  that  hatcth  thee  and  hates  us  d\\) 
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And  Torh^  Md  impious  Beauford^  that  falfe  prieft^ 
H^ve  all  liqv^d  buflKS  to  betray  thy  wipgs  v 
And  fly  thou,  how^  thou  canft,  they'll  tangly  thee: 
But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  fnar'd. 
Nor  never  feek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Glo.  Ah,  iW//,  forbear ;  thou  aimeft  all  awry. 
I  ipuft  offend,  before  I  be  attainted : 
And,  had  I  twenty  times  ft)  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  thefe  could  not  procure  me  any  fcache. 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimelefs. 
Wouldft  have  me  refcue  thee  from  this  reproach? 
Why,  yet  thy  fcand^l  were  not  wip'd  away  i 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  greateft  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell: 
I  pray  thee,  fort  thy  heart, to  patience  \ 
Thefe  few  days  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

Enter  »  Herald. 

Her,  I  fummon  your  Grace  to  his  Majefty's  Parliament: 
holden  at  jBi/ry,  the  iirft  of  this  next  month. 

Glo.  And  my  confent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before  ? 
This  is  clofe  dealing.    Well,  I  will  be  there ; 

[Exit  Herald. 
My  Nell^  I  take  my  leave :  and  matter  Sheriff, 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  King's  commiflion. 

Sber.  And*t  pleafe  your  Grace,  here  n>y  commiflion 
And  Sir  John  Slanley  is  appointed  now,,  [ftays ; 

To  take  her  with  him  to  the  IJle  of  Man. 

Glo.  Muft  you.  Sir  John^  proteft  my  lady  here  ? 

Stan.  So  am  I  giv*n  in  charge,  may*t  pleafe  your  Grace. 

Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worfe,  in  that  I  pray 
Tou  ufe  her  well ;  the-world  may  laugh  again ; 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs,  if 
You  do  it  her :  and  fo.  Sir  John^  farewcl. 

Elean.  What  gone,  my  lord,  and  bid  me  not  farewcl? 

Glo.  Witnefs  my  tears,  I  cannot  ftay  to  ipeak. 

l^Exit  Gloucefter. 

Elean.  Art  thou  gone  too  ?  all  comfort  go  with  thee ! 
For  none  abides  with  me  >  my  joy  is  de^th  i 

Death, 
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Death,  at  whofe  name  I  oft  have  been  afraid, 
Becaufe  I  wifli'd  this  world^s  eternity. 
Sta^j  Ipr'ythee,  go  and  take  me  hence, 
I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favour ; 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why,  Nfeldiajn,  that  it  to  thfc  IJle  of  Man  5 
There  to  be  usM  according  to  your  State. 

Elean.  That's,  bad ^nough^  fer  I  am  but  reproach: 
And  ihall  I  then  be  us^d  re)proachfully  ? 

Slan.  No;  like  a  Dutchcls,  zndDukc  Humfbrf%hLiY^ 
According  to  that  State  you  (hall  be  us*d. 

Elean.  Sheriff,  fal-ewel,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
Although  thou  haft  been  conduA  of  my  Ihame. 

Sber.  It  is  my  office ;  Madam,  pardon  me. 

Elean,  Ay,  ay,  farewel ;  thy  office  is  difcharg^d. 
Come,  Stanley^  ihall  we  go  ? 

Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off  this  fliee%. 
And  go  We  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

Elean.  My  fliamc  will  not  be  ftiifted  with  my  ihcet : 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  ticheft  robes. 
And  (hew  it  fcl^  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way>  I  long  to  fee  my  Prifon.         [Exeunt. 
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^       Act   iil 

S  C  E  N  E,  tf/  Bury.      ,   ' 

^Enter  King  Henry,  ^een^  Cardinal^  Suffolk,  York,  Buc- 
kingham, Salisbury  and  Warwick,  to  the  Farliameni. 

Jf.  Henhy. 

Mufe,  my  lord  of  Glo^Jier  is  not  come ! 
•Tis  not  his  Wont  to  be  the  hindmoft  man. 
Whatever  occalion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 
Q^Mar.  Can  you  not  fee  ?  or  will  you  not 
obferve 

The  ftrangenefs  of  his  alter'd  countenance  ? 
With  what  a  Majefty  he  bears  himfelf. 
How  infolent  of  late  he  is  become. 
How  peremptory  and  unlike  himfelf! 
We  know  the  time,  fince  he  was  mild  and  afiablc  ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look. 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee  ; 
That  all  the  Court  admir'd  him  for  fubmifliori* 
But  meet  him  now,  and  bejt  in  the  morn. 
When  ev*ry  one.  will  give  the  timic^  of  day,    . 
He  knits  his  brow  and  (hews  an  angry  eye ; 
And  paffeth  by  with  ftiffunbowed  knee, 
Difdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
|[  Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin  ;1 
\But  great  men  tremble,  wh^n  the  Lion  roars  i 
And  Humphry  is  no  little  man, in  England. 
Firft  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  defcent ; 
And,  Ihould  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
^Me  feemeth  then,  it  is  no  policy, 
•^efpefting  what  a  ranc'rous  mind  he  bears. 
And  his  advantage  following  your  dcceafc) 

That 
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That  he  (hould  come  about  your  to^\  perfon. 

Or  be  admitted  to  your  Highncfs*  c5ounciL 

By  flatt'ry  bath  he  won  the  common  hearts; 

And  when  he'll  pleafe  to  make  commotion, 

•Tis  to  be  feared  they  all  will  foUpw  him. 

Now  'tis  the  Spring,  and  weeds,  are  ftiallow-rooted,") 

Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o*er-grow  the  garden  y 

And  choak  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry,..  .  .^ 

The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  my  lord, 

M^e  me  coWtdi  tbefe  dangers  in  the  Duke« 

If  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  woman's  fear : 

Which  fear,  if  better  reafons  can  fupptant, 

I  will  fubfcribe,  and  fay,  I  wrong'd  the  Duke« 

My  lords  of  Suffolk^  Buckingbam^  and  Torky 

Reprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can ; 

Or  elfe  conclude  my  words  efFeduaL 

Suf.  Well  hath  yourHighncfs  feed  into  this  Duke, 
And  had  I  firft  been  put  to  fpeak  my  mmd, 
I  think,  I  (hould  have  told  your  Grace's  tale. 
The  Dutchefs,  by  his  fubornation, 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  deviliQi  praAices  ; 
Or  if  he  were  not  privy  to  thofe  faults. 
Yet,  by  reputing  of  his  high  defcent. 
As  next  the  King  he  was  fucceffive  heir. 
And  fuch  high  vaunts  of  his  Nobility, 
Did  inftigate  the  bedlam  brain- fick  Dutchefs 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  Sov'raign's  fall. 
Smooth  tuns  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep ; 
And  in  his  fimple  fhew  he  harbours  treafon. 
The  Fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  Ileal  the  Lamb. 
No,  no,  my  Soveraign  ;  Qlo*/ier  is  a  mian 
Unfounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

Car.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
Devife  ftrange  deaths  for  fmall  offences  done  ? 

Tork.  And  did  he  not,  in  his  Protcdlorftiip, 
Levy  great  fums  of  money  through  the  Realm 
For  foldiers  Pay  in  France^  and  never  fent  it  ? 
By  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 

Buck.  Tut,  thefe  are  petty  faults,  to  faults  unknown  ; 
Which  time  will  bring  to  light  in  fmoothDuke//«w/>i&ry.  ' 

K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  My  lords,  at  onct  ^  the   care  yoa  iuive 
of  us. 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot. 
Is  worthy  praife ;  but  Ihall  I  fpeak  my  confcience  ? 
Our  kinfman  Glo^ftir  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treafon  to  our  royal  perfon. 
As  is  the  fudcing  Lamb  or  harmkfs  Dovt: 
The  Duke  is  virnious^  mild,  and  too  well  given 
To  dream  on  evil,  w  to  work  my  downfkl. 

Q^Mar.  Ah  I  What's  more  dang*n>us  than  thia  fbnd 
affiance  ? 
Seems  he  a  Dove  ?  his  featliers  are  but  borrowed, 
For  he's  difpofed  as  the  hateful  Raven, 
Is  he  a  Lamb?  his  skin  is,  furely,  lent  him. 
For  he's  inclin*d  as  is  the  ravenous  Wolf. 
Who  cannot  fteal  a  fhape,  d\at  means  deceit  ?         ' 
Take  heed,  my  lord  \  the  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  the  cutting  (hort  that  fraudful  man. 

Enter  Somerfet, 

Som,  All  health  unto  my  gracious  Soveraign ! 

K.  Henr'j.  Welcome,  lord  Smnerfit  \  what  news  from 
France  ? 

Som.  That  all  your  int'reft  in  thofe  Cerritoriw 
h  utterly  bereft  you  \  all  is  loft. 

K.  Henry,  Cold  news,  lord  Semerfet  %   but  God*s  will 
be  done ! 

Tork.  Cold  news  for  me :  for  I  had  hope  of  FraM^ 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  bloflbms  blafted  in  the  bud. 
And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away. 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long^ 
Or  fell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave,  I4fide. 

Enter  Glouceften 

Glo.  All  happinefs  unto  my  lord  the  King  ? 
Pardon,  my  Liege,  that  I  have  ftaid  fo  long* 

Suf.  Nay,  Glcrjiery  know,  that  thou  art  come  tOO  fooi^ 
Unlefs  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  tjhou  art } 
I  do  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon  berc^  ^ 

Glo. 
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Glo.  Well,  Suffblkj  yet  thou  ibalc  not  fee  me  Walh, 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  Arreft  : 
A  heart  unfpotted  is  not  ealily  ijatioted/ 
The  purefl:  Spring  if  not  fo  free  from  mud. 
As  I  am  dear  from  treafon  to  my  Spveraign. 
Who  can  accufe  me  ?  wherein  am  I  guilty  i 

Tork.  'Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes  of 
France^' 
And,  being ProteAor,  (laid  the  foldiers. Pay  ; 
By  means  whereof  his  Highnefs  hath  loft  France. 

Glo.  Is  it  but  thought  fo  ?  what  are  they,  that  think  it  ? 
I  never  robb'd  the  foldiers  of  thpir  Pay, 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  Bribe  from  France. 
So  help  me  God !  as  1  have  wat;ch'd  the  night. 
Ay,  night  by  night,  in  ^\x^y\o%gpQd  for  England, 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wreftcd  from  ?he  King* 
Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  ufe. 
Be  brought  again^  me  at  my  tryal  day. 
No ;  many  a  pound  of  my  o^ri  proper  ftore, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  Commons, 
Have  I  dif-purfed  to  the  GarrifoDS, 
And  never  ask'd  for  reftitution. 

Car.  It  ferves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  (ay  fo  much« 

Glo.  1  fay  np  more  than  truth,  fo  help  me  God ! 

Tork.  In  your  Prote^orfliip  yqx\  did  devife 
Strange  tortures  for  offenders,  iieyer  heard  of  i 
That  England  was  defam'd  by  tyranny. 

Glo.  Why,  'tis  well  known,. that,  whiles  I  was  Pro^ 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ;  .  [teftor, 

for  I  fhould  melt  at  an  offender's  tears ; 
And  lowly  words  were  ranfom  for  their  fault : 
Unlefi  it  were  a  bloody  murtherer. 
Or  foul  felonbus  thief  that  fleec'd  poor  paflengers, 
I  never  gave  them  condign  punifhment. 
iVfurther,  indeed,  that  bloody  fin,  I  tortur'd- 
Above  the  felon,*  or  what  trefpafs  elfe. 

Suf.  My  lord,  thefe  faults  ar^  eafie,  quickly  anfwer^d: 
But  mightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge, 
Whereof  yoii  canno^  eafily  purge  your  fclf» 
I  do  arreft  you  in  his  Highnefs'  name, 

Vol.  IV,  Q.  And 
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And  here  commk  you  €o  my  lord  Cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  ^Hthertkne  of  cryal. 

K.  Henry.  My  lord  dfOh^ftfTj  •ris  mv  Qxdal  Hope» 
That  you  will  dear  your  felf  from  all  fufpidon  s 
My  confdence  «dis  me,  vou  are  innocent. 

Gh.  Ah,  gradous  lord,  thefe  days  are  dangcroti$: 
Virtue  is  dioakVl  widi  foul  amUdoo, 
And  Charity  chas'd  hence  by  Rancor^  hand ; 
Foul  Subornation  is  predominant. 
And  Equity  exil*d  your  Hi^mefi*  Land. 
I  know,  t^ir  cpm^oc  is  to  have  my  life : 
And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  Ifland  happy. 
And  prove  the  period  of  dieir  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  widi  all  willingnefs. 
But  mine  is  made  tiie  Crcdegue  to^thetr  Play : 
For  thoufands  more,  that  yet  fa(peft  no  pcnl. 
Will  not  conclude  their  jotted  tra^dy. 
Beaufort  %  red  fparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart'«  mafice, 
Axii  Suffolk*^  cloudy  brow  \m  ftormed  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckmgbam  unburthens  wkh  his  tongue 
The  envious  load,  that  lies  upon  his  heart : 
And  dogged  Tori:,  that  readies  at  the  moon, 
Whofe  over^weening  arm  I  have  pludcM  back. 
By  falie  Accufe  doth  level  at  my  life. 
And  you,  my  (bvereish  lady,  widi  the  reft, 
Caufeleis  have  kid  di%races  on  my  head  ; 
And  with  your  beft  endeavour  have  ftirr'd  up 
My  liefcft Liege  to  be  mine  enemy : 
^  Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  hcacfc  together  5 
(My  fclf  had  notice  of  your  conventicles) 
And  all  to  mike  away  my  guiklefs  life. 
I  (hall  not  want  falfe  wimefs  to  condemn  the. 
Nor  ftofc  pf  treafons  to  augment  my  gu9t: 
The  antient  proverb  wiH  be  well  effected, 
^  ft^ff  is  quiskly  fomi  to  heai  a  dog.  "      ' 

Car.  My  Liege,-  fcis  railing  is  intOlerakfle. 
If  :thofc,  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  perfen 
From  treafon's  fecret  knife  and  traitor^s  rage, 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid  and  rated  irt,  '        ^ 
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And  the  offender  granted  fcope  of  fpeecb, 
'Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  Grace. 
Suf.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  fovereign  lady  here 
With  ignominious  words,  thoUgh  darkly  coucht  ? 
As  if  fhe  had  fuborned  Some  to  fwear 
Falfe  allegationSt  to  overthrow  his  ftate. 

Q^  Mar.  But  I  can  give  the  lofer  leave  to  chide. 
Glo.  Far  truer fpoke,  than  meant;  I  lofe,  indeed  \ 
Beihrew  the  winners,  for  tliey  play'd  me  falfe ; 
And  well  fuch  lofen  may  have  leave  to  fpeak. 

Buck.  He*ll  wrcft  the  fenfe,  and  hoM  us  Jiere  all  day. 
Lord  Cardinal,  he  is  your  prifoner. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  Duke,  and  guard  him  fure. 
Glo.  Ah,  thus  Kmg  Hem^y  throws  away  hs  autdi. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body  ;  , 

Thus  is  the  fhepherd  beaten  from  thy  fide ; 
And  wolves  are  gnarling,  who  Iball  gnaw  thee  firft. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  falfe  !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  King  Henry^  thy  decay  I  fear.    [Exii^  guarded. 
K.  Henry.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wifdom  fcemeth 
Do  or  undo,  as  if  our  felf  were  here.  [beft, 

Q^Mar.  What,  will  your  Higbnefs  leave  the  Parlia- 
ment? 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  Margaret  \  my  heart  is  drown'd  with 
Whofe  flood  begins  to  flow  within  my  eyes  \  [griefj, 

My  body  round  engirt  with  mifcry  : 
For  what's  more  miferable  than  difcontcnt? 
Ah,  undt  Humphry !  in  thy  face  I  fee 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty :  * 

And  yet,  good  Humphry j  is  the  hour  to  come. 
That  e^er  I  proved  thee  falfe,  or  fcar*d  thy  faith  \ 
What  lowering  ftar  now  envies  thy  cftate  ? 
That  thefe  great  lords,  and  Margfuret  our  Queen,    : 
Do  feek  fubverfion  of  thy  harmlcfs  life. 
That  never  didft  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong. 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  Calf, 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  ftrives,  (9) 

0^2  Bearing 

(9)  And  as  the  Butcher  takes  aw^jhg  Calf, 
And  binds  the  ivretch,  and  beats  it  <wben  it  ftrays,]    But  how  can  it  ftrayt 

When 
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Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  flaughter-houfc : 

Even  fo,  remorflefs,  have  they  born  him  hence.  . 

And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  downi 

Looking  the  way  her  harmlefs  young  one  went^         .   ^^ 

And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling's  lofs: 

Even  fo  my  felf  bewail  good  Glo*Jhgr*%  cafe  x. 

With  fad  unhelpful  tears  •,  and  with  dim*d  eyes 

Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good:  .. 

So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

His  fortunies  I  will  weep,  and'twixt  each  groan 

Say,  who's  a  traitor?  Glo*fter  he  is  none.  [£^«\ 

Q^  Mar.  Free  lords,  cold  fnow  melts  with  the  furfs 
hot  beam's. 
Henr'^my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs,    ' 
Too  full  of  foolifti  pity  :  Glo'fter^s  fliew 
Beguiles  him;  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  for  row  fnares  relenting  paffehgers : 
Or  as  the  ftiake,  roU'd  in  a  flowry.bank. 
With  Ihining  checker*d  flou^,  cjoth  fting  a  child    ,     . 
That  for  the  beauty  thinks  it  excellent. 
.  Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wife  than  I,  . 
(And  yet' herein  I  judge  my.  own  wit  good)    .      / 
This  Glo*Jler  (hould  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  fid  ►  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him;  '    y 
.    Can  That  he  fhould  die,  is  worthy  policy ; 
But  yet  we  want  a  cdour  for  his  death :  . 
'Tis  meet,  he  be  condemned  by  courfe  of  law* 

Stif.  But  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy : 
The  King  will  labour  ftill  to  favc  his  life, 

when  it  is  houmi?  The  Poet  certainly  intended,  when  it  /m^j ;  i.  t. 
ivhen  it  ftruggles  to  get  loofe.    And  fo  he  elfewhere  employs  this  Word. 
Lo*ve*s  hmhour  loft. 

%us  doft  thou  hear  the  Nemean  Lion  roar^ 

^Gainft  theey  thou  Lamby  thatfiandefi  as  Ins  Prey  j 

^ubmiffi've  fall  his' princely  Feet  hefbre. 

And  he  from  Forage  tmU  incline  to  flay. 

But  if  thou  ftrive,  foor  Soul,  nvhat  art  thu  then  ? 

Food  for  his  Rage,  repafiure  for  his  Den* 
So  in  Othello,  where  he  is  ftrangling  hit  Wife ; 

Deid.  Kill  me  to  morrow,  let  mi  livi  t9  night* 

Oxh.  Nay,  t/yQufyivei^-mmmm  px^ThrrMy*    i 

t  I        The 
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The  Commons  haply' rife  to  fevc  his  life,    ;       * 

And  yet  weihavcbjat trivial  argqment. 

More  -than  miftruft,  th^t  ihews  him  worthy  death. 

Tork.  So  that,  by  this,  yoii  would  not  have  him  die. 

5«p  Ate,  -i^*,'rto  nian  alive  fo  fain  as  I;      '^,  ;    ^ 

Tork.  *Tis  Tofk^  th^t  hath  more  reafon  for  his  death.    ^ 
But'my  lord  Cardihal,.  and  you  my  lord  of  Suffolk^ 
Say  as  yqu^^({iifik^  and  fpeak  it?from  your  fouls :     , 
Wcre't  not  all  one,  <  ah  iempty  eagle  were  fct 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  ki^e. 
As  place  Duke  Humphry  iot.  the  King's  Prote^ftor  ? 

Q^  Mar.  So  the  poor  chicken  fliould  be  fure  of  death. 

Suf.  Miadam,  'tis  true;  and. wePt  not  madni^fsj  then. 
To  make  the  fox  furveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accus'd  a  crafty  murtherer. 
His  guilt  $ould  be  but  idly  pbfted  over^  . 

Becaufe  his  pucpofe  is  hot  executed.: 
No  5  let  him*  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  Nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  flock ; 
Before  his  chaps  be  ftain'd  with  crimfon  blood. 
As  Humphry  proved  by  reafons  to  my  Liege  j 
And  do  not  ftand  on  quillets  how  to  flay  him : 
Be  it  by  ginns,  by  fnares,  by  fubtilty, 
Sleepbg  or  wakings  'tis  no  fnatter  how. 

So  he  be  dead  •,  for  that  is  good  deceit; 

Which  mates  him  firft,  that  firft  intends  deceit.        \ 

Q^  Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk^  *tis  refolptely  fpoke. 

Suf.  Not  relblute,  except  fo  much  were  done  \ 
For  things  are  often  fpoke,  and  feldom  meant ;  • 

But  that  my  h^rt  accordeth  with  my  tpnguc. 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious. 
And  to  preferve  my  Soveraign  frpny  his  foe, 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  hi^  prieft.  * 

Car.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  *njiy  lord  of  Suffolk^ 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  X  P^iw  • 
Say  you  confent,  andcenfure  wjellvthc  deed. 
And  rU  provide  his  executioner^ 
I  tender  fo  the  fafety  of  my  Liege. 

Suf.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

Q.Mar.  And  fo  fay  I. 
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Tork.  And  I :  ^nd  now  we  three  have  fpdce  it. 
It  skills  not  greatly^  who  impels  our  doom. 

Enkr  a  Pofi. 

Pojl.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amain. 
To  fignific  that  Rebels  theng  arc  up. 
And  put  the  Engti/bmen  unco  the  fword : 
Send  fuctours,  lords,  and  ftop  the  rage  betime. 
Before  die  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 
For  being  grceii,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  cjuick  e^tpedient  Stop ! 
What  coanfel  give  you  in  this  weighty  caufc  ? 

Tork.  That  SoPterJil  be  fti«  a  Regent  thither : 
•Tis  meet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  employed : 
Witnefs  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  ir^^^..^..^ 

Som.  If  Tork^  with  all  his  far-fctch'd  policy. 
Had  been  the  Regent  there  inftead  of  me. 
He  never  would  have  ftaid  in  France  fo  long. 

Tork.  No,  not  to  lofe  ittall,  as  thou  haft  done  : 
I  rather  would  have  loft  my  life  betimes. 
Than  bring  a  burthen  of  difhonour  homCy 
By  ftaying  there  fo  long,  till  all  were  loft. 
Shew,  me  one  fear,  chara^r'd  on  thy  skin  : 
Mens  flcfti  preferv^d  fo  whole,  do  feldom  win. 

Q^Mar.  Nay,  then,  this  fpark  will  prove  a  raging  fire. 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with: 
No  more,  good  Tork  -,  fwcet  Somerfet^  be  ftilL 
Thy  fortune,  Tork^  hadft  thou  been  Regent  there. 
Might  happily  have  proved  far  worfe  than  his, 

Tork.  What,  worfe  than  nought?  nay,  then  a  fliame 
take  all ! 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,"  thee  that  wi(heft  Ihame  I 

Car.  My  lord  ofTortc^  try  what  your  fortune  is  \ 
Th*  uncivil  Kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms. 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  rf  En^iftmen. 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men, 
eollefted  choicely,  from  each  county  fome. 
And  try  your  hap  agaiftft  the  Irifhmen  ? 
Tork.  I  will,  mj  lord,  fo  pleafe  his  Majefty. 

3  ^        .     Suf. 
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Suf.  Why,  Qur  Authority  k  his  cofifent ; 
.  And  what  we  do  eftablUh,  he  coafirms ; 
Then,  noble  Torky.  cake  diOu  this  task  in  hand. 

Tork.  I  am  content :  provide  me  ibldiers,  lords, 
Whilft  I  take  order  fdr  mine  own  afiairs. 

Suf.  A  charge,  lord  Tork^  that  I  will  fee  performed : 
But  now  return  we  to  the  falfe  Duke  Humphry. 

Car.  No  more  of  him  ;  fer  I  will  deal  with  him. 
That  henc^rth  he  Aall  trouble  us  no  more  : 
And  fo  break  off:  the  day  is  almofl:  fpent  : 
Lord  Suffolk^  you  Md  I  muft  ulk  of  thaft  event. 

Tork.  My  lord  of  Suffolk^  within  fourteen  days 
At  Briftol  I  expert  my  ibldicrs ; 
For  there  V\\  flup  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Suf.  ril  fee  it  truly  dooe,  my  lord  of  Tork.     [Exeunt 

Manet  York. 
Tork.  Now,  Tork^,  or  never,,  fteel  thy  fearful  thoughts. 
And  change  rndfiteabt  to  refolution  : 
Be  that  thou  hop^ft  to  be^  or  what  thou  art 
Refign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  th'  enjoying  : 
Let  pale-fae'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-born  man. 
And  find  no  harbovr  in  a  royal  heart. 
Fafter  than  fpring-time  Ihow'rs,  comes  thought  on  thought, 
And  not  a  thought,  bit  thinks  on  dignity.    . 
My  brain,  more  bufie  than  the  laboring  fpider. 
Weaves  tedious  fbares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  Nobles,  wdl ;  'tis  polxtickly  done. 
To  fend  me  packiog  with  an  hofk  of  mtn : 
I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  the  ftarved  Snake, 
Who,  cherifli'd  in  your  breafts,  will  fting  your  hearts. 
'Twas  men  I  lack'di  and  you  will  give  tbem  me  j 
I  take  it  kindly  :  yet  be  well  aflur'd. 
You  put  fharp  weapons  in  a  mad-man*s  hands. 
Whilft  I  in  Ireland  nourilh  a  mighty  band, 
I  will  ftir  up  m  England  feme  black  ftorm. 
Shall  blow  ten  thoufand  fouls  to  heaven  or  hell. 
And  this  fell  tempeft  (hall  not  ceafe  to  rage^ 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head, 
(Like  to  the  glorious  fun's  tranfparenc  beams,} 
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Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-brain'd  fktw. 

And,  for  a  miniftcr  of  my  intent,  '       " 

1  have  feduc'd  a  headftrong  Kenti/b  rtiaii, 

John  Qade  of  Afhfori^ '  ' 

To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can, 

Uhdcr  the  title  of  John  Mortimer^ 

In  Ireland  have  I  feen  this  ftubborn  Cade 

Oppofe  himfelf  againft  a  troop  of  Kerns  •, 

And  fought  fo  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  darts 

Were  almoft  like  a  fharp-quilM  porcupine: 

And,  in  the  end  being  rcfcu'd^  I  hare  feen 

Him  caper  upright  like  a  wild  Morifco, 

Shaking  the  bloody  dares,  as  he  his. bells. 

Full  o^en,  like  a  fliajg-hair*d  crafty  Kern, 

Hath  he  converfed  with  the  enemy ; 

And  undifcover*d  come  to  nie  a©un. 

And  giv'n  me  notice  of  their  vilknies. 

This  devil  here  (hall  be  my  fubftitute  v 

For  that  John  Af(?r/ii»^,  which  now  is  dead. 

In  face,  in  gate,  in  fpeech  he  doth  rcfemble. 

By  this,  I  Ihall  perceive  the  Commons'  mind  ; 

How  they  afFeft  the  Honfc  and  Claim  oiTork. 

Say,  he  be  tsJcen,  racked  and  tortured ; 

I  know,  no  pain,  they  can  mfii£b  uponr  him. 

Will  make  him  fay  I  mov'd  him  to  thole  arms. 

Say,  that  he  thrive  ;  as  'tis  great  like,  he  will ;, 

Why,  then,  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  ftrength. 

And  reap  the  harveft  which  that  r^fcal  fow'd : 

For  Humphry  being  dead,  as  he  Ihall  be. 

And  Henry  put  a-part,  the  next  for  me.  [Exit. 

SCENE,  an  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  two  or  three ^  runmng  ever  the  Stage^.  from  the  mur^ 
tber  of  Duke  Humphry. 

1.  iQ  U  N  to  my  lord  of  Suffolk  ;  let  him  know, 
X\  We  have  difpatch'd  the  Duke,  as  he  commanded. 
2.  Oh,  that  it  were  to  do  !  what  have  we  done? 

Di<^ft  ever  hear  a  man  fo  penitent  ? 
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Enter  Suffolk. 

1.  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Suf,  Now,  Sirs,  have  you  difpatch'd  this  thing? 

I.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf.  Why,  that's  well  faid.  Go,  get  you  to  my  houfe; 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  vent'rous  deed  : 
The  King  and  all  thie  Peers  arc  here  at  hand.— — 
Have  yoti  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well. 
According  as  I  gave^direiftions  ?^ 

!•  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Suf.  Away,  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Murtherers. 

Enter  King  Henry,  the  ^een^  Cardinal^  Somerfet,  with 

Attendants. 

JL  Henry.  Go,  call  our  Uncle  to  our  prefcnceftrait: 
Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  Grace  to  day. 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  ^uWiflied.    . 

Suf.  rU  call  him  prefcntly,  my  noWe  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Henry.  Lords,  take  your  places :  and,  I  pray  youall. 
Proceed  no  ftraiter  *gainft  our  uncle  Glo'Jterj 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  efteem. 
He  be  approved  in  praftice  culpable. 

QJidar.  God  forbid,  any  malice  fliould  prevail. 
That  fauld^fs  may  condemn  a  Nobleman ! 
Pray  God,  he  may 'acquit  him  of  fufpicion  ! 

K.  Henry.  I  thank  thee :  Well,  thefe  words  content  mc 
much.  (lo)  Enter 

<io)  I  thanktba^  Nell,  ibefi  Words  conimi  m  much:]  This  is  K. 
H^iT^'s  Reply  to  his  WikMargartt.  Our  Poet,  I  remember^ .  m  his 
King  John^  makes  Falconbridge  the  Baiiard,  upon  his  firft  ftepping  into 
Honour,  &7,  that  he  will  ftudy  to  Jforget  his  bid  Acquaintance  ; 

Aid  if  bis  Nam  be  Georee,  rU  call  bim  Peter; 

For  niw-mask  Honour  dotb  forget  IMs  Names. 
But,  fiuvly,  this  is  wide  of  King  Henrf^  Cafe  i  and  it  can  be  n6  ReaCm 
why  he  fhould  fiuget  his  own  Wife's  Name,  and  call  her  Nell  inilead  of 
Margaret.  Perhaps,  it  may  be  alledg*d,  that  the  Blunder  was  original 
in  the  Poet ;  that  his  Head  was  fiiU  of  another  Character,  which  he  in- 
trodnces  in  this  Play,  Eleanor  Dotchefi  t:/[  Gbmcefter^  whom  her  Husband 
frequently  calls  Nell :  aiid  thence  thro*  Inadvertence  he  might  flip  into 
this  Miftate.    Were  this  to  be  aUov^d  the  Cafe,   is  not  the  Miibke 

therefore 
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Enter  Suffolk. 

How  now  ?  why  look'ft  thou  pale  ? .  why  trensbleft  thou  ? 
Where  is  our  Unck:^  what's  the  oMXtv,  Suffolk? 

Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord  y  Gkffier  is  dead, 

<J^  Mar.  Marry,  God  fiarfend  1 

Car.  God's  fecret  )udgi;peat :  I  did  dream  to  nighty 
The  Duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  fpeak  a  word. 

Q^Mar.  How  fares  m^  lord ?  help^  lords,  tbeKio^is 
dead. 

Som.  Rear  up  bis  body,  wring  hun  by  th^  noTe.  , 

Q^Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help :  oh,  Henr'j^  ope  thine 
.  eyes. 

Suf.  He  doth  revive  again  ;  Madam,  be  patient. 

TLHinrj^  O  heay'nly  God  ! 

Q^Mar.  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Suf.  Comfort,  my  Soveraign  5  gracious  fliwrry,  comfort. 

K.Henryl  What^  dotLxny  lord  o(  Suffili  comfort  me  ? 
Came  he  right  now  to  itng  a  raven's  note, 
Whofe  difmal  tune  bereft  my  vital  pow'rs : 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wrcn», . 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  brcaft^ 
Can  cha(e.away  the  firft-^conceived  found  ? 
Hide  not  thy  polfon  with  fuch  fugar'd  words  i 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  mc  ;  forbear,.  I  fay  ; 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as^  a  ferpcnt's  ftibg. 
Tho^  baleful  meflenger,  out  of  my  fight  I 
Upon  thy  eye-balls  murd'rous  tyranny 

thcrcfcnr  to  be  rtftffie*.  As  die  Change  <rf  a  jfagle  liCttcr  ftts  all  ttght, 
laxxt  nuich  moie  wiHingtoio^pofeitcamelromhaPeatfi^ 
liianA  the:  Well;  theft  n^ordf  content  me  much.  '' 
K.  HenryvTTCs  a  Prince  btgraffi  ftety  and  MecknelJ,  ag^  Lover  of 
his  Uncle  G^»r^/r,  whonihis  Ndblbs'werc  rigiUfy  pcrfecucingi  and  to 
whomhe  fuijpeded  the  Qjieen  fapns  no  vtry  good  mff  in  her  fteart :  But 
irnding  her,  beyond  his  hopes^  fytsk  h  camdidiy  in  tht  Dbke*8  Ode,  he 
is  m^htiiy comftirted  and  contented  at  her  impaitnd  Seeming.  Ibes 
fieve,  every  Body  m  Converfatioa  isali^  have  obfervM,  that,  Weff,  h 
ufed  to  exprefs  an  Air  of  Satis^dtion,  when  any  bicident  in  life  goes  to 
oar  Wiih;  or  any  Purpofe,  that  was  dreaded^  happens  to  be  diikp=- 
pomtid.— I  amended  this  P^&ge  in  my  SfriaffspBaaB  reftm^d^ 
and  Mn  fope  has  fince  embrscM  Vat  Cbrredion. 

Sits 
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Sits  In  grim  majefty  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eye&  are  wounding ! 
Yet  do  not  go  away ;  come,  bafilisk. 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  fight : 
For  in  the  fhade  of  death  I  fhall  find  ioy  ; 
In  life,  but  double  death,  now  Cyfier*^  dead. 

Q^Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  oiSuffplk  thus? 
Although  the  Duke  was  enemy  to  him, 
Yet  he,  moft  Chriftian-likc,  laments  his  death. 
And  for  my  felf,  foe  as  he  was  to  met, 
Might  liquia  tears,  or  heart-oifending  jgroans. 
Or  blood-confumin^  fighs  recal  his  life  ; 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  fick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrofe  with  blood-drinking  fighs,  ; 

And  all  to  have  the  noble  Duke  alive. 
What  know  I,  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 
For,  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends  : 
It  may  be  judg'd,  I  made  the  Duke  away  ; 
So  (hall  my  name  with  flander's  toi^qe  be  wounded. 
And  Princes  Courts  be  fili'd  with  my  reproach* 
This  get  I  by  his  death :  ah,  me  unhappy  !    ^ 
To  be  a  Queen,  and  crowrfd  with  infamy. 

K.  Henfj.  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  GWjier^  wretched  man  \ 
Q^Mar.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is. 
What,  doft  thou  turn  away  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathfome  leper  i  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou  like  the  adder  waxen  deaf? 
Be  poys'nous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  Queen. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  (hqt  in  Gh^fiet^^  tomb  ? 
Why,  then,  dame  Margaret  wasnc^er  thy  joy, 
Erefl  his  ftatue,  and  do  worihipto  it, 
And  make  my  image  but  an  ale-houfe  figa 
Was  1  for  this  nigh  wreckt  upon  the  fea. 
And  twice  by  adverfe  winds  from  Englan^s  bank 
Drove  bade  again  unto  my  native  cKmc? 
What  boaded  this  .^  but  well-fore-warning  winds 
Did  feem  to  fay,  feek  not  a  fcorpion's  neft  ; 
Nor  fet  no  footing  on  this  unkind  fboar.   • 
What  did  I  then  ?  but  curft  the  gentle  gufts. 
And  he  that  loosM  them  &om  their  brazen  caves  ; 

(^     And 
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'     '  ' '       .  '  .  *  • 

And  bid  tb.cm  blow  towards  England'i  blieiffed*  (hoar, '    , 

Or  turn  our  ftcrn  lipcin  a' dreadful  rock  :        '    '    ;  ;;' 

Yet  jEolus  would  .not  be  a  murtHcfer  ;      *      • 

But  4cft  that*  Hateful  ojfflce  upto  thee,  ^  ' 

.The  pretty  vaulting  fca  refund  to  drown  me  ;     !   ^  .,' 

Knowing,  that  thou  wouldft  Ha^e  me'drown'jc}  oh  fhqar^  *^ 

With  tears  as  fak^Jts  fea,  dirough  thjr  uAkitiditels.      '     , 

The  fplitting  rpcks  ccl^fd  in  the  finking  fantis. 

And  would  not  daft  me  with  their  ragged  fidcsr; 

Becaufe  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they. 

Might  in  thy  Palace  perifh  Margaret^ 

As  far  as  I  could  ken  the  chalky  cliffs. 

When  from  thy  fhoar  the  tempeft  beat  us  back,  ^ 

I  ftoodupon  the  hatches  in  the  ftorm'; 

And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob    .   .      '    .  ; 

My  earheft-gaj)ing  fight  of  thy  Land's  view;  ,   .   . 

I  took  a  cbftTy  jewel  from  my  neck,    '..*,' 

(A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds,)        '  .. 

And  threw  it  tow'rds  thy  Land  ;   the  fca  receivM  it,., 

And  f9  I  wi(h*d  thy  body  might  my  heart.  *         . 

And  ev'n  with  this  I  loft  fajr  England'^  view,/  - 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  niy  heart  ; 

And  caird  them  blind  'and  du^y  fpe^acles, 

f'or  lofing  kjGto  of  ^Jffbion^s  wifted  Coaft. 

How  often  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 

(The  agent  of  thy  folil  inconftancy  ) 

To  fit  and  witch  me,  as  jifcanius  did,  (i  i) 

'   '  '*'       '     When 

(ix)  7ofit  4»!r^  watch  me^  asAksaam^d,       - 
When  be  tonfadiifig'Dyds}'W9uUurfoU  ^      .         '  ,   ' 

His  Father's  ASs^  commend  in  hunting  Trpy  ?1 

The  Poet  here  is  uncpieftionably  alluding  tx)  VirgiU,  {JEneid.  I.)  but  lie 
ftrangely  blends  Fa^k  widi  FidUon.  In  the  firft  Plkcc,  it  was  Citfiil^  in 
the  Semblance  oiAfcdnius^  whoTat  in  Didoes  Lap»  and  was  fondled  by  her. 
But  theg,  it  was  not  Cupid,  who  related  to  her  the  Fiocefi  of  frof^  Dc- 
ibu£Uon,  but  it  was  JBneaj  himfelf,  who  related  this  Hiftory.  Again, 
howdid'thcfupp6s'd'>!^/?»w  fit  and  nvatcb  her?  Cupid  wa3  oracr*d, 
while  Dido  miftakenly  cardfs'd  him^  to  bewitch  and  infcflt  her  with  Love* 
To  this  Circumftance  the  Poet  certainly  alludes ;  and  unleft  he  had  wrote, 
as  I  have  rcftor'd  to  the  Text ; 

To  Jit  and  witch  me,^ 
Why  ihould  the  Queen  immediately  draw  this  Inference, 

Jm  I  not  witch*d  like  her  f 

,Goo^\z     Nor 
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When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  unfojki 

His  father*s  a6b,  comnienc*d  in  burning  Troy  ? 

Am  I  not  witcht  like  her  ?  or  thou  not  falfc  like  him? 

Ah  me^  I  can  no  more  :  dye,  Margaret ! 

For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  do'fl  live  fo.  long, 

Ncije  within.     Enter  Warwick,  Salisbury,  and  many 
Commons. 

U^ar.  It  is  reported,  mighty  Soveraign, 
That  good  Duke  Humphry  traiteroufly  is  murthcr'd 
By  Suffolk^  and  the  Cardinal  Beauford*s  means : 
The  Coip.mons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees 
That  want  their  leader,  fcatter  up  and  down  ; 
And  care  not  who  they  fting  in  their  revenge.^ 
My  felf  have  calm'd  their  fpleenful  mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  deaths  [true  % 

K.  Henry.  That  he  is  dead,   good  Warwick^  'tis  too 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Henry  : 
Enter  h^  chamber,  view  his  breathleis  corps. 
And  <:9mm>ent  then  upon  his  fudden  death. 

tFar.  That  I  (hall  do>  my  liege ;  ftay,  Salisburyj 
With  the  rude  multitude,  rill  I  return,    [Warwick  goes  in. 

K,  Henry.  O  thou,,  that  judgeft  all  things,  ftay  my 

'thoughts; 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfuade  my  (bul. 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humpbrf^  life  : 
If  my  fufpeft  be  fsjlfe,  forgive  me,  God  I 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Fain*  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
With  twenty  thoufand  kiflfes,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  fait  tears  : 

Nor  is  this  the  only  Place,  in  which  we  find  the  Veib  ^tch^  usM  (where 
the  Nambers.require)  fbr»  bewitch. 
Soiat  HemyTV. 

As  if  4m  Aigel  dnfidawnfiomtht  CbudSf 

^0  turn  and  wind  ajkry  Pegafiis ; 
'  Jnd  witch  tbt  World  with  mbb  Hor/eman/iipt 
So  in  3  H^  VI. 

TU  makt  mf  Hiomen  in  a  ladfs  L^ ; 

Jnd  deck  mjf  Body  in  gay  Ornaments ; 

Jndmtsh/wiit  La&u  vritb  w^  Wirdf  and  Uoih 

""'  To 
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To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trurdc. 
And  with  my  fingers  feel  hb  hand  unfeeling  : 
But  all  in  vain  are  thefe  mean  obfequies. 

[Bed  ivitb  Glo'fter^J  body  putfortk 
And  to  furvcy  his  dead  and  earthy  jmage. 
What  were  it,  but  to  nuke  my  forrow  greater? 

JVar.  Come  hither,  gracious  Soveraign,  view  this  body. 

K.  Henr'j.  That  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  grave  is  made : 
For  with  his  fottl  fled  all  my  worHly  folace ; 
For  feeing  him,  I  fee  my  life  in  deadi. 

War.  As  furely  as  my  foul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King,  diat  took  our  ftace  upon  him. 
To  free  us  from  his  fathcr^s  wrathful  curfe, 
I  do  believe,  that  vident  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  Duke. 
-    Suf.  A  dreadful  "Oath,  fwom  with  a  folemn  tongue  \ 
What  inftance  give^  lord  fTarwick  for  his  vow  ? 

ff^ar.  See,  how  the  blood  is  fettled  in  his  face. 
Oft  have  I  feen  a  timely-parted  ghoft. 
Of  a(hy  iemblance,  meager,  pale,  and  bloodlels ; 
Being  all  defcended  to  the  laboring  heart. 
Who,  in  the  confliA  that  it  holds  with  death. 
Attracts  the  fame  'for  aidance  'gainft  the  enemy ; 
Which  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er  retumeth 
To  blufh  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 
But  fee,  his  face  is  black  and  full  of  blood  ; 
His  eye-balls  further  out,  than  when  he  liv'd  5 
Staring  full-ghaftly,  like  a  ftrangled  man ; 
His  hair  up-rear*d,  his  noftrils  ftretch'd  with  ftruggling : 
His  hands  abroad  difplay'd,  as  one  that  grafpt 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  ftrcngth  fubdu*d. 
Look  on  the  fheets  j  ,his  hair,  you  fee,  is  fticking  ; 
IHis  well- proportioned  beard  made  rough  and  rugged. 
Like  to  the  fummer's  com  by  tempeft  lod^d : 
It  cannot  be,  but  ]fe  ws^  tnurthec^d  here : 
The  lead  of  all  thefe  fignfe  were  probable. 

Suf.  Why,  Jf^of^wick^  who  fhould  do  the  Dukc  to  death? 
My  felf  and  Beauford  had  him  in  proteaion  5 
And  we,  I  hope.  Sirs,  arc  no  murtherers. 

fTar. 
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J^>.  But  btthof  youf  haw  vom^i  Duke  Humpbr/s 
And  you»  forfooch,  had  the  good  Duke  to  keep  :   [(kadi» 
'Tis  like,  you  would  not  feaft  Urn  like  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  Saai^  he  finind  aa  enemy. 

C^Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  fdpeft  thefe  Noblemen, 
As^guilty  of  Duke  Humpbrft  dmelefs  death. 

War.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead  and  bleeding  frefh. 
And  fees  faft  by  a  butcher  with  an  ax. 
But  will  fulpefl,  'twas  he' that  made  the  (laughter 
Wlio  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  neft, 
BMt  may  imagine  how  die  bird  was  dead, 
Aldiough  the  Kite  foar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Even  fo  fuTpkious  is  diis  tragedy.  [knife? 

Q^Mar.  Arc  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk  f   wherc's  your 
Is  Beauford  term'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talloitt  ? 

Suf.  I  wear  mo  knife  to  flaughter  fleeping  men  % 
But  here's  a  Vengeful  fword,  rafted  with  eaie. 
That  (hall  be  fcoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
That  danders  me  with  murther's  crimfon  t^dge. 
Say,  tf  thou  dar'ft,  proud  Jord  oi  Warwick/hire^ 
That  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Humphrf%  death.  [him  ? 

War.  What  dares  not  Warwick^  if  falfe  Suffdk  dare 

CX^Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  (pirit. 
Nor  ceaie  to  be  an  arrogant  controller, 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thoufand  times. 

War.  Madam,  be  ftill ;  with  rev'rence  may  I  fay  \ 
For  ev'ry  word,  you  fpeak  in  his  behalf. 
Is  flandcr  to  your  royal  Dignity, 

Suf.  Blunt-witted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanour. 
If  ever  lady  wrongM  her  lord  fo  mudi, 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed 
Some  ftcrn  untutor'd  churl ;  and  noble  ftock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree,  flip,  whofe  fruit  thou  art  5 
And  never  of  the  NeviJ^s  noble  Race. 

War.  But  diat  the  guilt  pf  murther  bucklers  thee. 
And  I  fhould  rob  the  deatl^s^OMii  of  bis  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  teii  thoi^aad  flames. 
And  that  my  Soveraign's  prefencc  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  falfe  murd'rous  Coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  ibr  thy  pai&d  fpeech» 

And 
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And  iay,  ic  was  thy  mother  that  diou  meant'ft ; — 
That  thou  thy  (elf  waft  bom  in  baftaixly : 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  fend  thy  foul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  blood-fucker  of  fleeping  men. 

Suf.  Thoufhalt  be  waking,  while  I  ftied  thy  bloody 
If  from  this  prefencethou  dar'ft  go  with  me. 

IVar.  Away  ev*n  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence : 
Unworthy  though  thou  art;  Tl)  cope  with  diee ; 
And  do  fotne  iervice  to  Duke  Humphrfs  ghoft.   [Exeunt. 

K.  Henr^.  What  ftronger  breaft-plate  than  a  heart  un- 
tainted ?  (i^) 
Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  that  bath  his  quarrel  juft  ; 
And  he  but  naked,  (though  lock'd  up  in  fteel) 
Whofe  confcience  with  injuftice  is  corrupted. 

[irf  noife  mtbin. 

Q^Mar.  What  noife  is  this  ? 

Enter  Suffolk  and  Warwick,   with  tbeir  weapons  drawn. 

K.  Henr'j.   Why,    how  now^    lords  ?    your  wrathful 
.  weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  prefencc !  dare  you  be  fo  bold  ? 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here? 

Suf.  The  traitorous  fFarwick  with  the  men  of  Bury 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  iSovcraign. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Sal  Sirs,  ftand  apart ;  the  King  (haU  know  your  mind- 
Dread  lord,  the  Commons  fend  you  word  by  me, 
Unlcfs  lord  Suffolk  ftrait  be  done  to  death. 
Or  baniflied  fair  England^s  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  Palace, 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  lingring  death. 
They  fay,  by  him  the  good  Duke  Humphry  died  ; 
They  fay,  in  him  they  fear  your  Highnefs*  death  j 

(12)  What  Jhw^erl^w^'fli^thmi  a  Heart  WiiaiMtidf 

Thrice  if  i&garm'd ^  The  Poet  feemsto  have  had  in  View  this 

txprt&oa of  Hgrace,  (U.  1.  Ode.  3.) 

'BU  rpbur  W  aes  triplex 

Circi  'pe&aserat,8(c. 

faowera  te  has  varied  U  » thfi  AppliGstioii, 

rr  "^  "  And 
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And  mere  inftindl  of  love  and  loyalty, 

(Free  from  a  ftubborn  oppofite  intent. 

As  being  thought  to  contradidl  your  liking) 

Makes  them  thus  forward  in  his  Baniihment« 

They  fay,  in  care  of  your  moft  royal  perfon. 

That  if  your  Highncfs  fhould  intend  to  flcep, 

And  charge  that  no  man  Ihould  difturb  your  reft, 

In  pain  of  your  diflike,  or  paia  of  death  3 

Yet,  notwithftanding  fuch  a  ftrait  edidt. 

Were  there  a  fcrpent  fccn  with  forked  tongue,  ' 

That  Ally  glided  towards  your  Majefty, 

It  were  but  ncceflary  you  were  walcM  ; 

Left,  being  fuffer'd  in  that  harmful  flumber,  ^ 

The  mortal  worm  might  make  the  fleep  eternal. 

And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 

That  they  will  guard  you  whe're  you  will  or  no. 

From  fiich  fell  lerpents  as  falfe  Suffalk  is  ; 

With  whofc  invenpmed  and  fatal  ftmg 

Your  loving  Uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth. 

They  fay^  is  fbamefuUy  bereft  of  life. 

Commons  within.  An  anfwer  from  the  King,  my  lord 
of  Salisbury. 

Suf.  *Tislikc^  the  Commons,  rude  unpolilhM  hinds. 
Could  fend  fuch  meflage  to  their  Spveraign : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employed. 
To  ihew  how  queint  an  orator  you  are. 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won. 
Is,  that  he  was  the  lord  Ambaflador   . 
Sent  from  a  Sort  of  tinkers  to  the  Bang. 

f^itbin.  An  anfwer  from   the  King,   or   we  will  all 
break  in,  %  .    .     . 

K-  Henry.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  (totxitns^ 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care,;  . 

And  had  I  hot.  been  cited  fo  1:^  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpofe  as  they  do  entreat  j 
For,  furc>  iny  thoughts  do  hourly  prophefie  . 

Mifchahce  unto  my  State  by  Suffolk^  m«ns. 
And  therefore  by  his  Majcfty  I  fwear, 
Whofc  far  unworthy  Deputy  1  am, 

V  o  L.  17.  R  He 
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He  (hall  not  breathe  infeftion  in  this  air 
But  three  days  Idnger,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

Q^Mar.  Oh  Henry ^  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Suffolk. 

K.  Henry.  Ungentle  Queen,,  to  call  him  gentle  Suffolk^ 
No  more,  I  fay  :  if  thou  doft  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increafe  unto  my  >vrath. 
Had  I  but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word  i 
But  when  I  fwear,  it  is  irrevocable  : 
If  after  three  days  fpacc  thou  here  be'ft  found. 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of. 
The  world  (hall  not  be  ranfomi  for  thy  life. 
Come,  Warwick  ;  come,  good  tf^arwick  ;   go  with  me  ^ 
I  h^ve  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

\Exeunt  K.  Henry,  Warwick,  6?r. 

'  M^«^^/,SufFolk,  ^;7^.  Queen. . 

Q^Mar.  Mifchance  and  forrow  go  ilong  with  you. 
Heart's  Difcontent  and  four  Affliftion  ' 
Be  play-fellows  tokeep  you  company ;. 
There's  two'  of  you,  the  devil  make  a  third, 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  fteps  f 

Suf.  Ceafc,  gentle  Queen,  thefe  execrations ; 
And  Jet  thy. Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

Q^Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  foft-hearted  wretch. 
Haft  thou  not  fpirit  to  curfe  thine  enemy  ?  [them  ? 

Suf.  A  plague  upon  them  !   wherefore  fhould  I  curfc 
Would  curfes  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  bitter  fearching  terms,     • 
As  curft,  as  harfh,  and  horrible  to  hear. 
Delivered  ftrongly  throogh  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  figns  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean-fac'd  envy,  iq  her  loathfomc  cave. 
My  tongue  Ihould  ftumble  in  mine  eartiefl  words. 
Mine  eyes  fhould  fparkle  like  the  beaten  flint,  , 
Mine  hair  be  fixt  on  end  like  one  diftrad  :    '     . 
Ay,  ev'ry  joint  fliould  feem  to  ciirfe  and  ban. 
And  even  now  my  burthen'd  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  ciirfe  them.    Poifon  be  their  drink ! 
Gall,  worfe  than  gall,  the  daintiefl:  meat  they  tafle  ! 
Their  fweeteft  fhade  a  grove  of  cyprcfs  trees ! 

Their 
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Their  chicfcft  profpcft  murdering  bafilifks ! 

Their  fofteft  touchy  as  fmart  as  lizards  ftings  !  (13) 

Their  mufick  frightful  ai  the  fefpent*s  hifs ! 

And  beading  fcreech-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 

All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark- feared  hell [fclfi 

Q^Mar.  Ehough,   fwcet  Suffolk^   thou  tornierit'ft  thy 
And  thefe  dt-ead  curfes,  like  the  fun  'gainft  gfafe. 
Or  like  an  over -charged  gun,  recoil, 
And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thy  felf. 

Suf,  You  bad  me  ban,  and  will  you  bid  me  leave? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banifh'd  froni, 
Well  could  I  curfe  away  a  winter's  nighty 
Though  Handing  naked  on  a  mountain  top, 
Where  biting  Cold  would  never  let  grafs  grdw^. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  fpent  in  fport.  [hahd^ 

Q^Mar.  Oh,  Jet  me  in  treat  thee  ceafe  ;   give  me  thy 
That  1  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears  5 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
To  wafh  away  my  woful  monuments. 
Oh,  could  this  kifs  be  printed  in  thy  handj 
That  thou  might*ft  think  upon  thefe  by  the  feal, 
Through  whom  a  thotifand  fighs  are  breathed  for  thee. 
So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief ; 
*Tis  but'furmis'd,  "whilft  thou  art  (landing  by  i 
As  one  that  forfeits,  thinking  on  a  Want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  aflurM, 
Adventure  to  be  banilhed  my  felf  J 

(13)  as /mart  as  Uizrds'  Sthgsf]    In  fevcral  other  PaAages^ 

I  have  obfervM,  our  Poet  fpeaks  of  the  LizarJ^  fo  inoffenfivc  with  us,  as 
of  a  noxious  A^mal.  I  don*t  know,  whether  in  Italy  thefe  Reptiles  be 
venomous,  ornoj  or  whether,  by  LizarJ,  the  Poet  means  Serpent,  as 
Firgil  is  ikid  to  do,  Ettog.  2.  v.  9. 

Nunc  'virides  etiam  occultant  Sfineta  Lacertos.  Lacertos.]  Genus  Ser- 
fentis ;  fays  Ser*viusi  But  wc  know^  thefe  Animals  are  terrible  a»d 
noxious  in  fome  Parts  of  the  World  5  as  in  the  Ifland  of  Java^  for  In- 
flance.  In  Syhisjayx,  inpaludibus  ^  canOy  Lacertse  qUoddam  genus j  aut^ 
ut  aptius  dicaniy  Croco£H  terrep-is /pedes. ^i-^-^NulIusy  ex  pluritnis  quos  ^idi, 
ultra  quin^us  pedes  exdreiferati  Ferunt  tamen  Jovani,  fevos  et  msjortt  in 
motuibus  wr/afi.  Animal  per  totum  Fertehrarum  dorji  pricefum  fef ratum 
^,  cute  rugo/d  et  /quamo/d,  /aii  'viri^H  ^  macultfd  ;  itk  ut  folo  afpeau 
Jii9  in/uetis  UnfrrOrm  incuttat.     BontiuS  in  Natural.  Hillor.  lit.  v.  c  4. 

R  3  And 
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And  banifhed  I  am,  if  but  from  thee. 

Go,  fpeak  not  to  me  ;  even  now  be  gone*— ^« 

Oh,  go  not  yet Ev'n  thus  two  friends  condcmn'd 

Embrace  and  kifs,  and  take  ten  thoufand  leaves, 
Loathcr  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die: 
Yet  riow  farewel,  and  farewel  life  with  thcc ! 

'3uf^  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  baniflicd. 
Once  by  the  King  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee* 
*Ti5snot  the  Land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence  9 
A  Wilderneis  is  populous. enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  hcav'nly  company. 
For  where  thou  art,  there  is  the  World  it  felf ; 
With  ev'ry  fev'ral  pleafure  in  the  world  : 
And  where,  thou  art  not,  Defolation. 

I  can  no  more Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life  -, 

My  feif.np  joy  in  aught  but  that  thou  liv*ft. 

Emer  Vaux, 

Q^Mar,  Whither, goes /^^«x  fo  fall?    what  news»  I 
pr'ythee  ? 

Faux.  To-iignifie  unto  his  Majefty, 
That  Cardinal  Beaufrrd  is  at  point  of  death: 
For  fuddenly  a  grievous  ficknefs  took  him. 
That  makes  him  gafp,  and  ftarc,  and  catch  the  air, 
Blafpheming  -God,  and  curfing  men  on  earth. 
Sometimes  he  talks,  as  if  Duke  Humpbrfs  ghoft 
Were  by  his  fide  ;  fometimes,  he  calls  the  King  ; 
And  whifpers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him,  ; 

The  fqtsr^tjs  of  his  over^charged  foul : 
And  I  am  font  to  tell  his  Majefty, 
That  even  now  he  cri^s  aloud  for  him.' 
'   (^Mar.  Go  tell  this  heavy  mcffage  to  the  King. 

[£x  Vaux.     \ 
Ay  me  !  what  is  this  world  ?  what  news  are  thefc  ? 
Biit  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  lofs. 
Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  foul's  treafure  ?.  \ 
Why  orily^'  Suffolk^  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 
And  with  the  fouthern  clouds  contend  in  tears  ? 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increafe  •,  mine  for  my  forrows. 

Now,  * 
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Now,  get  thee  hence ;  the  King,  thpu  know*ft,  is  coming ; 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead.   * 

Suf.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live  ;  " 
And  in  thy  fight  to  die,  what  Were  it  clfe,     '     * 
But  like  a  plealaht  flumber'inthy  lap?  \ 

Here  could  I  breathe  my  foiil  into  the  air. 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle-babe 
Dying  with  mother*s  dug  between  its  lips. 
Where,  from  thy  fight,  I  ftibuW  be  ragihg  hiad. 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  clofe  up  mine  eyes ; 
To  have  thee  ^^kh  thy  lips  to  flop  my  mouth : 
So,  fhouldft  thou  either  turn  my  flying  foul ; 
Or  I  Ihould  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  body ; 
And  then  it  liv^d  in  fweet  El^tiim. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jeft  ; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than  death ; 
Oh  !  let  me  ftay,  befal  what  may  befal. 

Q^Mar.  Away;  though  Parting  be  a  fretful  corrofiyc. 
It  is  applied,  to  a  (Jeathfijl  wound. 
To  France^  fweet  'Stiff oik  ;  lerme  hear  from  thee : 
For  wherefop'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
PU  have  an  /rw,  'that  (hall  find  thee  out. 

Suf.  I  go. 

Q^Mar,  And  take  my  heatt  with  thee. 

$uf.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  wofuPft  casket 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  iplitted  bark,  fo  fundef  we  ; 
This  way  fell  I  to  death. 

Qj^Mir.  This  way  for  me.  [Exeunt  fever  all j. 

SCENE,  the  Cardinari  Bedchamber. 

Enter  Kng  Henry,  Salisbury,   and  Warwick,  to  the  Car-^ 
dinal  in  Bed. 

K.  JK?«ryi  TTO  W  fores  my  lord?  i^dky  Beauford^  to 
Xi        d^y  Soveraign. 
Car.  If  thou  bceft  Death,  PU  give  thee  England's  trea- 
fure, 

R  3  Enough 
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Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  IQand,  . 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  ancj  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
Where  death's  approach  is  fcen  fo  terrible  ! 

f/^ar.  Beaufordy  it  is  .thy  Sovcraign  fpeaks  to  thee. 

Car,  Bring  me  unto  my  Tryal,  when  you  will. 
Py'd  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  fhould  he  die  ?. 
Can  I  make  men  Ijve  whc*re  they  will  or  no  ? 
Oh,  torture  me  no'  more,  I  will  confcfs — - 
Alive  again  ?  then  Ihew  me,  where  he  is  : 
Pll  give  a  thoufand  pound  to  look  upon  him— ^ 
Jie  hath  np  eyes,  the  duff  hath  blinded  them : 
Comb  down  his  hair  r  look  !  look  !  it  ftands  upright. 
Like  lime-twigs  fet  to  catch  my  winged  foul  : 
Give  me  fome  drink,  and  bid  th*  apothecaW 
Bring  the  ftrong  poifon  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Henry.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  beW'ns, 
^ook  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  \ 
'  Oh,  beat  away  the  bufie,  medling,  fi^nd. 
That  lays  ftrong  fiege  unto  this  wretch's  fopl,. 
And  from  hjs  bofom  purge  this  black  defpair. 

War.  See,  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin  J 

Sal.  Difturb  him  not,  let  him  pafs  peaceably. 

IL.Henry.  Peace  to  his  foul,  if  God's  good  pleafurc  be ! 
Lord  Cardinal,  if  thou  think*ft  on  heaven's  hlifs, 
Jlold  up  thy  hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. 
He  dies,  and  makes  po  fign !  O  God,  forgive  him. 

tVar.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monftrous  life. 

K.  Henr'^.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  ifinners  all^ 
Clofe  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  clofe, 
iVnd  let  u?  all.tp  qiedicatipn.    .  [Exeunt. 


ACT 


Digitized  by 


Google 


King  H£NRY  Vr,  2^J 


ACT     IV. 

SCENE,  the  Coaftof  Kent. 

Alarum.  Fight  at  fea.  Ordnance  goes  off.  Enter  Caj^ 
iain^  Whitmore,  and  other  Pirates^  with  Suffolk  and 
others  Prifonefs. 

Captain. 

|HE  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remorfeful  day 
h  crept  into  the  bofom  of  the  fea : 
And  now  loud  howling  wolves .  aroufe  the 

jades. 
That  drag  the  tragick  melancholy  night ; 
Who  with  their  drowfie,  flow,  and  flagging  wbgs 
Qip  dead  mens  graves  ;  and  from  their  mifty  jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darknefs  in  the  air. 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  fbldiers  of  our  prize  : 
For  whilft  our  Pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs j 
Here  fliall  they  make  their  raofom  on  the  fand  •, 
Or  with  their  blood  ftain  this  difcolourM  fliore. 
Matter,  this  prifoner  freely  give  I  thee  ; 
And  thou,  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this  : 
The  other,  Walter  Whitmore  is  thy  fliare. 

I  Gent.  What  is  my  ranfom,  mafter,  let  me  know. 
Maft.  A  thoufand  crowns,  or  elfe  lay  down  your  head. 
Mate.  And  fo  much  fliall  you  give,  or  oS^gocs  yours. 
Whit.'  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thoufand 
crowns. 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ? 
Cut  both  the  villains  throats,  for  die  you  fliall : 
Nor  can  thofe  lives,  which  we  have  lofl:  in  fight. 
Be  countcr-pois'd  with  fuch  a  petty  fum. 

R  4  t  Gent. 
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1  GenL  ril  give  it.  Sir,  and  therefore  fpare  my  life. 

2  Genl.  And  fo  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  ftraight. 
fFbiL  I  loft  mine  eye  iiv  laying  the  prize  aboard. 

And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  (halt  thou  die;  [To  SirfFolk. 
And  fo  fliould  thefe,  if  I  might  have  my  will. 
Cap.  Be  not  fo  rafli,.  takp  canfom,  let  him  live. 
Sufi  Look  on  my  George^  I  am  a  gentleman  ; 
Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  (halt  be  paid.— — 

/f^i/.  And  fo  am  1 1  iitiy  naipe  is  ff^4^r  IVbitmore. 
How  now  ?  why  ftart*ft  thou?  what,  doth  death  aSright  ? 

Sttf.  Thy  name  aifrights  me,  in  whofe  found  is  death. 
A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me,  that  by  IFater  I  fliould  die  : 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded. 
Thy  name  is  Gualtier^  being  righdy  founded. 

tVhit.  GauUier  or  Walter^  which  it  is,  I  care  not  5 
Ne'er  yet  did  bafe  Diflionouf  blur  our  name. 
But  with  our  fwofd  we  wip*d  away  the  blot. 
Therefore,  when  merchant- like  I  fell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  fword,  my  arms  torn  and  defaced. 
And  I  prockim^d  a  Coward  through  the  world  ! 

Suf.  Stay,  IVbittmre^  for  thy  prifoner  is  a  Prince  j 
The  Duke  of  SuffolK  fVllliafn  de  la  Pole. 
Whtu  The  Duke  oi  Suffolk  muffled  up  in  rags  ? 
Suf.  Ay,  but  thefe  rags  are  no  part  of  the  Duke. 
Jove  fometimesivent  difguis'd,  and  why  not  I  ? 
Cap.  BMtJbve  was  never  (lain,  as  thou  ilialt  be.  . 
Suf.  Obfcure  and  lowly  fwain,  Iting  tienrfs  blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancafter^ 
Muft  not  be  flied  by  fuch  a  jaded  groom:  / 
Haft  thou  not  kifsM  thy  hand,  and  held  my'ftirrop? 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule, 
And  thought  thee  happy  when. I  ftiook  my  head  ? 
How  often  haft  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 
Fed  from  my  tfencher,  kneePd  down  at  the  board. 
When  I  have  feafted  with  Queen  Margaret  ? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  aeft-farn  5 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride. 
How  in  our  voiding  lobby  haft  thou  ftood, 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 

.  ^        .  This 
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This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  beh^fff  . 

And  therefore  (hall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue,    : . 

fFbU.  Speak,  Captain,  ftall  I  ftab  the  ibrlorn  fwain  ? 

Cap.  Firft  let  my  words  ftab  him,  as  he  hath  me« 

St^.  Bafe  flave,  diy  words  are  blunt  *,  and  fo  art  thou. 

Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and,  on  our  long-boat's  fidei 
Strike  off  his  head, 

Suf.  Thou  dar'ft  not  far  thy  own. 

Cap.  Pdoky  Sir  Poole?  k»d  ? 

Ay,  kennel puddle- — fink,  whofe  filth  and  dirt 

Troubles  the  filver  Spring  where  England  drjnks  : 

Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawnmg  mouth. 

For  fwallowing  up  the  treafiire  of  the  Realm. 

Thy  lips,  that  kifs*d  the  Queen,  fhall  fimep  the  ground ; 

And  thou,  that  fmiPdft  at  good  Duke  Humphry*^  death, 

Againd  the  fenfelds  winds  (halt  gria  in  vain. 

Who  in  contempt  fhall  hifs  at  thee  agnio* 

And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell. 

For  daring  to  affie  a  mighty  lord 

Unto  the  daughter  (^  a  worthlefs  Kingi^ 

Having  nor  Sulgeft,  Wealth,  nor  Dliadiim;!  "^ 

By  devdifli  policy  art  thou  ^t>wn  gfeat,, 

And,  like  ambitious  iS'^/^,  over-gorg'd 

With  gobbets  of  thy  nK>ther*$  Weedbg  heart. 

By  thee  Jnjou  and  Maine  were  fold  jto:  Frdnct ;  '      -. 

The  falfe  revolting  Normansy  thorough  thee, 

Difdain  to  call  us  lord  %  and  Picardie 

Hath  flain  their  Governors,  furprizViour  Forts^ 

And  fent  the  ragged  (bldiers  wounded  home. 

The  princely  Warunckj  and  the  NeviU  all, 

(Whofe  dreadful  fwords  were  never  drawn  in  vain) 

As  hating  thee,  are  rifing  up  in  arms. 

And  now  the  Houfe  of  iSrit  (thruft  from  the  Crown) 

By  ihamefiil  murther  of  a  guilde'l&  King, 

And  lofty  proud  incroaching  tyranny. 

Burns  with  revenging  fire ;  whofe  hopeful  Colours 

Advance  a  half-fac'd  Sun  ftriving  to  (hine  \ 

Under  the  which  is  writ,  In^itis  nubibus. 

The  Commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 

And  to  conclude.  Reproach,  and  Beggary 
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Is  crept  into  the  Palace  of  our  King, 

And  all  by  thee.    Away  !  convey  him  hence. 

Suf.  O,  that  I  were  a  God,  to  fhoot  forth  thunder 
Upon  thefe  paultry,  fcrvile,  abjeft  drudges  ! 
Small  thii^  make  bafe  men  proud.    This  villain  here. 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
Than  Bargulus  the  ftrong  Illyrian  Pirate.  (14) 
Drones  fuck  not  eagles  blood,  but  rob  bee-hives. 
It  is  impoflible  that  I  (hould  die 
By  fuch  a  Jowly  vai&l  as  thy  fclf. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorfe,   in  mc  : 
*I  go  of  meflage  from  the  Queen  to  Prance  5 
I  charge  thee  waft:  me  fafely  crofs  the  channel. 

Cap.  fVdter 

,  WHt.  Come,  Suffolk^  I  muft  waft  thee  to  thy  death. 

Suf.  PenagelidustifHoroccupat  arius:  it's  thee  I  fear.  (15) 

Whit.  Thou  (halt  have  caufe  to  feair^  before  I  leave  thee. 
What,  arc  yc  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  ftoop? 

I  GenL  My  gracious  lord,  intreathim  \  fpeak  hin^  fair. 

Sirf.  Suffolk^s  imperial  tongue  is  ftem  and  rough, 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  fhouid  honour  fuch  as  thefe 
With  humble  fuit  j  no ;  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  thefe  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heav*n,  and  to  my  King  ; 
And  fooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole. 
Than  ftand  uncovered  to  th^*  vulgar  gfoom. 
True  Nobility  is  exempt  from  fear  : 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more  ; 
Come,  foldiers,  ftiew  what  cruelty  ye  can. 

(14)  p>an  Bargulus /i&^ /rtfff^  niyrian  Pi>^/«.] 

The  old  4to  reads,  than  mighty  Ahradas  the  great  Macedonisn  Pirati, 
Neither  of  thefe  Wights  have  I  been  able  to  trace,  or  difcover  from  what 
Legend  our  Author  derivM  his  Acquaintance  with  them. 

(15)  Yuit  gelidus  tintor  occupat  artus.y  Thus  the  i ft  F^/itf  Impr^fiion. 
WAence  the  Poet  glean'd  this  Hemftich^  I  do  not  know.  Tis  certain, 
the  firft  Woxd  is  corrupted.  I  believe,  I  have  reftor^l  it,  as  it  pught  to 
be.  Suffolk  would  fay,  the  Fear  of  that  Pumjhtiunt^  that  Revenge,  they 
were  ^bout  to  take  upon  him,  put  his  Limbs  into  a  cold  trembling. 
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Suf.  That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot. 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  Bezonians. 
A  Roman  fworder  and  Bandetto  (lave 
Murther'd  fweet  Tully  ;  Brutus^  baftard  hand 
Stah\f  A  Julius  C afar  \  favage  Iflanders^ 
Pompey  the  Great :  And  Suffolk  dies  by  Pirates. 

[^Exit  Walter  Whitmore  witb  Suffolk. 

Cap,  And  as  for  thefe,  whofe  ranfom  we  have  fet. 
It  is  our  pleafure  one  of  them  depart ; 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[£x.  Captain  and  the  reft. 

Manet  thejirft  Gent.    Enter  Whitrtore,  with  the  body. 

Whit.  There  let  his  head  and  livelefs  body  lye. 
Until  the  Queen  his  miftrefs  bury  it.  [Exit  Vf hit. 

I  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  fpeSacle  !  ' 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  King : 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  will  the  Queen,  that  living  held  him  dear.  [Exit. 

SCENE  changes  to  Southwark. 
Enter  Bevis  and  John  Holland. ' 

Bevis.  f^  OME,  and  get  thee  a  fword  though  made  of 
\^^  a  lath ;  they  have  been  up  thefe  two  days. 

Hoi.  They  have  the  more  need  to  fleep  now  then. 

Bevis.  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to  drefi 
the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  fet  a  new  nap  upon 

it, 

Hoi.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  thread-bare.  Well,  I  layt 
it  wa^  never  merry  world  in  England  finceGendemen 
came  up. 

Bevis.  O  miferable ,  age  !  virtue  is  not  regarded  in 
handy-crafts  men. 

Hoi.  The  Nobility  think  fcorn  to  go  in  leather  aprons. 

Bevis.  Nay  more,  the  King's  Council  are  no  good 
workmen. 

'  Hoi. 
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HoL  iTrue,  and  yet  it  is  faid.  Labour  in  iby  vocation ; 
which  is  as  much  as  (o  fay^  let  the  tnagiftrac^s  be  labour- 
ing men  ;  and  ther^fprt  fliould  we  be  tnagiftrates. 

Bevis.  Thou;  l»ft  hit  h  ;  for  there's  no  better  fign  of 
a  brave  mind  than  «  hurd  hand 

Hoi  I  fee  thon^  I  f^e  them  i  there's  Biji^&  fon,  die 
<aTOcrpf0?i«gi4w. 

Bevu.  He  Ihall  bay^e  (he.  skins  of  our  enemies  to  niake 
do^s  leather  of.  > 

/fo/.  And  Pv*  the  b«i:her :— -^  ' 

Bm^n  Then  is  fin  ftruck  down  like  an  ox,  and  ini- 
quity's throat  cut  like  a  calf 

HiiU  And  Smik.  it-be  weaver : — 

Bevk.  Argo,  their  thread  of  JKfe  is  fpun. 
,    HifK  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them. 

Drum.    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  butcher^  Smith  the  wedvefy 
and  a  fa^uOjeryix^ith  infinite  numbers,  . 

Cade.  We  JobnCade^  fo  terpa'd  gf  Our  iuppofed 
father 

Dick.  Or  rather  of  ftealing  a  cade  of  herrings. 

Cade.  Far.  our  €nbm1es  $aU  fait'  befidie  ii^,  infpired 
with  the  fpirit  of  putting  down  Kings  and  Princes ;  com- 
mand filence*. 

Dick.  Silence. 

Cadii  My  father  was'a  Mortimer*"**'^' 

Dick.  He  was  an  hoheft  man  andl  a  good  bricklayer. 

Cadi.  My  mother  i  Ptantagenet • 

Diek.  I  knew  her  "^elf,  (he  was  a  midwife. 
•  Cade^.  My  wife  defcended  of  the  Lacies^^---^ 

Dick.  She  was  indeed  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and  fold 
xn^j  hccs. 

fi^^m.  Bu^,  now  of  kte,   not  able  to  travel  with  her 
furr'd  pack,  fhe  wafhes  bucks  here  at  home. 
.  Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  Houfe. 

Dick.  Ay,  by  my  fjiith,  the  field  is  honourable  ;  and 
there  was  he  borfi,  lindcr  a  hedge ;  for  his  father  had 
never  a  houfe  but  the  cagcl 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Weav.  A'  muft  needs^  for  beggary  is  valiant. 

I  . .        Cade. 
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Cade.  I  am  able  t6  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  queftion  of  that;  for  I  have  fecn  him  whipt 
three  market  days  together. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  fword  nor  fire. 

fFeav.  He  n^d  not  fear  the  fword,  for  his  coat  is  of 
proof. 

Dick.  But,  methinks,  he  fhould  ftand  in  fear  of  fire, 
being  burnt  i'th*  hand  for  ftealing  of  iheep. 

Cade.  Be  brave  then,  for  jrour  Captain  is  brave,  and 
vows  reformation.  There  Ihall  be  in  England  fevea 
half-penny  loaves  foid  for  a  penny  5  the  three-hooped 
pot  ihall  have  ten  hoops,  and  I  will  make  it  felony  txf 
drink  fmall  beer«  All  the  Realm  fhall  be  in  common, 
and  in  Cbeapftde  fhall  my  palfry  go  to  grafs ;  and  when 
I  am  King,  as  King  I  will  be— *— • 

Jill.  God  fave  your  Majefty ! 

Cade.  I  thank  you,  good  people.  There  fhall  be  no 
mony ;  all  fhall  eat  and  drink  upon  my  fcore ;  and  I  will 
apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  that  they  may  agree  like 
brothers,  and  worfhip  me  their  lord. 

Dick.  The  firfl  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the  lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lament- 
able thing,  that  the  skin  of  an  innocent  lamb  fhould  be 
made  pardiment^  that  parchment  being  fcribbled  o'er, 
fhould  undo  a  man  ?  Some  fay,  the  bee  flings ;  but  I 
fay,  'tis  bee's  wax ;  for  I  did  but  feal  once  to  a  thing,  and 
I  was  never  my  own  man  fince.  How  now  ?  who  is 
there? 

Enter  a  Clerk. 

Weav.  The  clerk  o{  Chatham  \  he  can  write  and  r^, 
and  caft  accompt. 

Cade.  O  monflrous! 

Weav.  We  took  him  fetting  boys  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain  ! 

WeaH).  He'as  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red  lettei^ 
in't. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he's  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write  Court- 
hand. 

Cade. 
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Cade.  I  am  fprry  for*t :  the  man  is  a  proper  mart*  of 
<  mine  honour ;  unlefs  I  find  him  guilty,  he  fhall  not  die. 
Come  hither,  firrah,  I  muft  examine  thee ;  what  is  thy 
name? 

Clerk.  Emanuel. 

Dick.  They  ufe  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters :  (i6) 
'twill  go  hard  wich  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone,  Doft  thou  ufe  tb  write  thy 
name  ?  or  haft  thou  a  Mark  to  thy  felf  like  an  honcft 
plain,  dealing  man  ? 

-    Clerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brought 
up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

AIL  He  hath  confeft  -,  away  with  him ;  he*s  a  villain 
and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  fay  :  hang  him  with  his  pen 
and  inkhorn  about  his  neck.         [^Exit  one  with  the  Clerks 

Enter  Michael. 

Mich.  Where  is  our  General  ? 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly  ;  Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  his 
brother  are  hard  by  with  the  King's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  vilkin,  ftand,  or  Pll  fell  thee  down ;  he 
Ihall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as  himfelf. 
He  is  but  a  Knight,  is  a*  ? 

Mick  No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,.  I  will  mal<«  my  felf  a  Knight 
prefcntly ;  rife  up,  Sir  John  Mortimer.  Now  have  at 
him.     Is  there  any  more  of  them  that  be  Knights  ?  (17) 

{16)  Thty  ufe  H  nvriti  it  on  the  Top  of  Letters,]  Emamiel, /whkh,  'tist 
well  known,  fignifies,  Guinvitb  us ;  was  in  ule  on  the  Top  of  Letters 
mJISve,  (not  of  common  Letters ;)  as  now  in  publick  Adts,  h  the  Nami 
rfGod.  Several  Inftances  of  this  Sapeiflition  may  be  fouod  in  MMlMs 
jDiplomata, 

(17)  L  there  aty  more  of  them  that- be  Knights  ? 

Mich.  A9y  Ins  Brother. 

Cade-  iben  kneel  4otmy  Dick  Butcher.  Rife  1^  Sir  Dick  Butcher. 
Vo^  found  up  the  Drum.]  This  Paflage  I  have  inferted  from  the  cML 
4tOy  becaufe,  I  think,  it  greatly  encreafes  the  Plea&ntry  and  Extrava- 
gance of  Cad^s  Rumour ;  not  only  to  knight  himfelf,  but,  becade 
^taford's  Brother  w&  aUb  a  Knight,  to  dab  one  ef  his  own  ^coimdfel  , 
Followers,  by  way  of  Equality. 

Mcb. 
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Mich.  Ay,  his  Brother. 

Cade.  Then  kneel  down,  Dick  Butcher.     Rife  up.  Sir 
Dick  Butcher.     Now  found  up  the  Drum. 

Enter  Sir  Humphry .  Stafford,  and  young  Stafford,  with 
drum  and  foldiers. 

5/^/.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  skum  of  Kent^ 
MarkM  for  the  gallows,  lay,  your  weapons  down, 
Home  to  your  cottages,  forfake  thfs  groom  \ 
The  King  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt. 

Y.Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclinM  to  blood. 
If  you  go  forward  j  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  thefe  filken-coated  flaves,  I  pafs  not ; 
It  is  to  you,  good  People,  that  I  Ipcak, 
O'er  whom  (in  time  to  come)  I  hope  to  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightful  Heir  vmto  the  Crown. 

Staf.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plaiflcrer. 
And  thou  thy  felf  a  fhearman,  art  thou  not  ? 

Cade^  Audi  Adam  was  a  gardens. 

Y.  Staf.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  this. —  Edmund  Mortimer  l^zxXoi March 
married  the  Duke  olClarenc^%  daughter,  did  he  not? 

Staf.  Ay,  Sir. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth, 

Y.Sf^r.  That's  falfe. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  ^ueflion  ;  but  I  fay,  'tis  true  : 
The  elder  of  them  being  put  to  nurfe, 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  ftol'n  away  ; 
And  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  fon  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Dick.  Nay,  'tis  too  true,  therefore  he  Ihallbc  King. 

Weav.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  houfe, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  teftify  it ;  therefore 
deny  it  not. 

Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  bafe  drudge's  words. 
That  Ipeaks  he  knows  not  what? 

AIL  Ay,  mairy,  will  we ;  therefore  get  you  gone. 

Y.  Staf  Jack  Cade^  the  Puke  ofTork  hath  taught  you 
this. 

Cade. 
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Cade.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  ray  felf.  Go  to. 
Sirrah,  tell  the  King  from  me,  that  for  his  father's  fake 
Henrj  the  Fifth  (in  whofe  time  boys  went  to  fpancoun- 
tcr  for  French  crowns)  I  am  content  he  fliall  reign  ;  but 
rU  be  ProtefloT  over  him. 

Bick.  And  furthermore  we'll  have  the  lord  5<^ys  head, 
forfcHing  the  Dukedom  of  M^Wif. 

Cade.  And  gokxiTearon ;  for  thereby  is  England  maim*d, 
and  fain  to  go  whfe  a  ftaff,  but  that  my  puiffance  holds  it 
up,  Fellow-Kings,  1  tell  you,  that  that  lord  Say  hath 
gelded  the  common-weakh,  and  made  it  an  eunuch  ;  and 
more  than  that,  he  can  ^cak  French;  and  therefore  he  is 
a  traytor. 

Staf.  O  grofs  and  miferablc  ignorance  ! 

Cade.  Nay,  answer  if  you  can  :  the  Frenchmen  are  our 
enemies:  go  to  then^  Task  but  this;  can  he^  that  fp^aks 
with  the  tongiieof  the  enemy,  be  a  good  counfellor  or 
no  ?  '  ' 

AIL  No,  no,  and  therefpre  we'll  have  his  head. 

Y.  Staf,  Well,  feeing. gentle  words  will  not  prevail, 
Aflail  diem  with  the  army  of  the  King. . 

Staf.  Herald,  away,  ^d  throughout  every  town 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are.  up  with  Cade- ; 
That  thbfe  which  fly  before  the  battel  ends. 
May  (even  in  their  wives  and  childrens  fight) 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors  ;. 
And  you,  that  be  the  King's  friends,  follow  me. 

[^Exeunt  the  Two  Staffords  with  their  Train. 

Cade.  And  you,  that  fove  the  Commons,  follow  me. 
Now  fhew  your  fchres  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman  ;     ^ 
Spkre  tipne,  but  fuch  as  go  in  clouted  fhoone, 
for  tfiev  arc  thrifty  honeft  men,  and  fuch 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts. 

Dick.  They  are. all  in.  order,  and  march  toward  bs^ 

Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are  moft  out 
of  order.    Come,  march  forward. 
♦  ..  [^Exeiitti  Cade  and  bis  party. 

[Alarum  to  fight ^  tvberein  both  the  Staffords  are  Jlain. 

Re-Enter 
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Rs-Enter  Cade  4wJ  the  reft, 

€ade.  Where's  Dtck^  the  butcher  of  Afford?  ■      ' 

Dkk  Here,  Sir.    \ 

Ctf^^.  They  fell  before  thee  like  Iheep  and  oxen,  and 
thou  behaved'ft  thy  felf  as  if  thou  haqft  been,  in  thine 
own  flaughter-houfe  ;  therefore  thus  I  wjM  reward  thee : 
the  Lent  Ihall  be  as  long  .^gatn  as  it  js,  and  thou  Ihalc 
hare  a  licenfe  to  kill  for  a  hundred. lacking  one. 

Dick.  Idefirenanwrfe. 

Cade.  And  to  fpeak  truth,  thou  deferv'ft  no  lefs.  This 
monument  of  thfe  vi(5lory  will  I  bear,  and  the  bddies  Ihall 
be  dragg'd  at  my  horfe*s  heels,  till  I  do  conoe  to  London^ 
where  we  wilJ  have  the  Mayor's  Sword  borne  before  Us. 

Dick.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break  opea 
the  goals,  and  let  ogt  the  prifoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.  Come,;  let's 
inarch  towards  London.  .  *    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  Black-Heath. 

Enter  King  Henry  with  a  fuppltcationy,  and  ^een  Margaret 
with  SyjSolk^s  bead ^  /i^^  D»i<f^  e?/ Buckingham,  and  the 
Lord  Say.  * 

Q^Mir. /^FT  have  I  heard,  that  Grief  f(rftcns  the 

\^  mind. 

And  makes  it  fearful  and  .degenerate  % 
Thmk  therefore  on  revenge^  and  ceafe  Co  weep. 
But  who  can/ceifc  to  weep,  and  look  oil  this? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breaft : 
But  whereas  the  body,  that  I  Ihould  embrace  ? 

Buck.  What  anfwer  makes  your  Grace  to  the  rebels 
fuppUcaition  ? 

K.  Henry.  VW  fend  fome  holy  Biftiop  to  intrcat  i 
For  God  for|?id,  fo  many  fimple  fquls 
Should  perifh  by  the  fword.    And  I  my  felf. 
Rather  than  IjloddyVar  fhould  cut  them  Ihort, 

Vol.  IV.       /..  S  WUl 
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Will  parly  with  Jack  Cude  their  General 
But  ftay,  Pll  read  it  over  oficc  again. 

Q.  Mir.  Ah,  ^^a^baro^s  villains  !  hath,  this  IpvQljj  %cc 
Ru?3  like  a  wandring  Planet  over  me,'  '-    " 


f>yorii  tpf  have 
thy, head, 
Sa'j.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  Highn^fs^Qji^i^haychif^ 

K.  Henr^,  How  now.  Madam.?/' 

Lamenting  ft  111,  and  mpurijinff  i^«/ift^s  dj^t|^^^ 
I  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  hiid  oeen  dead^' 
Thou  wouldeft  not  have  moiirn'd  fo  mucli.  for  ip^  . 
Q^Mar.  My  love,  I  Ihpuld  not  nipi^i-/^^  Uit^dJQfor 
'     thee*  -    *  '^'• 

Enter  a  Meffengeri 

K.  B^hry:  How  now  ?   what  news  ?    v(h^  fpjn'it  thon^ 
ih  fuchhafte?  ^ 

Mef.  The  rebels  are  in  Soutbwark  ;  fly,  my  lord: 
Jack  C^J^  proclaims  ^hi^fcJf.lord.il^(?y|/9^^   ; 
Defccnded^from  the  Duke  of  Clarence*  Houfe, 
And  calls  your  Grace  ufurper  openly. 
And , vows  to  crown  himfelf  in  Wjejlminjier^ 
His  army  is  a  rawed  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peafants,  rude  and  mercilefs  : 
Sir  Humpbrj  Stafford  and  ^s  brother's  deatli 
Hath  given  them  heart,  and  courage  to  prdc^gtf  : 
All  fcholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call  .falfe  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K. /7^»ry/ O  gracelefs  men!    they   know  not  what 
thf  jr  do.  ^ 

Buck,  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  KHIingworfbj 
UoriU  Rower  be  raisM  to  put  them  down. 

Q^Mar.  Ah !  were  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  now  aliv^ 
Thefe  Alprf^  rebels  fliould  be  Toon  appeas^dl 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say^  the  traitors  hate  thee,    . 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Killingivorib. 

Say.  So  might  your  Grace's  perfon  be  in  danger  : 
The  Tight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes  i        '  ' 

And 
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And  therefore  in  this  City  will  I  ftay. 
And  live  alooc  as  fecret  as  I  m^y. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger, 

2  Mef.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridge^  • 

The  citizens  fly  him,  and  forfake  their  houfes  : 

The  raical  peopk,  thirfting  after  prey,  "  J^  . 

Jpiii  with  the  traitor  \  and  they  jointly  fwear      "') 

Taipoil  the  City  and  your  r^al  Court. 

Muck.  Then  linger  not^  o^y  lord  ;  aw^y,  take  horie^ 
K.Henry^  Come,  Af^r^'/v/j|  God  our  ftopc  will  fuc* 

cour  us, 

Q^Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  deceased, 
K.  Henry.  Farewel,  my  lord  i  tFuft  not  to  Kentijh  re* 

bels. 

Back  Troft  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betrayed*  * 
Saj^  The.  truft  I  hanre  is  in  mine  innocence. 

And  thei^efbre  an;.  I  bold  and  refolute.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  London. 

•  Enter  lord  Scales-  upon'  thi  ^ow&  walking,    ^ben  enter  tito 
^       or  three  Citizens  helo^. 

Scaler.  T  TOW  now  ?  is  Jack  C<tde  flaia  ?  .    . 

JLX     iCit.  No,  mylordi'^nor  like  to  be  flain: 
for  they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  thofe  that  with-^ 
ftand  them  :  the  Lord  Nfeyor  craves  aid  of  your  Honoui* 
from  the  T^oioer  to  defend  tKe  city  from  the  rebels. 
:    Scales.  Such  aid,  as  I  can  {pare,  you  fhall  comixifind  \ 
^utLaxn  troubled  here  with^  them  my  felf. 
The  rebels  have  aflay*d  to  win  the  ^ower. 
But  get  you  into  Smitbfield^  gather  head,. 
And. thither  will  I  fend  you  iV/i//i?^«;  G(?^. 
Fight  for  your  King,  your  country  and  your  lives, 
And  fo  farcwcl,  for  I  muft  hence  again.  \ExeunL 


S  2  SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  Cannon-Street. 

Enter  Jack  Cade  and  the  reft^  and  jirikes  bis  ftaffon 
London-Stone. 

Cade.  ^1 0  W  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city,  and  here 
1^  fitting  upon  London-Stone^  I  charge  and  com-, 
tnaad  that  of  the  city's  coft  the  piffing  conduit  run  no- 
thing but  claret  wine  the  firft  year  of  our  Reign.  And 
now  hence-forward  it  (hall  be  treafon  for  any  that  calls 
me  other  than  lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  foldier  running. 

Sol.  Jack  Cade.  Jack  Cade! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  [^ey  kill  bim. 

Weav.  If  this  fellow  be  wife,  he'll  never  call  you  Jack 
Cade^  more  ;  I  think,  he  hath  a  very  fair  warning. 

Dick.  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gathered  together  in 
Smithjield.  ;  * 

Cade.  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them :  but  firft 
go  and  fct  London-bridge  on  fire,  and  if  you  can,  bum 
down  the  Tower  too.     Conae,  let's  away.    [Exeunt  omrns. 

SCENE  changes  /(?  Smithficld  / 

Alarum.    Matthew  GofF  isjlain,  and  all  the  reft.     Then 
enter  Jack  Cade  with  bis  company. 

Cade.  Q  O,  Sirs :    Now  go  Some   and  pull  down  the 
v3  Savoy  :  others  to  the  Inns  of  courts,  down  with 
them  all. 

Dick.  I  have  a  fuit  unto  your  lordlhip. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordfliip,  thou  (halt  have  it  for  that  word. 

Dick.  Only  that  the  Laws  of  England  may  come  out  of 
your  mouth. 

^   Jobn.  Mafs,  'twill  be  fore  law  then^  for  he  was  thruft 
xn  tbt  mouth  with  a  fpear,  and  'tis  not  whole  yet. 

.  3  Smith. 
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Smhb.  Nay,  Jobn^  it  will  be  ftinking  law,  for  his 
breach  ftinks  with  eating  toafted  cheefe. 

Cad^.  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  Ihall  be  fo.  Away, 
burn  all  the  Records  of  the  Realm  ;  my  mouth  ihall  be 
the  Parliament  of  England. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  Statutes,  unlefs 
his  teeth  be  puU'd  out. 

Cade:  And  hericeforwarid  all  things  ihall  be  in  com* 
mon. 

Enter  n  Meffh^er. 

Mef.  My  lord,  a  prize,  a  prize  !  here's  the  lord  Sa^f 
which  fold  the  town  in  France  j  he  that  made  us  pay  one 
and  twenty  fifteens  and  one  ihilling  to  the  pound,  the  laft 
fubfidy. 

EfUer  George  mth  the  lord  Say. 

Cade.  Well,  he  Ihall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  tinics, — 
Ah,  (18)  thou  S'ay^  thou  fcrge,  nay,  thou  buckram  lord, 
now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our  jurifdiftion  regal. 
What  canft  thou  anfwcr  to  my  Majcfty  for  giving  up  of 
Normandy  unto  Monfieur  BaJimecUy  the  Dauphin  of 
France  /*  be  it  knOwn-  unto  thee  by  thefe  preients,  even 
the  prefence  of  lord  Mortimer^  that  I  am  the  belbm  that 
muft  fwecp  the  Court  clean  of  fuch  filth  as  thou  art : 
thou  haft  moft  traiteroufly  corrupted  the  youth  of  the 
Realm  in  ercdlingagrammar-fchool ;  and  whereas  before, 
our  fbrc-fathers  had  no  other  books  but  the  fcore  and 
the  tally,  thou  haft  caufed  Printing  to  be  us*d  ;  and  con- 
trary to  the  King,  his  Crown  and  Dignity,  thou  haft 
built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  prov'd  to  thy  face  that 
thou  haft  men  about  thee,  that  ufually  talk  of  a  Noun 
and  a  Ferb^  and  fuch  abominable  words,  as  nochriftian 
car  can  endure  to  hear.    Thou  haft  appointed  ^uftices  of 

(18)  Ah  thou  ^Yy  thou  Serge,  na^  /^J^o*  buckfam  lord,']  The  Poet 
Si^s  Cade  here  pun  upon  my  Lord  %'s  Name,  comparing  him  to  that 
CK^rfe  Stuff*  which  we  ca]l,a%;  and  which  the  frm£  likewife  term, 
mm  Saif,  Saiati. 

S  3  the 
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the  pcaice  to  call  poor  men  before  them,  about  matters 
they  were  not  able  to  anfwer.  Moreover,  thou  haft  put 
them  in  prifon  \  and  becaufe  they  could  not  read,  thou 
haft  hangM  them  j  when,  indeed,  only  for  that  caufe 
they  have  been  moft  worthy  to  live.  Tnou  doft  ride  on 
a  foo^doth,  dbft  thod  not  r 

Say.  What  of  that? 

Cadei  Marry,  thoii  ought'ft  not  to  let  thy  horic  wear 
a  cloak,  when  honefter  men  than  thou  go  in  their  hofe 
and  doublets. 

Dick,  And  work  iii  their  fliirt  too  ;  as  my  felf,  for  ex- 
am pie,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say,  you  menof  J&ii^,-r— . 

Dick.  What  fay  you  qf  Kent  ? 

Say.  Nothing  but  this :  *Th  bona  terra,  mala  gem. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  hcfpeaks  latine. 

Say.  Hear  nie  but  fpeak,  and  bear  me  where  you  will, 
JCw/:,  in  the  Commentaries  defar  writ, 
I3  termed  the  civiPft  Plac«  erf"  all  this  Me  ; 
Sweet  i3.the  cowtry,  hecwfe;  fuU  of  riqhes. 
The  Pd^le  liberal,  valiant,  aftive,  wealthy. 
Which,  makes  me.  hope  thou  art  not  void  of  pity, 
Lfold  t^  Maim  i  I  loft  9Qt  Normandy ; 
Yer»  to  recow?  ihem,  would  lofe  my  life : 
Tuftkre^fith  fevojur  hwQ  I  ^w^y$  done, 
Prayeift  artd.tear?  havf  mov^d  me,  gifts  cpukJ  never  ; 
Wheii  haye  I  ought  e:jp^d  at  yow  hands, 
Kent^  to.  inaint^n^.  th^  King,  tjie  Realm  and  you  ? 
Lafgjc  gifts  have  I  heft w'd  pn  learned  Cl-erks, 
Becaiufe  my  Book  preferred,  me  to  the  Kiug : 
And  feeing,  Ignoraiuc^isthyecurfe  of  God, 
Knowledge  tb<  wing  whcrewnh  we  fly  to  beav*lJ, 
Unfefs  you  b^  poffeft  with  dev'lilh  fpirics,. 
Ye  qajBnot  but  forbear  .tc>  mwrther  me:.    ,  , 
This  tongue  hath  parlied  unto  foreign  Kings 
For  your  behoot  * 

Cade,  Tut,  when  ftpuck'ft  thou  one<  b^o«r  in  the  field  ^  ^ 

Say.  Great  men  have  reaching' handf;  oft-hav^lftrucfc 
Thpfc  that  I  qevcr  faw,  and  ftruck  them  dead 
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'Ceorge.  O  ridnftrbus  coward!  what,  to  c<wic fcciiinci 

Say.  Thcfe  cheeks  are  ^ale   with  witching  :fbi*  Vour 
Godd.  \: : 

CjJ^.  Give  him  a  bojt  dW  car,   and  that  will  niake 
'cm  red  again.  .        ' 

Say.  Long  fitting  to  determine  poor  niens  Cauies 
Hath  made  me  full  of  ficknefs  and  difeaies. 

Cade.  Yefliall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and  the 
help  of  a  hatchet,,  .    '  ' 

Dici.  .\^hy  dpft  ^^du  quiver,,  mail  P 

Say.  The  pa^pCi  and  hot  fear,  proi^okes  me.     •  . 

Cade.  N^y,  he  n^dd  at.u3»  a$  who  (hould  fay^  Fll  be 
cveii  with  you.. .  PIJ  fee,  if  his  head  will  'ftand  (Icadicr  oo 
^  pole  or  no :  take  hind  away,  and  behead  htm«< 

Say.  Teil  me,,  wbffein  have  I  offended  mofl? 
Have  I  affeAed  wealth  or  honour  ?  fpeak. 
A^e  my  chpfts  fill/d  up  wi^h  extorted  gold  ?    - 
Is  my  apparel  {&tti{)tubus  to  behold  ?  ' 
Whom  have  I  injured,  that  ye  feek  my  death  ? 
Thefe  hands  $ti% .Bee  frpm  guildefs  blcKxl-fheddirig  i 
This  bread:  from  harb'ring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
O,  let  me  live!—  ^      ,    .  c  r-  j,- 

.  Cad^.  I  feel  rcmorfe  in  my  felf  with  his  wori ;  '[but  PlI 
bridle  it ;  he  fha^ll  die,  arf  It  be  but  for  pleading-  fo  well 
for  his  life.  Awiy  with  him,  he  has  a  Familiar  under 
his  tongue,  he  foeaks  not  o'  God's  name.  Go,  take  him 
away,  I  fa^,  arid  ffrifee  off  his  head  prelently  y  and  then 
break  into  his  fon-in-law*s  houfe.  Sir  James  Cromer^  and 
ftrike  pflfhis  head,  and  bring  them  Both  upon  two  poles 
hither.' 
*Jllr  Jt  fhall  be  done.  ^ 

Say^  Ah,  CouAtry^men,  if  when  you  make  yoiirprayk's; 
God  fhould.  be  fo  obdurate  at:  yoiir  fel ves. 
How  would  it  fare:  with  your  depaited  fouls  ? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  fiivc  my  life. 

Cade.  Awa^  With  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye : 
the  proudeft  Peer  of  the  Realm  (hall  not  w^r  a  head  on 
his  Ihoulders,  unlcfs  he  pay  me  tribute  j  there  (hall  not 
St  maid  be  married,   but  Ihc  (hall  pay  me  her  maidcn- 

S  4  head 

^  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


*  ^So  !![^f  Second  ^art  df, 

head  cr<;,tbcy  have  k ;  men  Ihall.  hoU'of  me  in  C^fiiif. 
And  we  charge  and  command,  that  their  wives  be  as  free 
9S  heart,  can  wiflj,  or  tongue  <an  tell        • 

r>ick.  My  lord,  when  fhall  we  go  to  Ckiapfide,  and 
take  u^con?modities  upon  our  bills?.,         ' .'.  - 

Cade,  Marry,  prefcntly. 

^/.  Obtavc!    ....  ',  .:..'".,' 

_-      Enter  one  with  the  beads.  ■_ 

ther  }  for  they  Iov»d  well  when  they  were  alive  •  Now 
part  them. again,  left  they  confoJt  about  thegi;ing  up 
offome  more  towns  m  Franc*.  Soldiers,  dtferthefpoU 
ofthr  Qty  until  night;  for  with  thdc  bdme  bcfore^J^ 
inftead  of  mac«,  will  we  ride  riuw^TftSr^id 
at  every  corner  have  them  kifs.    Aw^.  .     ^^^^^J 

5  C  E  N  E  f^tf»^« /(?  Southwark. 

Jlafum,  and  Retrcflt,    Enter  again  Cad^  and  all  bix, 
Rabklement. 

Cade.  1  -1  P  Ftjh-peet^  down  St  MMnus  Cormr    tai 
U  and  knock  down ;  throw  &^^\^f 

What  noife  is  this  Ihear ?  .  ^^^^""h  fiundel 

Dare  any  be  fo  bold  to  found  retreat  or  parley      " 
When  I  command  them  kill?  *^  ^*     . 

Enter  Buckingham  and  e/i  Clifford,  attended. 
Bud.  Kj,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  wijldlfturb  thee* 
Know   C^^,  we  come  Ambaifidors  from  the  S*  ^' 
Unto  the  Commons,  wborii  thou  haft  mif-led  »  ' 

And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  All 

.    C/,/  What  fay  ye,  Country^men,  WUI  ye  relent 
And  yield  to  mercy,  whUft  'tis  offcr'd  you,         ' 
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Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths? 
Who  loves  the  King,  and  will  embrace  his  Pardon, 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  %,  Godfavebis  Majefty! 
V/ho  hateth  him,  apd  honours  not  his  father, 
Henr'j  die  6fth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pafs  by. 

M.  God  fave  the  King !  God  fave  the  King ! 
'    Cade.  What,  Bucl^ngham  and  Clifford^  are  ye  io  brave  ? 
and  ypu,  bafe  pcaiants,  do  ye  believe  *em  ?  will  you  needs 
be  hanged  with  your  pardons  about  your  necks  ?  hath  my 
fword  therefore  brc^e  through  London  gates,  that  you 
ihould  leave  meat  the  White-bar t  in  Soutbwark  ?  I  thought, 
you  would  never  have  give a^  out  thefe  arms,  till  youlhad 
recovered  your  ancient  Freedom:  but  you  are  all  recreants 
and  daftards,  and  delight  to  live  in  flavery  to  the  Nobility. 
Let  them  break  your  backs  with  burthens,  take  your 
houfes  over  your  heads^  ravilh  your  wives  and  daughters 
before  your  faces*    For  me,  I  will  nrnke  Ihift  for  one, 
and  fo  God's  curfe  light  upon  you  all  I 
Ail.  We*U  m^fXade^  we'll  fqljow  C^^. 
Clif.  Is  Cade  the  fon  of  Henry  the  fifth. 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim,  you'll  go  with  him  ? 
Will  he  conduft  you  through  the  heart  of  Fr^^^^, 

And  mak£  the  meaneft  of  you  Farls  and  Dukes? 

Alas,  he  hath  no  honie,  no  place  to  fly  to : .  *; 

Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  fpoil  \  **^ 

Unlefs  by  robbing  of  your  firiends  ai)d  us. 

Were't  riot  a  fhancie,  that,  wbilft  you  live  at  jar. 

The  fearful  French^  whom  you  late  vanquilhed,    v 

Should  make  a  ftart  o'er  feas,*  and  vanqui(h  you  ?  « 

Methinks,  already  in  this  civil  brpil 

I  fee  them  lording  it  in  London  ftreets. 

Crying,  Villageois!  unto  all  they  meet. 

Better,  ten  thoufand  bafe-born  Cades  mifcarry  ; 

Than  you  ihould  ftoop  unto  2l  M'enchman'%  mercy. 

To  France^  to  France^  and  get  what  you  have  loft  \ 

$pzrt  England^  for  it  b  your  native  Coaft. 

Henry  hath  mony,  you  are  fkrong  and  manly  ! 

God  on  our  fide,  doubt  ngt  of  vi^lory. 
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JIl.  A  Cliford'!  a  Clifford  I  wc'fl  folfcw  the  King  kiQ 
Clifford.  ,'  i. 

Cade.  W^  ever  fekttter  lb  lightly  Uowirto  ahd  frp^  ai 
this  multitude  ?  the  riame  of  ^<?«r^  the  fifih  halw  thietil 
to  an  hundred  mirehiej&^  aiid  makes  thefan  ieiVb  mt  deib* 
late.  I  fee  theni  lay  their  heads  tc^ther  to  &rpri2%  me^ 
My  fword  make  #ay  for  me^  for  ftbm  is  no  ftayln^  i  in 
defpigbc  of  the  d^yih  ahd  hdl^  haVeihrou§;h  thb  vbry 
midi^  of  you  i  and  heav^  and  faqnpd)*  he  ^imefi^  thae 
no  want  of  refolmton  in  nie»  biit  only  my  followers  fea^ 
^nd  ignominious  tleafbns.  mak^  me  betake  me  to  mf 
heels.  :      /   -      '  [firffc 

5«^i.  Whati  is  he  fled  ?  go  fome,  aind  folidW  him.    . 
And  he,  that  briggs  hit  head  ontd  the  King> 
Stuil  jb^ve  a  thouiaiidlcrowtui  for  his  i-eward. 

t'oliow  me,  foldiers  i  wc*M  devife  a  mean  ^ 

To  reconcile  you  AH  unto  the  Kit^.  [Esmnt  dfhnes. 

SCBliB,ibi  Pataci  iJ/  ItiliihgWorth.  . 

Sound  trutnpeis.  'Mey  King  MeKf^,/  ^een  Marg^rct>  and 
^iSMHi\,'oh  the  Ti^rh's. 

K.  Henry.  TXTAS  eVcf  King  fflat  jdyM  iii  eartiifj^ 

VY         tKfbrre, 
And  could  comnhjind  ho  ffidrfc  tdnfcflf  tfikh  i  ? 
No  fooner  Was  I  crdpt  out  of  my  cradle^ 
But  I  was  inade  si  King  at  nine  momb!!  iAd: 
Was  n^er  Sobjeft  kingd  to  be  d  feijg. 
As  I  do  long  and  wifl^  td  be  a  Subje^  ^ 

Enter  fiuckingham  MiCMi!^. 

Buck.,  Health,  arid  gkd  iidtrigi  i6  yo\it  Majefty  I  ,\ 
K.H^ry.  Why,   Buckmgbam^  ii^  thV  (Iraitor  GiJJr' fur- 
.  prii^d  ?        .  '  .     ^ 

Or  is  he  but  retiVd  to  matd  hitir  tHrdb^  ? 

Enter 
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Efitir  muhitudes  wtb  hdters  about  their  necks. 

Clif.  He's  fled)  my  lord,  and  ail  his  pow Vs  do  yield  i " 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  <^n  their  necks 
JSxped  your  Hightiefe*  doom  of  life  or  death. 

K.  Henry.  Tiicft,  hcBV*n,  fet  ope  thy  cverlafting  g^tet. 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praife. 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  yoor  liven^ 
And  (hew'd  how  weU  you  love  your  Prince  and  Country : 
Continue  ftill  in  this  to  good  a  mkid, 
And  Henrj^  diough  he  be  unfortunace, 
AlTure  your  felves,  will  never  be  unkind  : 
And  fa  with  thanks,  and  Pardon  to  you  all^ 
IdadifmifiyoQ  to  your  feveral  countries* 

AU.  God  fave  the  King!  God  iave  the  King ! 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Pleaie  it  your  Grace  to  be  advertrftsd, 
The  Duke  oiTork  is  newly  come  from  Ireland  i 
And  with  a  puiflant  and  mighty  powV 
Of  Gallow-glailes  and  ftout  Kernes, 
b  marching  bitherward  in  proud  array : 
And  ftill  proclaimetb  as  he  comes  along,, 
Hifl  Arms  are  only  to  remove  from  tl^e 
The  EHrice  of  Somerfet^  whom  he  terms  a  tr«6r. 

K.  Henry.  Thus  ftands  my  daCe  'twixc  Cade  and  Tefk 
diffreft,-  ' 

LSce  to  a  ffa^>,^  that,  having  %ap^d  a  temrpefKy 
Isi  litaicway  calm'd  and  boarded^  wkb  a  pinMir«  \if) 

(15!)  L  Jlraight*way  claiinM,  and  hoarded  ivitB  afirafe.^  f  doubt  not 
fanem/Head^s^^Qagite,  thatlbarereftorVitotkeText  ftrtmelkead- 
in^  Mev  the  violi^ Woilniig of  a  Tenrpeft,  tie  Stti  Ht  (isiHtiitiaM 
mit»  lota^  beadidd'  /Bsfide^  ^tk^  AlMcto^  to  tke  Kill's  Aftii9.  tliif 
Temptft  of  Cadets  Rdbdlion  V(ns  juft  blown  over ;  the  State  was  in  a  Cahn^ 
hf  that  hSxrre&itnhtiAg  crok^ed  :  and  immedktely  thri^,  fike  an  ofiirp* 
iB^  Piiafe,  aome»  tb-HSx  tte  Veflet  of  Govermnent.  And  tpia^  whicfr 
heiehtens  the  Juftnefi  of  the  Metaphor,  zCahnisthemtis^jihBlOadiAm 
of  that  Misfortune  of  bein^  taken  by  Pirates;  which,  by  the  Ufe  of  the 
SaSk,  they  might  otherwi£  eiqii^.  The  'Olddk/oUo  Edition  led  me  to^ 
this  Emendation, .  where  we  find  it  ■  Jsftraitm)ay  calmo- :  -.^and 

tfe>  3d  A/^]b|i{WffiMr,  •S'l  ktfc  oWeiVd  iiflte,  anticipates  my  Corrco- 
jiOB, 
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But  now  is  Cade  driv*n  back,  his  men  dilpers*d ; 
And  now  is  Tork  in  ahns  to  fccond  him. 
I, pray  thee»  Buckingham j  go  and  meet  with  him. 
And  ask  him  what's  the  reafon  of  thefe  arms : 
Tell  him,  PU  fend  Duke  Edmund  to  the  "Tgwct  \ 
And,  Somerfety  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  army  be  difmift  from  him. 

Som.  My  lord, 
Pll  yield  my  fclf  to  prifon  willingly. 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Henrj.  In  any  cafe  be  not  too  roc^h  in  terms. 
Tor  he  is  fierce  and  cannot  brook  hard  Jangu^e.     ' 

Buck.  Lwill,  my  lofd ;  and  doubt  not  to  to  deal. 
As  all  things  (hall  redound  unto  your  Good.        [better^ 

K.  Henty.  Come,  wife,   let's  in,  and^  learn  to  ^vern 
For  yet  may  England  curfe  my  wretched  Reign.   {^Exeunt. 

SCENE,  a  Garden  in  Kent. 

Enter  Jack  Cade. 

Cade.  T^IE  on  anrbitions  ;  fie  on  my  fclf,  that  have  a 
X/  fword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famiflj.  Thefe 
five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  thefe  woods  and  durft  not 
peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  laid  for  me :  but  now 
am  I  fo  hungry,  that  if  I  might  have  a  leafe  of  my  life 
for  a  thouland  years,  I  could  ftay  no  longer.  Where- 
fore on  a  brick-wall  have  I  climbed  into  this  garden  to  fee 
if  I  can  eat  grafs,  or  pick  a  fallet  another  while,  which  is 
not  amiis  to  cool  a  man's  ftomach  this  hot  weather ;  and, 
I  think,  this  word  fallet  was  born  to  do  me  good  ;  for 
many  a  time  but  for  a  fallet  my  brain-pan  had  been  cleft 
with  a  brown  bill  -,  and  many  a  time  when  I  have  been 
dry,  and  bravely  marching,  it  hath  ferv*d  mc  inftead  of  a 
quart-pot  to  drink  in  -,  and  now  the  word  fallet  muft  ierve 
me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  Iden, 

'yjdm.  Lord,  who  would  five  turmoiled  m  the  Courts 
And  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  Walks  as  tbcfc? 
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This  fmall  inheriunce,  my  father  left  me» 
Contcntcth  me,  and*s  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  ieek  not  to  wax  Great  by  other's  waining ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy  ^ 
3ufl^eth,  That  I  hav^  maintains  my  date  ; 
And  fends  the  poor  well  pleafed  from  my  gate. 

Cade.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  foil  come  to  feize  me  for 
a  ftray,  for  entring  his  fce-fimplc  without  leave.  Ah 
▼illaiB,  thpu  wilt  betniy  me  and  get  a  thoufand  crowns 
of  the  King  by  carrying  my  head  to  him  ;  but  PU  make 
thee  eat  iron  like  an  pftridge,  and  fwallow  my  fwordlikea 
great  pin  ere  thou  and  I  part. 

Idcft,  Why,  rude  companion,  whatfoe'er  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  not,  why  then  fhould  1  betray  thee  ? 
Is'jt  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden. 
And,  Uke  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 
climbing  my  walls  in  fpight  of  me  the  owner. 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  thefe  fawcy  terms  ? 

CaJe.  Brave  thee  ?  by  the  bcft  blood  that  ever  was 
broach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me  well,  I  have 
cat  no  meat  thefe  five  days,  yet  come*  thou  and  thy  five 
men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  as  dead  as  a  door  nail,  I 
pray  God,  I  may  never  eat  grafs  more. 

Jden.  Nay,  it  (hall  ne'er  be  faid  while  England  ft^nds^ 
That  Alexander  Iden  an  Efquire  of  Kent ^ 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  familh'd  man. 
Oppofe  thy  ftedfaft  ga^ng  eyes  to  mine. 
See,  if  thou  canft  out-face  me  with  thy  looks  : 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lefier : 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fift. 
Thy  leg  a  ftick  compared  with  this  truncheon.   ^ 
My  foot  (hall  fight  with  all  the  ftrength  thou  haft  % 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth : 
As  for  more  words,  whofe  greatnefs  anfwers  words,^ 
Let  this  my  fword  report  what  fpeech  forbears. 

Cade*,  -Ry  my  valour,  the  moil  complete  champion 
that  ever  I  heard.  Steel,  if  thou  turn  thine  edge,  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-bon'd  Clown  in  chines  of  beef  ere 

thou 
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thau  fleep  in  thy  iheath,  I  bdeech  Jwe  on  my  knees 
thou  may*ft  be  turned  in»  hobnaib.  [H$re  tbeyfi^ 

O I  am  flain  \  &nf>me,  and  no  other,  bath  (lain  me  $  let 
ten  thoufand  devib  comeagainft  me,  and  give  me  but  the 
ten  meals  I  have  loft,  and  Fd  defy  them  all.  Wklier 
garden,  and  be  henceforth  a  borjing-phKie  toalT  that  dO 
dwell  fai  this  boult ;  becauie  the-unconquer^d  (bid  of  CAde 
is  fled. 

Idtn.  h^tCadff  that  I  have  flain*,  that  monftrow  tm^or  7 
Sword,  I  wffl  hallow  rhee  for  this,  thy  deed. 
And  hane  thee  o*ter  my  tomb^  when  I  arft  dead. 
Ne'er  fbaH  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point. 
But  thou  fhalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  eoae, 
T*  emblaze  the  honour  whieh^  thy  mafter  got 

Cade.  Ideriy  farewel,.  and*  be  proud  of  thy  viftory:'  teil 
Kent  from  me,  ilie  hath  loft  her  beft  man ;  and  exhort  aft 
the  world  to  be  cowards  -,  for  I,  that  rfcyer  feared  anyi 
am  yanquifhed' by  ftmihe,  nof  by  valour,       •         [Dia. 

Iden.  How  much  thou  wrong'ft  me*,   heaven  be  my 
judge!' 
Me  damned  wretch^  the  Curftof  her  that  bare  thee*: 
And-  as  I  thruft  thy  body  in  with  my  fword. 
So  wifli  I,  I  might  tftruft  thy  foulto  belt 
Hfence  will  I  drag- thee  headlong-by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  fRall  be-thy  grave  ; 
And  there  cut  off*  thy  mbft  ungracious  head'. 
Which  I  will  bearin  tfiiimph  t2>  the  King; 
Leaving  thy  irunk  for  crows  to-fced  upon:  [ExH. 


ACT 


Digitized  by 


Google 


|%»H*j«fJ^:RlCf-        i8x 


•  A  CT  -y.    ■        \ 

3  C  E  Ni  ?,  in,tke.Jjfl(lf,nean  l^v^o^. 

i 

Enter  Yoxk^  andlns^mjoflxXO^mthdruni^a^ 

.•*     ■  ' '  '  .  . 

York. 

iROJMt/r^/flffrfjthu$yq(Hnc$.2:ir*  tocWmhii 
Right, 
And  pJw;k  the  Qpwa  &«»•  feeble  ^/er/s 

head.  .     .  » 

Ringt  bells,  ^  alowl^;   brim>  boofirea,  c^etf 
andbrjgbti 
To  entertain gre^^^/^M^s  li^wfuhl^wg ft 
Ah  Majefty !  ^^  iWpuJ4  nqt  buyj  tbofi  4*M:?.' 
Let.  tbwm  Qb*y»  tba?  know  npt  hoyK  to  jrul?.    . 
This  han4  w^  ipade  tQ  handle  n^iMj^  bw  igojci 
I  cannot  give  du^jjidic^i  to  my.^QiidJ^ 
Except  a  fword^  ojr  Ajept^r,  ball^we,  itk 
A  fcepter  (hall  it  h^v;e«  havisla  joy], 
On  which  rU^toCs:t|j^,FilQW^-de.lijcc  of  /row^. 

£«//i^r.  Buckingham. 

Whom  have  we  hert  ?  Buckingham  to  diftucb-me? 
The  King  hath  fent  him,  (iare:  I  mufi:  diflemble^ 

jB«f*,  2irf,  if  thou  tneaneft  well,  IgT^et  thee  well. 

Tork  Humphry  of  Buckin^amf  I  zcctptxi^yg^^t^nQ,  • 
Art  thou  a  meflenger,  or  come  of  pleafure  ? 

Buck.  A  meflenger  frottCHenry  our  dread  Liege, 
To  know  the  reaion  of  thefc  Arms  in  Peace  ? 
Or , why,,  thpu,  being  a  Subject  as  I  am, 
Againit  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  fworn. 

Should:* 
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Sbould'ft  raife  (b  great  a  power  without  his  leave  ? 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  fo  near  the  Court? 

Tori.  Scarce  can  I  Fpeak,  my  dioler  is  fo  great^ 
Oh,  .1  could  hew  up  cocks  and  fight  with  fiuit, 
I  am  fo  angry  at  thefe  abjefl:  terms. 
And  now,  like  J^ax  Telamomus^ 
On  ihcep  or  oxen  could  I  fpend  my  jfiiry.  |  ^[Afide. 

I  am  far  better  born  than  is  the  King : 
More  like  a  Kinff,  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts. 
But  I  muft  make  fair-weather  yet  a  while. 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak  and  I  more  ftrong. 
O Buckingham!  I  pr*yth£e,  pardon  me. 
That  I  have  giv'n  no  anfwer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  caufc,  why  I  have  brought  diis  army  hither. 
Is  to  remove  proud  S^merfet  from  the  King, 
Seditious  to  his  Grace  and  to  the  State. 
'  *  Buck.  That  is  too  much  prefumption  on  diy  parti 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  King  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand: 
The  Duke  of  Somerfet  is  in  the  T(mer. 

Tork.  Upon  thirtfe  Honour  is  he  prifbner  ? 

Buck.  Upon  mine  Honour,  he  is  prifoner. 

Tork.  Then,  Buckingham^  I  do  difmils  my  Powers. 
Soldiers,  I  thank  youiilh  difperfe  your  felves^ 
Meet  me  to  morrow  in  St.  Geor^^s  field; 
You  fhall  have  Pajr  andev'ry  thirtg  you  wilh. 
And  let  my  Soveraign,  virtuous  Henry^ 
Command  my  eldeft  fon ;  nay,  all  my  fons. 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love, 
rU  fend  them  all  as  willing  as  I  live  ; 
Lands,  goods;  horfe,  armour,  any  thing  I  have 
Is  his  to  ufe,  fo  Somerfet  may  die. 

J^ck.  Tork^  I  commend  this  kind  fubmiffion. 
We  twain  will  go  into  his  Highnefs*  tent  ISxeunt* 


SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  King's  Pavilion. 

Enter  King  Henry,  and  Attendants.   Re-enter  Buckingham, 
and  Yorkj  attended. 

K.  Henry.T^Uckingbamj  dothTork  intend  no  Harm  to  us, 
11  That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in 
Thrk.  In  all  fubmiffion  and  humility,  [arm? 

Tork  doth  prefent  himfelf  unto  your  Highnefi. 

K.  Henry.  Then  what  intend  thefc  forces  thou  doft 

bring? 
Tork.  To  heave  the  txdxtor  Somerfet  from  hence. 
And  fight  againft  that  monftrous  Rebel  Cade  ^ 
Whom,  fince,  1  heard  to  be  difcomfited. 

Enter  Iden  with  Cade'i  bead. 

Iden.  If  one  fb  rude,  and  of  fo  mean  condition. 
May  pais  into  the  prefence  of  a  King, 
Lo,  I  prefent  your  Grace  a  traitor's  head ;    » 
The  head  of  Cade^  whom  I  in  Combat  (lew. 

K.  Henry.  The  head  of  Cade?  great  God!  how  juft 
art  thou  ? 
O,  let  me  view  his  vifage  being  dead. 
That,  living,  wrought  me  fuch  exceeding  trouble* 
Tell  me,  my  friend  *,  art  thou  the  man,  £at  flew  him  ? 

Iden.  I  was,  an*t  like  your  Majefty. 

IS..  Henry..  How  art  thoucall'd?  and  what  is  thy  de- 
gree? 

Iden.  Alexander  Iden^  that's  my  name, 
A  poor  Efquire  of  Kent^  that  loves  the  King. 

Buck.  So  pleafe  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere  not  amifs 
He  were  created  Knight  for  hb  good  fervice. 

K.  Henry.  Ideny  kneel  down ;  rife  up  a  Knight: 
We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thoufand  marks. 
And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us.  ^ 

Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  fuch  a  bounty^ 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  Liege ! 

\VoL.IV.  T  ,     .BntiT^ 
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K.  Henry.   See,  buckingbam^   Somerfet  cornea.,  widi  the 

Go,  Bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  Duke. 

Q,  Mar. ^¥ or  thoufand  Torks  he  fhall  not  hide  his  head, 
Butfebldly  ftand  ahd'Front  him  to  his  face.    -  l^l  • . 
^  r^rJ.  H(W  now  ?  is  5^/wi^7^/ at  liB^^  ^«-J 

TYitTi^  Torky  unloofethy  fongimprifon'd  thoughts,' 
And  let  thy  tongue  be!  eqOil  With  thy  hleaift.    '     ' 
Shall  rWdurcthdfigtitof^^^r/^/*?     ^    •• '..  •  .    /  ■'■ 
Falfe  King !  why  haft  thou  broken  faith  with  fhe. 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  dbufe  ?   ^  ^ 
King  did  I  call  thfec  ?  no,  thoii'  art  no  King : 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes. 
Which  durft  not,  no,  nor  canft  not  rule  a  trjiitor. 
That  head  of  thiile  doth  not  become  a  Crbwh  : 
Thy  hand  is  fnade  to  grafp  a' palttier's  ftaflF,      - 
And  not  to  grace  an  iwfd  princely  fcepteri' 
That  gold  muft  i^undtngtrt  thefe  brofW^  of  mine,  : 
Whofe  fmile  and  frown  (lik6  tb  Achilks*  ifpear) 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure.       ■ 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  fcepter  up,  -  ' .  : 

And  with  the  fame  to  a6l  controlling  laws :" 
Give  place  •,  by  hca!ven,  thou  flialt  rule  no  more 
O'er  him,  whom  heaven;  cfreated  for  thy  ruler. 

Som.  O  monftrous  traitor  !  I  arreft  tHee,  Tdrk^ 
Of  capital  treafon  'gainft  the  King  and  Grown-;        ■     - 
Obey,  audacious  traitor,  kneel  for  grace.  . 

Torh  Sirrah,  call  in  my  Sons  to  be  my  Bail ;  (20) 
Would*ft  have  me  kneel  ?  Firft,  let  me  a^k  of  thefe,    . 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  td  mart.         ' 
I  know,  ere  they  wilMet  me  go  to  Ward,* 
They'll  J>awn  their  fwords  for  my  enfranehifemcnt. 

[ZQ)  WouWfi  hsM  mkneil?  Fttfi,  let  mask  ffihafe^ 
If  thr^cattbrookThwa.kstittQtkan, 

Sirrabf  call  in  m)f  Sons  to,  Be  my  haiLI  ^  thefe  lines  hzvc  hithitfta 
flood,  I  think  the  Senfe  perplex'd  and  obfcure.  t  liavc  veiititfd  to 
tranfpofe  them,  and  make  a  flight  Alteration^  by  the  Advice  of  my 
ingenious  Friend  Mr.  Warburm^  ' 

O.  Mar. 
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Q^Mar.  Call  hither  Cliffhrd^  bid  him  come  amain. 
To  fay,  if  that  tht  baftard  boys  of  Tork 
Shall  be  the  Surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

Tork.  O  hiood-bcfpoitcd  Neapolitany 
Out-caft  of  Naplis^'  Englartifi  bloody  fcborge  1 
The  Sons  of  Tork^'  thy  Betters  in  their  Birth, 
Shall  be  their  father's  bail,  and  bale  to  thofe  (21)" 
That  for  my  furety  willrefufe  the  boys.        -* 

Enter  Edward  is^i^  Richafe-d. 
See,  where  they,  come  5  Til  warrant,  they'll  make, it  good, 

•.  '         '     £«/^rClifFdfd. 

Q^Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford^  to  deny  their  bail. 

Clif.  Health  an^  all  Happinefs  to  my  Idrd  the  King ! 

Tork.   I.  th^nk  thtc^  Clifford -,   f^y,   what/ news  with 
thee?     '    .      .  r  ^  ; ' 

"Nay,  do  not  Fright  us  with  an  angry  lookt 
We  are  thy  Soveraign,  Clifford^  kneel  again.; 
For  thy  miftaking  S,  we  pardon  thee. 

Clif.  This,  is  tiny  King,  Tork,  I  do  not  miftkke; 
But  thou" miftak'ft  me  much,  to  think  I  do; 
To  Bedlam  with  him,  is  the  man  gro\Vn  mad? 

K.  Henry, ,  Ajy  Clifford^  a  Bedlam  and  ambitious  hu- 
Makes  himoppcfe  himfelf  againft  his  King.  ■         [mour 

Clif.  He  is  a  traitor,  let  him  to  the  Toisjer^ 
And  crop  away  that  f^ftious  pate  of  his. 

Q.  A^r.  He  is  arrefted,  but  will  not  obey;: 
His  fbns,  he  fays,  fhall  give  their  words  for  him. 

(21)  Shall  J>e  their  father's  Bail,  undent  to  thofe,']  Confidering,  hdvr 
oar  Author  loves  to  play  on  Words  fimlar  in  their  Sounds  but  oppofite  in 
their  Signification^  I  make  no  Doubt  but  I  have  here  reftprM  his  genuine 
Reading.  Bale^  (from  whence  our  common  Adjedtive,  hal^l}  figni-« 
fies.  Detriment^  Ruin,  Misfortuney  ^c.  We  meet  with,  this  Word  again 
in  Locrine,  a  Play  afcrib'd  to  our  Authdr,  and  printed  al?ove  20  year* 
before  his  Death.  *^      " 

Tea^  nvith  thefe  Eyes  thou  haft  feen  her,  dndthertfore  full  them  put ,  for  tkef 
tmll  work  thy  Bale.  :    , 

But  I  fliall  have  Occafion  to  enlarge  my  Authorities  for  its  Ufage,  whei^ 
1  come  to  Coriolanus*  , 

T  2  Tort 
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Tork.  Will  you  aot,  fons? 

E.  Plan.  Ay,  noble  fatbcrj  if  our  words  will  ferve. 

R,  Plan.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapons  ihall. 

Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  craicors  have, we  here? 

Tork.  Look  in  a  glafs,  and  call  thy  image  fo. 
I  am  thy  King,  and  thou  a  falfe-heart  traitor  ^ 
Call  hither  to  .the  ftake  my  two  brave  bears,; 
That  with  the  very  (baking  of  their  chains 
They  may  aftonifh  thefe  fell-lurking  curs : 
Bid  Salisbury  and  fFarwick  come  to  me. 

Enler  the  Earl  of  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 

Clif.  Are  thefe  thy  bears?    w^*ll  bait  thy  bears  to 
death, 
And  manacle  the  bearward  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dar'ft  bring  them  to  the  baiting  place; 

R.  Plan.  Oft  have  I  feen  a  hot  o'er-weening  cur 
Run  back  and  \Mty  becaufe  he  was  with-held  > 
Who,  bein§  fiifFer*d  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  dapt  His  tail  betwixt  his  legs  and  cry'd : 
And  fuch  a  piece  of  fervice  will  you  do. 
If  you  oppofe  your  felves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

Clif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  fod  indigefted  lump. 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners,  as  thy  (hape. 

Tork.  Nay,  we  fhall  heat  you  thorowly  anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed,  left  by  your  heat  you  burn  your 
felves. 

K-  Henry.   Why,  Warwicky  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to 
bow  ?  I 

Old  Salisbury^  ihame  to  thy  filver  hair. 
Thou  mad  mif-leader  of  thy  brain-fick  fon. 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy^  death-bed  play  the  rufGan, 
And  feck  for  forrow  with  thy  fpe£lacle&? 
Oh,  where  is  faith?  oh,  where  is  loyalty? 
If  it  be  banifliM  from  the  frofty  heaa. 
Where  fhall  it  firtd  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ? 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war. 
And  fhame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want*ft  experience  ? 
Or  wherefore  doft  abufc  it,  if  thou  haft  it  ? 
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For  ihatn^,  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  have  confider*d  with  my  felf 
The  Title  of  this  moft  renowned  Duke  ; 
And  in  my  confcience  do  repute  his  Grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  Englan^s  royal  Seat. 

K.  Henry.  Haft  thou  not  fworn  allegiance  unto  me? 

Sal.  I  have. 

K.  Hem'y!.   Canft  thou  difpcnfc  with  hcav^  for,  Aich 
an  oath?  • 

Sal  It  is  great  (in  to  fwear  iiiito  a  fin ; 
But  greater  fin  to  keep  afmfiil  oath : 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  folemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  fpotlefs  virgin's  chafiity. 
To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wring  the  widow  fi-om  her  cUftom'd  right. 
And  have  no  other  reafon  for  his  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  folemn  oath? 

Q^  Mar.  A  fubde  traitor  needs  no  fophifter. 

K.  Henry.  Call  Buckingham^  and  bid  him  arm  hlmfelf. 

Tork.  Call  Buckingham  and  all  die  friends  thou  haft, 
I  am  rcfolv'd  fbr  death  or  dignity^ 

OldClif.  The  firft  I  warrant  thee;  if  dreams  prove 
true. 

War.  You  were  bcft  go  to  bed  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempeft  of  the  field. 

Old  Clif.  I  am  refolv*d  to  bear  a  greater  ftorm 
Than  any  thou  canft  conjure  up  to  day : 
And  thatPU  write  upon  thy  Burgonet, 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  (loufe's  ba(^e. 

War.  Now  by  my  father's  Badge,  old  Nevil's  Creft, 
The  rampant  bear  dialled  to  the  ri^ed  ftafF, 
This  day  PU  wear  aloft  my  Burgonet, 
(As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedar  ihews. 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  fpightof  any  ftorm,) 
Ev*n  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Old  Clif.  And  from  thy  Burgonet  PU  rend  thy  bear. 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
Defpight  the  bear- ward,  that  protects  the  bear. 
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T.  Clif.  And  fo  to  Arms,  vidoriolis  noble  fathery 
To  quell  the  rebels  and  their  complices.         .. 

R.  PlaJif.  Fie,,  pbafify .  for  (ha rne,  fpeak  not  in  fpight. 
For  you  fhall  fup  with , Jcfu  Cbrift  to  night.,    .      -      .[ccIL 

T.  Clif.  Foul. IligiB^tick,.  .that's  morp  th^  .thoq  .canft 

R,  Plan.  If  not  in  heay'fi, '  you'll  fur^ly  fup  in  hell. 

...  \_Exfunt^  feverally. 

SC'E^^I  E'  changes  to  a  Field  of  Battle  atSt. 
Albans. 

^Jj«/(f>- Wai^wick.  -    ..:.',.. 

JfTar.  /^ L IFFO R P^( Cumherland^ixklfrarmck call^ i 

VJ  And  if  thou  doft, nor  hide. thee  from  the  bear^ 
(Now  when  the  an^<:y  }:rflfP|>^?  founds  alarum,  - ' 
And  dyings  mens  tr^es  dp  ^\\  the  efppty  air,) 
Clifford^  I  fay,"  cca|jf?ye  fonth  and  fight;  with- me  y      '  .. 
Proud  northern  =iqfd^>  QiiffoH  of  Cumbfrl^nd^      ^ 
Warwick  h,h<^t^)tfS^'.'S^^       thee  to  aflms. 

;',■   '."  '  .'  u-1  .  .jE«<^  York.      ...  ';V  i-    > 
War.  How  now,  my/ noble  lord?  what. all  a-footi- 
.'  ^(^h  :.^Mdeadly,Mndfid  Qifotd  flew  ajy  Steed : 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encountred  him,  . 
And  ojadea prey/fanx:irrion- klteiiadd crows 
Ev'n  of  the  bijinny  fatali)he  loy'd  fonwell.  . 

.  ,^  Ji5j^/^r  Clifford  ;  .     . 

War.  Of  one  Qrtfeorii\of  us  the  time  is  come.    ' 

Tork.  Hold,  Wamiaii  feek  thee  but  fomJe  other  chac6. 
For  I  ray  felf  muiLhinatthisodeer  to  ^eath. 

War.  TheAnoWy^  :i^A,i  •  'tis  for  a  Crowili  thou  fight'ft : 
As  I  intend,  Clifford^  to  thrive  to  day,       '     i 
It  grieves  my  foul  to  leive  thee  Unaflail'd.        [Exit  War. 

Clif.  What  feeft  thoii  in  me,  Tork?   why  doft  thou 
paufe?  ..    .'  7  :/  ' 

Tork.  With  thy' brave  Bearing  fliould  I  be  in  love. 
But  that  thou  art  fo  faft  nwne  enemy.  • ' 

r       1    ^^^- 
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Clif.  Norlhould  thy  prowefe  want  praife.aijidcfteem. 

But  that  *tis  (hewn  ignobly,  and  in  trca^n, 

Tark.  So  let  it  help  me  now  againft.thy  fword,. 

As  I  in  Jufticc  ancj  true  Right  cxprefs  it.         .     .    :  .     ■ 
Clif.  My  fouLand  body, on  the  a^ion  both  !;-- — ^ 
Tork.  A  dreaHfuI  lay,  addrefe  thee  inftantty;       [Ftgbt. 
Clif.  La  fin  couronne  les  csuvret..  :  .     .   \DieSi 

Tork.  Thus  war  hath  given  phec  peace,  for  thou  ^rt  ftill ; 

Peace  with  his  foul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will !  \Exit. 

Enter  young  Clifford. 

T.  Clif.  Shame  and  confuGon  !  all  is  on  the  rout: 
Fear  frames  diforder  ;  and  diforder  wounds. 
Where  it  flioufd  guard.     O  war !  thou.fon  of  hell. 
Whom  angry  heav'ns  do  make  their  ramiftcr. 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  part  ^ 

"Hot  coals  of  Vengeance.    Let  no  foldier  flie. 
He,  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  felf-loye ;  for  he,  that;  loves  himfelf. 
Hath  not  eflentially,  but  by  circumftance. 
The  name  of  valour. — O  let  the  vile  world  end,  (22> 

''  ■  [Seeing  his  dead  Father. 
And  the  premifed  flames  of  the  laft  day 
Knit  earth  and' heavfn  together  !„ 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  felaftj 
Particularities  and  petty  founds 
To  ccafc  !  Waft  thou  ordained,  O  dear  father. 
To  lofe  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  atchievc 
The  Giver  livery  of  advifcd  age ; 
And  in  thy  reverence,   and  thy  chair-days,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle?  Even  at  this  fight 

My  heart  is  turn'd  to  ftone  ;  find  while  'tis  min^  . 

......        ^ .  ■  .» 

(22)  — .-ii.  Ob,  let  tht  vift  Worl^iwi,^ 
And  tbt  pcemt&d  fhma  of  the  laft  da^  . 

Kfni  Earth  oftd  iUav\  toietkerf]  i.  e. .  Let  the  vilc  Wcirld  end  now  i 
and  let  tliofe  Flames^  which  are  lefervM,  for  its  Deftni£ti<M)  hereafter,  be 
Jent  now, — Shakejpeare  is  ytry  peculiar  in  his  A^efiivis  ;  and  it  15  ^uch 
in  his  Manner  to  ufe  die  'Woids  borrow^  from  the  Latim  ciofer  to  their 
original  Signification^  than  they  were  vulgarly  ufed  in^  So  hexe  he  u&s 
fremifedf  in  (heSenTc  of  the  Wor^  fraai  which  it  itdcrivVl,  t^amjpu* 
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It  Ihall  be  ftony.    Tork  hot  our  old  men  fparcs : 
No  more  will  I  their  babes  :  Tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire  ; 
And  Beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henceforth  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity. 
Meet  I  an  Infant  of  the  Houfe  oiTorky 
Into  as  many  gobbits  will  I  cut  it. 
As  wild  Meded  young  Abfjrtus  did. 
In  cruelty  will  I  leek  out  my  fame. 
Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  CliforJ^s  Houfe : 
.  As  did  yEneas  old  AncUfes  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  (boulders ; 
But  then  jEheas  bare  a  living  load. 
Nothing  fo  heavy  as  thefe  wOes  of  mine. 

*  '  [Exit;  bearing  off  Ms  Father. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet  tf»^Somerfet,  to  fight. 

R.  Plan.  So,  lye  thou  there  :  [Son^erfet  is  kilPd.  . 

For  underneath  ah  ale-houfe  paltry  Sign,  (23) 
The  Caftle  in  St.  Albans^  Somerfet 
Hath  made  the  Wizard  fan^ous  in  his  death  ; 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper.;  heart,  be  wrathful  ftill : 
Priefts  pray  for  qiemies,  but  Princes  kill. 

[£;)ri/ Richard  Planugenet. 

Ftgbt.    Excurfions.    Enter  Xing  Henry,   ^een  Margaret, 

and  others. 

Q^Mar^  Away,  my  lord,  you  are  flow  ;   for  fliame, 

away. 

{23)  For  uHiUmeath  an  AUhu/e  paltry  Sign, 
Vfe  CafUe  in  St.  Albans,  Somerfet 
Hath  modi  the  Wixard  famtus  in  bis  Death,']  '  '. 

The  Death  of  Somer/et  here  aceomplifhes  that  equivocal  Piedifticn  gnren 
by  Jordan,  the  Witch,  concerning  diis  Duke ;  which  we  met  wHh  it 
the  Oofec^  the  Firft  ^of  this  Play : 
.      LethimjShmCMesi 

^erjha/l  he  he  t^  the  famfy  Plains, 

ibanwhere  Caftks,  moKoated,  Jfand. 
i.  e.  the  Reprefeatation  of  a  Cdfiie,  mounted  for  a  Sign. 

^    .K.  Hentj* 
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K.  Henry.  Can  wc  out-run  the  heav'ns !  good  Mar^ret^ 

ftay. 
Q^Mar.  What  arc  you  made  of?  you*ll  not  fight,  nor 
fly: 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wifdom  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  way,  and  tofecure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

.    {Jlarum  afar  0ff. 
If  you  be  ta'en,  we  then  fhould  fee  the  bottom 
Or  all  our  fortunes  •,  but  if  we  haply  fcape,  -^' 

(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  ncgleft,) 
We  (hall  to  London  get,  where  you  are  lov*d ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made, 
May  readily  be  ftopt. 

JE»/tfr  Clifford. 

Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mifchieffct, 
1  would  (peak  blafphemy,  ere  bid  you  fly  ; 
But  fly  you  muft :  incurable  difcomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  prefent  parts. 
Away,  for  your  relief;  and  wc  will  live 
To  fee  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give. 
Away,  my  lord,  away !  [Exeunt. 

Alarum.    Retreat.    Enter  York^  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Warwick,  and  Soldiers^  with  Drum  and  Cohurs. 
Tork.^  Of  Salisbury  J  who  can  report  of  him  ? 
That  winter  lion,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contufions  and  all  brufli  of  time  ; 
And,  like  a  Gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth. 
Repairs  him  with  occafion.    This  happy  day 
Is  not  itfelf,  nor  have  wc  won  one  foot. 
If  Salisbury  be  lofl:. 

R.  Plan.  My  noble  fether. 
Three  times  to  day  I  holp  him  to  his  horfe. 
Three  times  beflrrid  him ;  thrice  I  led  him  oflT, 
Perfuaded  him  from  any  further  a6l: 
Butftill,  where  danger  was,  ftill  there  I  met  him  5 
And,  like  rich  Hangings  in  an  homely  houfe, 

So 
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So  was  hk  Will  in  bis  old  feeble  body/ 
But  noble  as  he  is,"  look,  where  he  comes. 

i  ^/f^^r  Salisbury. 

Sal.  Now,  by  my  fwprd,  well  haft  thou  fought  to  day  ; 
By  th*  Mafs,  fo  did  wekll.   .1  thank  yqu^  Ricb^^rQ. 
God  knows,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live  ; 
And  it  hath  pleased' him,*  that  tht-ee  tlntes  to  day 
You  have  defendisd  me  from  imminent  de^th. 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  That  which  we  haypij 
•Tis  not  enough  Our  foes  jard  this  time  f!ed, '    .**  V^ 
Being  oppofitcs  pf  fuch  repairing  nature.  '      , 

Tork.  I  know,  our  fafety  is  to  follow  them  ;        ' 
For,  a^  I  hear,  the  Kh^g^  is  Rtd'ior'Lgndof;^ 
To  call  a  prefent  Court  of  Parliament/'^ 
Let  us  purfue  him,  ere.  the  Writ§go  forth. 
What  fays  lord  IVarwick^  Ihall  we  after  them?   ., 

War.  After  them  !  nay,  before  them,'  if  we  can. 
Now  by  my  hand,  lords,  *twas  a\gloribas  day. 
St.Jlban*s  battel,  won  by  famous  fhrkj  *  .   ' 

Shall  be  eternisc'd  in  all  age  to  come.' ' 
Sound  drum  and  trunhipcts,' and  to  London  all. 
And  more  fuch  days  as  theft  to  ds  befall.         '  {Exeunt. 
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Dramatis  Perfonsc. 

KIKG  Henry  VL 

Edward,  Son  to  the  Kifsgy  and  Prince  of  Wales. 
Skike  of  Somerlet, 
JEarl  of  Northumberland, 

f ;/ /£*S;       >^«^'*  'f«i^  H«"y^  f'^' 

Earl  of  Weftmorland, 

Jjnrd  Clifibrd. 

Barl  o/Richniond,  a  Touth^  afterwards  King  Henry  VII. 

Richard,  ^uke  o/Tork. ... 

Edward,  Eldefi  Son  to  th^  i)uke  of  York,  afienvards  Kii^ 

Edward  IV. 
t^eorge,  Duhe  0/ Clarence,  fecond  Son  to  the  2)uke  (if  York. 
Rich^  2>yhe  ofGlouge&Qt.tbirdAn  to  the  2)uheofYotk^ 

aftei^i»ard^  Xi^  Ricliard  IH,;    J^i    .      * 
Edmund,  Earl  of&vLtl$Lnd^youngefi  Son  to  the  2)uke  of  York, 
3)uke  of  Vforklk,  \ 

MarquifsofMonngvie^ 
J2tfr/(jf  Warwick,  I     .^ 

Fjarl  of  Salisbury,  yfthe  SDuke  of  York's  ^artj. 

Earl  of  Pembroke^ 

£:||&C   c^  -.-'   -J,  1.-.       ;- 

Sir  William  Stanly,  afterivards  Earl  of  Derby. 
Zord  Rivers,  Brother  to  the  La4y^fjji;d,y.  . 

J/>  John  Men tgonaery.       "  '"        " 

Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 

Maxor  of  Oyventry.  ^^      ^  *         ^      ^ 

M]$i:^^^^  a  A   ij^   •■ 

Somerville.  *^^  ^x. 

Humphry  and  Sinklo,  two  Httntfmen. 
Lewis,  KingofVtMct. 
Bourbon,  Admiral  of  Vtzxicc. 
J^ieen  Margaret. 

Bonfli  Sifter  u  the  StMfh  Kitfg  ..      — -     — 

Lady  Gray,  Widow  of  Sir  John  Gray,  afterwards  ^ueen 
to  Edward  IV. 

Soldiers  and  other  Attendants  on  King  Henry»  and  JSisg 

Edward. 

In  Part  of  the  Third  ASl^  theSct:n  e  is  laid  in  France  i 
during  all  the  reft  of  the  Plaj^  in  England. 
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King  H  E  N  R  rVl 


ACT      I. 

SCENE,  London, 

JJarum.    Enter  Duke  of  York,  Edward,  Richard^ 
Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  Soldiers. 

Warwick. 

SKKS^SP  ^^"der,  how  the  King  efcap'd  our  hands ! 
Mp^^^K      Tork.  While  we  purfu'd  the  horfcmen  of 
|B  I  BB  the  north, 

^^^SSk  ^^  ^^ly  Aol^  ^^^7  ^"d  kft  his  men : 
9KS^mfi  Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Nqrtbumherland^ 
Whofe  warlike  cars  could  never  brook  Retreat, 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  army  ;  and  himfelf. 

Lord 

(i)  ne  nirdPart  o/K.  Httixy  VI.1    The  Aakm  of  tliis  Play  (which 
was  at  firft  printed  under  this  Title,  "JU  true  Jr^gidy  ^Richard  Duke  rf 

Digitized  by  VjDOQIC 


3oi  The  Thkd  Tart  of 

Lord  Clifford^  and  lord  Stafford^  all  a-breaft, 
Charg!d  our  main  battePs  front ;  and  breaking  in^ 
Were  by  the  fwords  of  common  fojdicrs  flairf. 

Edw.  Lord  Siaffor^%  father,  Duke  of  Buckingbamy 
Is  either  Cain  or  wounded  dang'roofly. 
I  cleft  his  beaver  wit|?  a  down-right  blow : 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

.Mont.   And,    brother,   here's  the  Earl  of  lFihJbire*s 
blood ; 
Whom  I  encountered,  as  the  battels  joinM. 

Rich.  Speak  Thou  fdr  me,  andtcU  them  wKat  I  did. — 
[Throwing  down  the  Duke  of  Somerfet'j'  Head. 

TorK  Richard  hlth  beft  deferv^d  of  alt  my  fons : 
\%  his  Grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Som£rfet  ?.  , 

Norf.  Such  Hope  have  all  the  Line  of  Jobii  of  Gaunt ! 

Rich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  (hake  King^^wr^^'s  head. 

War.  And  fo  do  I.     Viftorious  Prince  of  Tork^ 
Before  I  fee  thee  feared  in  that  Throne, 
Which  now  the  ffoufe  of  LancaJ\er  ufurps, 
I  vow  by  heaven,  thefe  eyes  (hall  never  clofe. 
This  is  the  Palace  o^  that  fearful  Kine, 
And  this  the  regilSe^t ;  poflefs  k;  ior£>y 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  King  Henrf%  heirs. 

Tork.  Aflift  me-then,  fweet^^r^w*,  and  J  will; 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  tJy  forcd. 

Norf.  We'll  all  affift  you  -,  he,  that' flics,  (hall  die. 

Tork.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk ;  (lay  by  me,  my  lords ; 
And,  foldiers,  (lay  and  lodge  by  trie  this  night.  [They  go  up. 

War.  And  when  the  King  comes,  offer  him  no  violence ; 
Unlefs  he  feek  to  thruft  you  out  by  force. 

York  and  Lancafter)  opens  juft  after  the  firil  Battle  at  St.  Albans^  wherein 
the  Tork  Fadion  carried  the  day ;  and  clo(ed  with  the  MUrther  of  King 
Hemy  VIth>  and  the  Birth  of  Prince  E^ardy  afterwards  King  EdivaNl^ 
V.  So  that  this  Hiftory  takes  in  the  Space  of  full  i6  Years.  Tha 
Rancour  of  the  contending  Fa6tions,  in  this  Play,  is  jpainted  too  flrongly 
tg  be  agreeable ;  but  the  Poet,  in  a  great  meafure,  goes  on  the  Authoriqr 
of'Thulition :  and  if  the  Noblemen  appear  more  lavage  than  can  fuit 
with  their  Dignity  or  our  prefent  Notion  of  Politeneis ;  confiderable 
AilowBlices  ithuft  htaxaOt^t  the  Ityetoxmyi  wisb  which  this  Ci«tf  H^ar 
vm  cariiedoii  imall  its  Vidflitiukfii^ 

''"•^  1  ^        .     UTork. 
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Th'rk.  The  Queeii  this  day  here  holds  her  Parliament, 
But  little  thinks,  we  fhall  be  of  her  Council ; 
By  words  or  blow*  hete  let  us  'win  our  Right. 

Rich.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  ftay  within  this  houfe. 

fTar.  The  bloody  Parliament  fhall  this  be  calPd, 
Unlefs  Plantagenet^  Duke  of  Tork,  be  King  ; 
And  bafliful  Henry  deposed  ;  whofe  cowardifc 
Hath  nfiade  us  By*Words  to  our  enemies. 

Tork.  Then  leave  me  not ;  my  lords,  be  refolute; 
I  mean  to  take  poffcflioh  of  iny  Right. 

fFar.  Neither  the  King,  nor  he  that  loves  him  bcft. 
The  proudeft  he  that  holds  'up  Lanc'after^ 
Dares  ftir  a  mt^^i'iVWafwick  (hake  his  belk 
PU  plant  Plantagenet ;  root  him  up,  who  dare : 
Refolve  thcfe,  Richard  \  daim  the  Englijh  CroWn. 

Enter  King  Henry,   Clifford,    Northumberland,   Weft- 
morland,  Exeter,  and  others. 

K.  Henry.  My  lords,' look  where  the  fturdy  Rebel  fits> 
Even  in  the  chair  of  Stitte ;  belike,  he  means 
(Backed  by  the  Power  of  ff^arwickj  that  falfe  Pecr-^) 
T*  afpire  unco  the  Crown,  and  reign  as  King; 
Earl  of'Northumkerland^  he  flew  thy  father  ; 
And  thine,  lord  Clifford  5  and  you  vow'd  revenge 
On  him,  his  fons,  his  fav'rites,  add  his  friends. 

North.  If  I  be  not,  heav*ns  be  revenged  on  me ! 

Clif.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in  fteel. 

IVeft.  What,  (hall  we  fuflfer  this?  let's  pluck  him  down; 
My  heart  for  anger  burns,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  Earl  of  IVeftmorland. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  fuch  is  he : 
He  durft  not  fit  there,  had  your  father  liv'd* 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  Parliament 
Let  us  aflail  the  Family  of  Tork. 

North.  Well  haft  thou  fpoken,  Coufin,  be  it  fo. 

K.  Henry.  Ah  !  know  you  not,  the  Citv  favours  them. 
And  tjiey  have  troops  of  foldiers  at  their  beck  ? 
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Exet.  But  when  the  Duke  is  flain,    they'll  quickly 

fly.  (2) 

K.  Henry.  Far  be  the   thought  of  this  from  Henrfs, 
r  heart. 
To  make  a  Shambles  of  the  Parliament-houfc. 
CouGn  of  Exeter^  frowns,   words  and  threats. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henr-j  means  to  u(e. 
.Thou  fadtious  Duke  oiTork^  defccnd  my  Throne  5 

{To  the  Duke. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mei;cy  at  my  feet : 
I  am  thy  Soveraign. 

Tork.  Thou'rt  deceiv'd,  Pm  thine.  . 

Exe.  For  fhamc  come  down:   he  made  thee  Duke  of 
Tork. 

Tor.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  Kingdom  is. 

Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  Crown. 

IVar.  Exeter  J  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  Crown, 
in  following  this  ufurping  Henr'j. 

Clif.,  Whom  fliould  he  follow,  but  his  natural  King  ? 

War.  True,  Clifford ;  and  that's  BscbardDvkc  of  Tork. 

K.  Henry.  And  (hall  I  ftand,  and  thou  fit  in  my  Throne  ? 

Tork.  It  muft  and  Aiall  be  fo,  content  thy  felf. 

fFar.  Be  Duke  of  Lancafter^  let  him  be  King. 

IVeft.  He  is  both  Kang,  and  Duke  of  Lancafter  % 
And  that  the  lord  of  Weftmorland  (hall  maintain. 

fFar.  And  Warwick  (hall  difprove  it.    You  forgec» 
That  we  are  thofc,  which  chased  yoq  from  the  field. 
And  Qew  your  fathers,  and  wkh  Colours  fpread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  Palace  gates. 

North.  No,  Warwick^  I  remember  it  to  my  grief. 
And,  by  his  foul,  thou  and  thy  Houfe  (hall  rue  it. 

Weft.  Phntagenetj  of  thee  and  thefe  thy  fons. 
Thy  kinfmen  and  thy  friends,  PU  have  more  lives. 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

(2)  Weftm.  Bui  nvben  thi  Duki  isftmn^  Ac.]  Ever  fince  the  old  Edi- 
tjon  by  the  Players,  hath  this  line  been  given  to  WeftnmrUnd;  bu^ 
tk  plain,  the  King  in  his  Speech  immediiitely  following  replies  as  to 
ExettTy  who  in  the  modem  Books  has  not  as  yet  Tpoke  aWoid.    Ihav^ 

upcm  the  Authority  of  the  oldeft^MT/y^  rcfioi^d  tbii  line,  ihoslof^  t* 
Exeter.  "  ~  

CUf, 
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Clif.  Urge  it  no  more ;  left  that,  inftcad  of  words, 
I  Tend,  thee,  fVarwick^  fuch  a  mcflcnger. 
As  (hall  revenge  his  death  before  I  ftir. 

fFar.  .Poor  Clifford  I  how  I  fcorn  his  worthlefs  threats. 

Tork.  Will  you,  we  (hew  our  Title  to  the  Crown  ? 
If  not,  ouF-fwords  Ihall  plead  it  in  the  field. 
'     K.  Henrj.  What  Title  haft  thou,  traitor,  to  the  Crown  ? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  Duke  of  Tork ; 
Thy  grandfather  Roger  Mortimer^  Earl  of  March. 
I  am  the  fon  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  ftoop, 
And  feiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

War.  Tz\k  not  of  France^  fith  thou  haft  loft  it  alL 

K.  Henry.  The  lord  Protedor  loft  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  months  old.     [loft : 

Rich.  You  arc  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  methinks,  you 
Father,  tear  the  Crown  from  the  Ufurper*s  head. 

Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  fo  ;  fet  it  on  your  head. 

Mont.  Good  brother,  as  thou  lov*ft  and  honour*ft  arms^ 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  ftand  cavilling  thus. 

Rich.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,   and  the  King  will 
flv. 

Tork.  Sons,  peace. 

K.  Henry.  Peace  thou,  and  giv^King  Henry  leave  to 
fpeak. 

War.  Plantagenet  (hall  fpeak  firft :  hear  him,  lords. 
And  be  you  filent  and  attentive  too  ; 
For  he>  that  interrupts  him,  (hall  not  live.  [Throne, 

K.  Henry.  Think^ft  thou,  that  I  will  leave  my  kingly 
Wherein  my  grandfire  and  my  father  fat  ? 
No  :  firft  (hall  War  unpeople  this  my  Realrrt ; 
Ay,  and  their  Colours,  often  borne  in  France^ 
And  now  in^England  to  our  heart's  great  forrow. 
Shall  be  my  winding  (heet :  why  faint  you,  lords  ? 
My  Title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 

War.  But  prove  it  Henry^  and  thou  (halt  be  King. 

K. Henry.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  Conqueft  got  the  Crown* 

Tork.  'Twas  by  Rebellion  againft  his  King. 

K.  Henry.  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  my  Title's  weak : 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  King  adopt  an  heir  ? 

Vol.  IV.  U  Tork, 
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Tofk.  What  then? 

K.  Henry.  And  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  King : 
For  Richard^  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Refigh'd  th6  Crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whofe  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

Tork.  He  rofe  againft  him,  being  his  Soveraign, 
And  made  him  to  refign  his  Crown  perforce. 

JVar.  Suppofe,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconftrain'd. 
Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  Crown  ? 

Exe.  No,  for  he  could  not  fo  refign  his  Crown, 
But  that  the  next  heir  Ihould  fucceed  and  reign. 

K.  Henry,  Art  thou  againft  us,  Duke  of  Exeter  ? 

Exe.  His  is  the  Right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

Tork.  Why  whifper  you,  my  lords,  and  anfwer  not  ? 

Exe.  My  confcience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  King. 

K.  Henry.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  him. 

North.  Plantagenet^  for  all  the  Claim  thou  lay'ft, 
Thinbnot,  that  Henry  (hall  be  fo  deposed. 

War.  Deposed  he  fhall  be,  in  defpight  of  thee. 

North.  Thou  art  deceiv'd :  'tis  not  thy  fouthern  Power 
OiEJfex^  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  o{  Kent, 
Which  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  proudi 
Can  fct  the  Duke  up  in  defpight  of  me. 

Clif.  King  Henry,  be  thy  Title  right  or  wrong,    . 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence ; 
May  that  ground  gape  and  fwallow  me  alive,- 
Where  I  (hall  kneel  to  him,  that  flew  my  father ! 

K.  He72ry.   Oh  Clifford,    how  thy  words  revive  my 
heart. 

Tork.  Henryoi  Lancafter,  refign  thy  Crown  : 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  confpire  you,  lords  ? 

War.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  Duke  of  Tork^ 
Or  I  will  fill  this  Houfe  with  armed  men  ; 
And,  o'er  the  Chair  of  State,  where  now  he  fits. 
Write  up  his  Title  with  ufurping  blood. 

[He  ftamps  with  his  foot,  and  the  foldiers  Jhew  themfelves^ 

iL.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick,    hear  n>c  but  one 
word ; 
Let  me  but  reign  in  Quiet,,  while  I  live. 

Tcrk. 
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Torh  Confirm  the  Crown  to  ngi^  and  to  mine  heirs. 
And  thou  Ihalt  reign  in  quiet  wtile  thou  liv'ft. 

K.  Henr'j.  I  am  content :   Miichard  Plantagenety 
Enjoy  the  Kingdom  after  m^  deceafe, 

Clif.  What  yirrong  is  l\\ii  unto  the  Prince  your  fon  ? 

JVar.  What  good  is  this  to  England  and  himfcif  ? 

Weft.  Bafe,^fearful  and  defpairing  Henry  ! 
.  Clif.  How  haft  thou  injured  both  thy  felf  and  us ! 

Weft.  I  cannot  ftay  to  hear  thefe  articles. 

North.  Nor  I. 

Clif,  Come,  Coufin,  let  us  tell  the  Queen  thefe  news, 

JFeft.  Farewel,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  King, 
In  whofe  cold  blood  no  fpark  of  honour  bides. 

Norths  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  Houfe  oi  Torky 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed  f 

Clif.  In  dreadful  war  may'ft  thou  be  overcome. 
Or  live  in  peace  abandoned  and  defpis*d !  ■ 

{Exeunt  Nor.  ClifF.  Weftra^ 

War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry^  and  regard  them  not. 

Exe.  They  feck  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not  yield. 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  Exeter ! 

War.  Why  fliould  you  figh,  my  lord  ? 

K.  Henry.  Not  for  my  felf,  lord  Warwick^  but  my  fonj 
Whom  I  unnaturally  (hall  difmherit. 
But  be  it,  ^s  it  may  \  I  here  entaile 
The  Crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever  i 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  ceafe  this  Civil  War ;  and,  whilft  I  live. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  King  and  Soveraign: 
Neither  by  treafon  nor  hoftility 
To  feek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thy  felf. 

jTork.  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform. 

^^r.  Long  live  King  Henry! — Plantagenetj  embrace 
him. 

K.  Henry.  And  long  live  thou,  and  thefe  thy  forward 
fons  ! 

Tork.  Now  Tork  and  Lancafter  are  reconciPd. 

Exe.  Accurft  be  he,  that  feeks  to  make  them  foes  I 

[Sennet.    Here  they  come  down. 

U  a  Tork, 
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JTork.  Farewel,  my  gracious  lord,  PU  to  my  Caftle. 
tVar.  And*ril  keep  London  with  my  Ibldiers. 
Norf.  And  I  to  Norfolk  with  my  followers, 
MonL  And  I  unto  the  fea,  from  whence  I  came. 

[^Exeunt  York^  Warwick,  Norfolk  and  Montague. 
K.  Henry.  And  I  with  grief  and  forrow  to  the  Court. 

Enkr  the  ^eefi^  and  the  Prince  of  -Wales. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  Queen,  whofe  looks  bewray  her 
anger !  .  »         . 

ni  fteal  away. 

K.  Henry,  So,  Exeter,  will  I.  [Goings 

^een.  Nay,   go  not  from  me  ;  I  will  follow  thee— — 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  Queen,  and  I  will  ftay. 

^^een.  Who  can  be  patient  in  fuch  ^xtreams  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man !  would  I  had  dy*d  a  maid. 
And  never  feen  thee,  never  borne  thee  fon. 
Seeing  thou  haft  prov*d  fo*  unnatural  a  father. 
HatR  he  deferv'd  to  lofe  his  birth-right  thus  ?' 
Hadft-  thou  but  lov^d  him  half  fo  well  as  I, 
Or  felt  that  paia  which  I  did  for  him  once. 
Or  nourifht  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood  ; 
*rhou  wouldft  have  left  thy  deareft  heart-blood  there, 
Rather  than  made  that  favage  Duke  thine  heir. 
And  difinherited  thine  only  fon. 

Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  difinhefit  me : 
If  you  be  King,  why  Ibould  not  I  fucceed  ?  [fon  ; 

K.  Henry.  Pardon  me,  Marg*rei  j   pardon  me,   fweet 
The  Earl  oi  Warwick  and  the  Duke  cnforcM  me. 

^een.  Enforced  thee  ?    art  thou  King,  and  wilt  be 
forced? 
I  fliame  tq  hear  thee  f^eak  ;  ah,  timorous  wretch  ! 
Thou  haft  undone  thy  felf,  thy  fon,  and  me. 
And  given  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tor k  fuch  head. 
As  thou  fhalt  reign  but  by  their  fufferance. 
To  entail  him  and*s  heirs  unto  the  Crown, 
What  is  it  but  to  make  thy  Sepulchre, 
And  creep  Into  it  far  before  thy  time  ? 
Warwick  is  Chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Sccra  Faukonbridge  command  the  narrow  Seas  5 

Thf 
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The  Duke  is  made  Protcftor  of  the  Realm ; 

And  yet  flialt  thou  be  ftfc  ? — ^fuch  fafcty  finds 

The  trembling  lamb,  invironed  with  wolves. 

Had  I  been  there,  •  which  am  ia  filly  woman. 

The  foldiers  Ihould  have  tofs*ci  me  on  their  pikes. 

Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  Aft. 

But  thou  preferr'ft  thy  life  before  thine  honour  : 

And  feeing  thou  doft,  I  here  divorc^  my  felf 

Both  from  thy  table,  Henry^   and  thy  bed  ; 

Until  that  Aft  of  Parliament  be  repealed, 

Whereby  my  fon  is  difinheritecj. 

The  northern  lords,   that  have  forfwom  thy  Colours, 

Will  follow  mine,   if  once  they  fee  them  fpread  : 

And  fpread  they  fhall  be,  to  thy  foul  difgracc. 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  Houfe  of  Ihrk, 

Thus  do  I  leave  thee ;  come.  Son,  let's  awa^y  ; 

Our  army's  ready  -,   come,  we'll  after  them. 

K.  Henry.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret^   and  hear  mc  fpeakt 
Slueen.  Thou  haft  Ijpokc  coo  much  already  ;  get  thee 

gone, 
K.  Henry.  Gentle  fon  Edward^  thou  wilt  ftay  with  me? 
^een.  Ay,  to  be  murther'd  by  his  enemies. — 
Prince.  When  I  return  with  viftory  from  the  fields 
PU  See  your  Grace  ;  till  then  PU  follow  her. 

^een.  Come,  fon,  away  ;  we  may.not  linger  thus, 

[Exeum  ^e€n  and  Prince^ 
K.  Henry.  Poor  Queen,  how  love  to  me  and  to  her  fon 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage. 
R^veng'd  may  flic  be  on  that  hateful  Duke, 
Whole  haiighty  fpirit,  winged  with  defire. 
Will  coft  my  crown ;  and,  like  an  empty  eagle. 
Tire  on  the  flcfli  of  me  and  of  my  fon. 
The  lofs  of  thofe  three  lords  torments  my  heart  s 
PJl  write  unto  them,  and  intreat  them  fair  ; 
Come,  Coufin,  you  (hall  be  the  mefienger. 

Exe.  And,  as  I Jiope,  (hall  reconcile  them  all.  [Exeunt.    . 


U3  SCENE 
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SCENE   changes  to  Sandal-C^;/?/^,   near  Wake- 
field, //I  Yorkfliire. 

Enter  Richard,  Edward,  and  Montague. 

iW^i^.  TIRO  THE  R,    though  I  be  youngeft,  give  mc 
■  J        leave/ 
Edw.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mont.  But  I  have  reafons  ftrong  and  forcible. 

J  Enter  the  Duke  of  York. 

Torh  Why  how  now,  fons  and  brother,  at  a  ftrifc  ? 
What  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  firft  ? 

Edw.  No  quarrel,  but  a  fwect  contention.  (3) 

Tork.  About  what  ? 

Rich.  About  that,  which  concerns  your  Grace  and  us  -, 
The  Cxo^noi  England^  father  ;  which  is  yours. 

Tork.  Mine,  boy  ?  not  *rill  King  Henry  be  dead. 

Rich.  Your  Right  depends  not  on  his  life  or  death. 

Edw.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now  : 
By  giving  th*  Houfe  of  Lancajier  leave  to  breathe. 
It  will  out-run  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

Tork,  I  took  an  oath  that  he  (hould  quiedy  reign. 

Edw.  But  for  a  Kingdom  any  oath  may  ht  broken  :  (4) 
I'd  break  a  thoufand  oaihs  to  reign  one  year. 

(3)  ^0  ^uarre!^  but  a  flight  Contention.]  Thus  the  Players,  firft,  in 
their  Edition ;  who  did  not  underftand,  I  prefume,  the  force  of  the  Epi- 
thet in  the  old  ^arto,  which  I  have  reftor'd  ;  fweet  Contentimu 
i.  e.  the  Argument  of  their  Difpute  was  upon  a  grateful  Topick ;  the 
Queflion  of  their  Father's  immediate  Right  to  the  Crown. 

(4)  But  for  a  Kingdom  uw^  Oath  may  be  broken ;]  It  feems  very  probable 
to  me,  that  the  Poet  is  here  copying  the  Spirit  of  this  Paflage  of  Seaeea*^ 
ndais. 

Pro  regno  fvelim 
Patriam^  Penates y  Covjugem  flamnns  dare  \ 
hnftria  frecio  quoUbet  conftant  benh 
To  the  fame  Tenour  Euripides,  in  his  Pbaniff^t ; 

Rub. 
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Rick  No  ;  God  forbid,  your  Grace  (hould  be  forfworn. 

TorL  I  fttall  be,  'if  I  claim  by  open  wan 

Mich.  Pll  prove  the  contrary,  if  you'll  hear  me  fpeak. 

Tork.  Thou  can'ft  not,  fonj  it  is  impoffible. 

Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magiftrate  ; 
That  hath  authority  o^er  him,  that  fwears. 
Henry  had  none  ;  but  did  ufurp  the  place. 
Then,  feeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depofe. 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous  ;  , 

Therefore,  to  arms  :  and,  father,  do  but  think 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  Crown  -,  ^ 

Within  whofe  circuit  is  Elyfium^ 
And  all  that  Poets  feign  of  blifs  and  joy. 
Why  dp  we  linger  nius  ?  I  cannot  reft. 
Until  the  white  Rofe,  that  I  wear,  be  dy'd 
Even  in  the  lukewarnl  blood  of  Henrf%  heart. 
•  Tork.  Rkhardy  enough :  I  will  be  King,  or  die» 
Brother,  thou  (halt  to  London  prefently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprize.  \ 

Thou,  Richard^  flialt  to  th*  Duke  of  Norfolk  go. 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 
You,  Edward^  ftiall  unto  my  lord  Cohbafhy 
With  whom  the  Kentijhmen  will  willingly  rife. 
In  them  I  truft  ;  for  they  are  foldiers. 
Wealthy  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  fpirit.  (5) 
While  you  are  thus  employed,  what  reftcth  more 
But  that  I  feek  occafion  how  to  rife  ? 
And  yet  the  King  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  houfe  of  Lancajler. 

is)  Witty,  courteous,  liberal,  full  0/ Spirit.']  What  a  blcffed  harmonioat 
line  have  the  Editors  here  given  us,  and  what  a  promifing  Epithet,  in 
Tories  behalf,  from  the  Kentijhnun  being  ib  witty  f  I  can't  be  fc  par- 
ita],  however,  to  my  own  Q^iuity,  as  to  let  this  Compliment  pais.  I 
make  no  Doubt  totead  $ 

I  For  they  are  Soldt'ers, 

Wealthy,  and  courteous ,  liheraly  Jull  of  Spirit. 

Now  thefe  5  Charaaerifticks  anfwer  to  Loid  Si^h  Dcfcription  of  them  in 
the  preceding  Play. 

ICent,  in  the  Commentaries  Cxiar  *writ, 

i  termed  the  civirH  Place  in  all  this  Ifle  ; 

^/^/i  liberal,  valiant,  aaivc,  wealthy/ 
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Enter  Mejfenger. 

But  ftay,  what  hews  ?  why  com'fl:  thou  in  fuch  poft  ? 

Gab.  The  Queen,  with  all  the  northern  Earls  and  Lords, 
Intend  here  to  befiege  you  in  your  caftle. 
She  is  hard  by,'  with  twenty  thoufand  men  ; 
And  therefore  fortifie  your  Hold,  my  lord. 

Torh  Ay,-7-with  my  fword.     What !    think'ft  thou, 
that  wc.fear  them  ? 
Edward  and  Richard^  you  fhall  ftay  with  me  5 
My  brother  Montague  fhall  poft  to  London. 
Let  noble  Warwick^  Cobbam^  and  the  reft. 
Whom  wc  have  left  Proteftors  of  the  King, 
With  powerful  policy  ftrengthcn  thcmfclves. 
And  truft  not  fimple  Henry  nor  his  oaths. 

Mont.  Brother,  I  go  ;  Til  win  them,  fear  it  not. 
And  thus  moft  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

[ExU  Montague. 

Enter  Sir  John  Mortimer,  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

Torh  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer^  mine  uncles, . 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour. 
The  army  of  the  Queen  means  to  befiege  us.  [field. 

Sir  John.  She  fhall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  in  the 

Tork.  What,  with  five  thoufand  men  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 
A  woman's  General ;  what  fhould  we  fear  ? 

[A  March  afar  eff. 

Edw.  I  hear  their  drums  :  let's  fet  our  men  in  order. 
And  ifTue  forth  and  bid  them  battel  ftrait. 

Tork.  Five  men  to  twenty  !  though  the  odds  be  great, 
I  doubt  not.  Uncle;  of  ouf  viftory* 
Many  a  battel  have  I  w6rt  in  France^ 
Wheti  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one : 
Why  fhould  t  not  npw  bave  the  Jike  fuccefe  ? 

[j£arum.    Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E  tf  Field  of  Battel  betmxt  Sandal-C^/tf 
alia  Wakefield. 

Enter'RxxiXznAandbis'Tutor. 

Rut.    \  H,  whither  (hall  I  fly,  to  fcape  their  hands? 
X\  Ah,   Tutor,     look,    where  bloGdy   Clifford 


comes. 


EnUr  Clifford,  and  Soldiers. 

Clif.  Chaplain,  away  !  thy  priefthood  laves  thy  lift  t 
As  for  the  Brat  of  this  accurfed  Duke, 
Whofc  father  flew  my  father,  he  fliall  die. 

Tutor.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away,  and  drag  him  hence  perforce; 
_^    Tutor.  Ah !  Clifford^  murther  not  this  innocent  child^ 
Lefl:  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Exit J  dra^d  off^ 

Clif.  How  now  ?  is  he  dead  already  ?  or,  is  it  fear 
That  makes  him  clofe  his  eyes?  I'll  open  them. 

Rut.  So  looks  the  pent-up  Lion  o'er  the  wreccb 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws ; 
And  fo  he  walks  infulting  o'er  his  prey. 
And  fo  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  afunder. 
Ah  gentle  Clifford^  kill  me  with  thy  fword. 
And  not  with  fuch  a  cruel  threatning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford^  hear  me  fpeak  before  I  die  : 
I  am  too  mean  a  Subjeft  of  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reveng'd  On  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  fpeak'ft,  poor  boy :  my  father's  blood 
Hath  ftopt  the  paflage  where  thy  words  fliould  enter. 

Rut.  Then  let  my  fether's  blood  open't  again : 
He  is  a  man,  and,  6liffbrdj  coape  with  him. 

Clif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  theif  lives  and  thine 
Were  not  Revenge  fuflicient  for  me  : 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  coflins  up  in  chains,  .-:* 
It  could  not  flake  mine  ire,  nor  eafe  my  heatt 
The  fight  of  any  of  theHoufe  oiTork 
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Is  as  a  Fury  to  torment  my  foul  : 

jft.nd  tiH  I  root  out  therr  accurfed  Lme,  ^ 

And  leave  hot  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 

Therefore— 

Rut.  Q  let  me  pray,  before  I  take  my  death : 
To  thee  I  pray — — fwfeet  Clifford^  pity  me. 

'Clif.  Such  pity,  as  my  rapier*s  point  affords, 

RuU  I  never  did  thee  harm ;  why  wilt  thou  flay.me  ?' 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

Rut.  But  'twas,  ere  I  was  born. 
Thou  haft  one  fon,  for  his  fake  pity  me  ; 
Left,  in  revenge  thereof,  (fith  God  is  juft) 
He  be  as  milerably  flain  as  L  ^ 

Ah,  let  me  live  in  prifon  all  my  days. 
And  when  I  give  occafion  of  offence. 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  haft  no  caufe* 

C/i/.  No  caufe! 
Thy  father  flew  my  fiither,   therefore  die. 

[Clif.  ftah  him. 

Rut.  Biifacianty  laudisfumma  fit  ifta  tua  !  (6)      [Dies. 

Clif.  Plantagenety  I  come,  Plantagenet! 
And  this  thy  fon's  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade 
Shall  ruft  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.     \ExiL 

Alarum.     Enter  Richard  Duke  tjf  York. 

Tork.  The  army  of  the  Queen  hath  got  the  field  : 
My  Uncles  both  are  flain  in  reifcuing  me. 
And  all  my  Followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  Back,  and  fly  like  ftiips  before  the  wind. 
Or  lambs  purfuM  by  hunger-ftarved  wolves. 
My  Sons,  God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them : 
But  this  I  know,  they  have  demean*d  themfelves 
Like  men  born  to  Renown,  by  life  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me. 
And  thrice cry*d,  Courage,  father !  fight  it  out: 

(6)  Dtifacianty  laudis^  &c.]  This  is  the  66th  Vcrfe  of  FlnBs  lier 
^EpUUe  to  Demophoon,  in  Onnd.  It  is  a  fignal  Infbuice,  I  think,  that  the 
Author  knew  perfedly  well  how  to  apply  his  Latine. 

'  ■  I  r"        T    And 
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And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  fide. 

With  purple  falchion  painted  to  the  hilt 

In  blood  of  thofe,  that  had  encountered  him : 

And  when  the  hardicft  warriors  did  retire, 

Richard  cry'd.  Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  of  ground  5 

And  cry'd,  a  Crown»  or  elfe  a  glorious  tomb, 

A  Scepter  or  an  earthly  Sepulcher. 

With  this  we  charg'd  again  ;  but  out !   alas. 

We  bodg'd  again  ;  as  I  have  feen  a  Swan 

With  bootlefs  labour  fwim  againft  the  tide. 

And  fpend  her  ftrength  with  over-matching  waves. 

[AJhort  alarum  witbin. 
Ah  !  hark,  the  fatal  followers  do  purfue. 
And  I  am  faint  and  cannot  fly  their  fury, 
And  were  I  flrong,  I  would  not  fhun  their  fury* 
The  fands  are  numbered,  that  make  up  my  life ; 
Here  mull  I  ftay,  and  here  my  life  muft  end. 

Enter  the  ^een^  Clifford,^  Northumberland,  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  Soldiers. 

Come,  bloody  Clifford^  rough  Northumberland^ 
I  dare  your  quenchlefs  fury  to  more  Rage  : 
I  am  your  Butt,  and  I  abide  your  Shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  Mercy,  proud  Plantagenet. 

Clif.  Ay,  to  fuch  Mercy  as  his  ruthlefs  arm 
With  downright  payment  fhew'd  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  Car, 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noon-tide  prick, 

Tork.  My  aflics,  as  the  Phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And  in  that  Hope  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heav'n. 
Scorning  whatever  you  can  afflift  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not  ?  what !  multitudes  and  fear  ? 

Clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no  farther ; 
So  Doves  do  peck  the  Falcon's  piercing  talons  ; 
So  defpVate  thieves,  all  hopelefs  of  their  lives. 
Breathe  out  inveftivcs  'gainft  the  officers. 

Tork.  Oh  Clifford^  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o*er-run  my  former  time  ; 
And,  if  thou  canft  for  blufliing,  view  this  face, 

(^      And 
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And  bite  thy  tongue  that  flatidcrs  him  with  cowardife, 
Whofe  frown  hath  made  thee  faint,  and  fly  ere  this, 

Clif.  I  will  not  tendy  with  thee  word  for  word. 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows  twice  two  for  one.  (7) 

^€i7i.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford ;  for  a  thoufand  caufes 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life  : 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf;  fpeak  thou,  Northumberland. 

North.  Hold,  Clifford ;  do  not  honour  him  fo  much. 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart. 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin, 
For  one  to  thruft  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  might  fpurn  him  with  his  foot  away  ? 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages  ; 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

Clif.  Ay,  ay,  (b  ftrivcs  the  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

North.  So  doth  the  cony  ftruggle  in  the  net. 

[In  the  Struggle  York  is  taken  Prifomr. 

Tork.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquer'd  booty  ; 
So  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  fo  o'er-matcht. 

North.  What  would  your  Grace  have  done  unto  him 
now  ? 

^uen.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northumberland^ 
Come  make  him  ftand  upon  this  mole-hiJl  here  ; 
That  raught  at  mountains  with  out-ftretched  arms. 
Yet  parted  but  the  (hadow  with  his  hand. 

> 
{7)  And  buckler  ^th  thee  Bbws  t^ice  tv)ofir  «» .]  Tkis  is  the  Read- 
ing of  all  the  Impreflions,   from  the  firft  Folio  downwanls.     Bat»  to 
buckler y  is  to  defend  ;    which  certainly  is  not  CliJ[brd*s  Meaning  here  : 
And  in  that  Senfc  we  have  the  Word  afterwards  in  this  very  Play ; 
Can  Oxford^  that  did  ever  fence  the  Rights 
Now  buckler  falftmd  with  a  Pedigree  f 
}i^r.  fopey  who  pretends  to  have  collated  the  old  ^uartOy  might  have  ob- 
ferv'd  the  Reading  is  there,  as  I  have  reflor*d  it  to  the  Text,  buckle  i  i.  e* 
eoaf,  firuggle  with.    So  before,  in  the  i  Henry  VI. 

hfa^le  Combat  thoufiak  buckle  with  me. 
And  again ; 

I  ■    'All  our  genera!  Force 
Mighty  with  a  Sally  of  the  very  To^vn, 
Be  buckled  with. 
And  again; 

AndHM  tooftrmgfir  m  to  buckle  with. 

What ! 
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"What !  was  it  you,  that  would  be  England^s  King  ? 

Was*t  you,  that  rcvcUM  in  our  Parliament, 

And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  Delcent  ? 

Where  are  your  mefs  of  fons  to  back  you  now. 

The  wanton  Edward^  and  the  lufty  George  ? 

And  where*s  that  valiant  crook-back'd  Prodigy, 

Dicky  your  boy,  that  with  his  grumbling  voice 

Was  wont  to  cheer  his  Dad  in  mutinies? 

Or  with  the  reft,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  ? 

Look,  Tork  \  I  ftain'd  this  napkin  with  the  bloody 

That  valiant  Clifford  with  his  rapier's  point 

Made  iflue  from  the  bofom  of  the  boy : 

And  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 

I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 

Alas  !  poor  Tork ;  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 

I  fhoiild  lament  thy  miferable  ftate. 

I  pr*ythee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  Tork. 

What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  fo  parcht  thine  Entraib, 

That  not  a  tear  can  fell  for  Rutland's  death  ? 

Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  (hould'ft  be  mad  5  > 

And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus  : 

Stamp,  rave  and  fret,  thatl  may  fing  and  dance. 

Jhou  wouH'ft  be  fee'd,  I  fee,  to  make  me  fport : 

jork  cannot  fpcak,  unlefs  he  wear  a  Crown. 

A  Crown  for  Tork and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him  : 

Hold  you  his  hands,  whilft  I  do  fet  it  on. 

[Putting  a  Paper  Crown  on  bis  beai. 
Ay,  marry.  Sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  King  : 
Ay,  this  is  he,  that  took  King  Henrfs  chair ;    ' 
And  this  is  he,  was  his  adopted  heir. 
But  how  is  it,  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown*d  fo  foon,  and  broke  his  folen^n  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  Ihould  not  be  King 
Till  our  King  Henry  had  (hook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  yqu  pale  your  head  in  Henrfs  Glory, 
And  rob  his  Temples  of  the  Diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  againft  your  holy  oath  ? 
Oh,  ^tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable  : 
Off  with  the  Grown  ;  and  with  the  Crown,  his  head  j 
'And  whilft  we  breathe,  •  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 

Clif. 
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Clif.  That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  fake. 
^een.  Nay,  ftay,  let's  hear  the  Oraifons  he  makes 
Tork.  She- wolf  oi  France^  but,worfe  than  wolves  of 
France^ 

Whofc  tongue  more  ppifons  than  the  adder's  tooth! 

How  ill-beieeming  is  it  in  thy  fex 

To  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull„ 

Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  ? 

But  that  thy  face  is,  vizor-like,  unchanging. 

Made  impudent  with  ufe  of  evil  deeds, 

I  would  aflay,  proud  Queen,  to  make  thee  blufli. 

To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'ft,  of  whom  deriv'd. 

Were  Shame  enough   to  fhame  thee,  wert  thou  not 
(hamelefs : 

Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  King  of  Naples^ 

Of  both  the  Sicih  and  Jerufalem^ 

Yet  not  fo  wealthy  as  an  Englifh  yeoman. 

Hath  that  poor  Monarch  taught  thee  to  infult  ? 

It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  Queen, 

Unlefs  the  Adage  muft  be  verify'd, 

*'  That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horfe  to  death,'*" 

'Tis  Beauty,  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 

But,  God,  he  knows,  thy  fhare  thereof  is  fmall. 

'Tis  Virtue,  that  doth  make  them  mod  admir'd  •, 

The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at. 

'Tis  Government,  that  makes  them  feem  divine  ; 

The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable. 

Thou  art  as  oppofite  to  every  good. 

As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 

Or  as  the  South  to  the  Septentrion. 

Oh,  tygcr's  heart  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide ! 

How  could'fl:  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 

To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 

And  yef  be  feen  to  wear  a  woman's  face  ? 

Women  are  foft,  mild,  pitiful  and  flexible ; 

Thou  ftern,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  rcmorfelefs. 

Bidft  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  hafl:  thy  Wi(h. 

Woqld'ft  have  me  weep  ?  why,  now  thou  haft  thy  Will. 

For  raging  wind  blows  up  inceflant  (how'rs« 

And 
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And  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 

Thcfc  tears  are  my\fweet  Rutland* $  obfequies ; 

And  ev'ry  drop  criefe  vengeance  for  his  death, 

'Gainft  thee,  fell  Clifford  j  and  thee,  falfe  French  woman. 

North.  Belhrew  me,  but  his  paffions  mdve  me  fo ; 
That  hardly  cap  I  check  mine  eyes  from  tears. 

Tork.  That  face  of  his 
The  hungry  Canibals  would  not  have  touch'd. 
Would  not  have  ftain'd  the  rofcs  juic'd  with  blood:  (8) 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable. 
Oh,  ten  times  more,  than  tygers  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  ruthlefs  Queen,  a  haplefs  father's  tears : 
This  cloth  thou  dip'dft  in  blood  of  my  fweet  boy,    . 
And  I  with  tears  do  wafli  the  blood  away.    . 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boaft  of  this  ; 
And  if  thou  teirft  the  heavy  Story  right, 
Upon  my  foul,  the  hearers  will  fhed  tears : 
Yea,  even  my  foes  will  fhed  faft-falling  tears. 

And  fay,  alas,*  it  was  a  piteous  deed ! 

There,  take  the  Crown  i  and,  with  the  Crown  mycurfc; 
And  in  thy  need  fuch  comfort  come  to  thee, 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand. 
Hard-hearted  Clifford^  take  me  from  the  world. 
My  foul  to  heav*n,  my  blood  upon  your  heads. 

North.  Had  he  been  flaughter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
I  fliould  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  fee  how  inly  Sorrow  gripes  his  foul. 

(8)  Would  not  hawftaiifd  the  Rofes  juft  with  Blood,']  This  Reading  we 
derived  from  the  -zd  FoRo  Edition.  The  old  410  and  the  iirft  Folio 
!bipreffion  exhibit  the  Paflkge  thus. 

^at  Face  of  his  the  hungry  Canibals 
Would  not  have  touch^d^  'would  not  hofOeftrntCd  <with  Blood, 
Bat  how  'are  'we  to  underftand,  Staining  the  Rofes  juft  lAjith  Blood?  Can 
the  Poet  mean,  that  the  Canibals  would  not  have  juft  ftain*d  the  Rofes 
in  his  Cheeks  with  Blood  f  The  Fofition  of  the  Words  is  fbrc'd,  to  admit 
cKf  this  Conftrudtion :  and,  jufty  leems  a  very  idle  Expletive.  The  Con- 
jedlure,  which  I  gave  in  Print  fometime  ago,  and  with  which  I  have 
now  reftoi^d  the  Text,  I  am  very  willing  to  think,  retrieves  the  Poet*8 
Thought. 

Would  not  ha've  paired  the  Rofes  juic'd  with  Blood. 
1.  e.  would  not  have  ^ik  that  Blood,  whofe  Juices  ihone  thro*  his  young 
Cheeks,  bright  as  the  Vermilion  Dye  in  Rofes. 

9^een. 
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^een.  What,  vftt^m^-n^^  my  lov^Nortbumherland? 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Ciif.  Herc*s  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father^s  death. 

[Siabking  him. 

S^een.  And  here's  to  right  our  gcntlerheartcd  King. 

'Tork.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 
My  foul  flics  through  thefe  wounds,    to  feek  out  thee. 

[Dies. 

^een.  Off  with  his  Head,  and  fet  it  on  Tork  gates  ; 
So  Tork  may  overlook  the  Town  of  Tork.  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T    11. 

SCENE,  near  MortimcrV  Crofs  in  Wales.' 
A  March.      Enter  Edward,   Richard,  and  their  Power. 

Edward. 

\  Wonder,  how  our  prbcely  Father  fcap'dl ; 
"  Or  whether  he  be  fcap*d  away,  or  no. 
From  Clifford's  md  mrtbuvfberlanfs  PuHuit? 
Had  he  been  ta*en,  wc  fhouW  have  heard 
the  news; 

Had  he  been  flajn,  wc  ihould  have  heard  the  news  5 
Or  had  he  fcapM,  methinks,  we  ihould  have  heard 
The  happy  ddings  of  his  good  efcape. 
How  fares  my  brother  ?  why  is  he  &  fad  ? 

Rich.  I  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  refolvM 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  faw  him  in  the  battel  range  about; 
And  watch'd  him,  how  he  iingled  CUfftrrd  forth  s 
Methought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickeft  croopy 

Aa 
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As  doth  a  Lion  in  a  herd  of  Neat ; 

Or  as  a  Bear^  encompafs'd  round  with  dogs^ 

Who  havinjg  pincht  a  few  and  made  thenn  cry. 

The  reft  ftand  all  aloof  and  bark  at  him.        ^     , 

So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies,  ' 

So  fled  his  eneniies  my  warlike  father : 

Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  fon. 

See,  how  the  Morning  opes  her  golden  ^tes,  ' 

And  takes  her  farewel  of  the  glorious  Sun ; 

How  well  refembles  it  the  prime  of  youthi 

Trim*d  like  a  yonker  prancing  to  his  Ipve  ? 

Edw.  Dazzle  mine  eyes  ?  or  do  I  fee  three  Suns  ? 

Ricb.  Three  glorious  Suns,  ^ach  one  a  pcrfeft  Sun  i 
Not  fi^rated  with  the  racking  douds. 
But  fcver'd  in  a  pjle  clear-fhinine  sky. 
See,  fee,  they  join,  embrace,  and  feem  tokifs; 
As  if  they  vow'd  fome  league  inviolable : 
l^ow  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light.  One  Sun, 
In  this' the  Heaven  figures  fome  event. 

£dw.    *Th  wondrous  ftrange,   the  like  yet   never 
heard  of. 
I  think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field  j 
That  we  the  fons  of  brave  Plantagenet^ 
Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meeds;  ^ 

Should  notwithftanding  join  our  lights  tc^fether, 
And  over^fcine  the  earth,  as  This  the  world. 
Whate'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  ftiining  Suns. 

Rich.  Nay,  bear  three  t)aughters:-r- by  your  leave,  I 
^  fpeak  it,  ^  ^ 

You  love  the  Breeder  better  than  the  Miale. 

Enter  a  Mtjfengeu 
But  what  art  thou,  whofe  heavy  looks  foretett 
Sonfe  dreadful  ftory  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 

MeJ^.  Ah !  One  that  was  a  woful  looker  on. 
When  as  the  noble  Duke  of  Tork  was  (lain ; 
Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 

Edw.  Oh,  fpeak  no  more !  for  I  have  heard  too  much. 

Kxcb.  Say,  how  he  dy'd>  for  I  will  hear  it  all;, 

Vol.  IV.  .  X^  -^     Mif  ^ 
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Mef.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes,;  '  .    '    . 
And  Hood  againft  them,  as  the  Hope  of  ^roy 
Againft  the  Gueb  that  would  have  cntred  2jc(?y. 
But  Hercules  himfclf  muft  yield  to  odds.; 
And  many  ftr<>ak5,  though  with  a  little  ax. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardeft-timber'd  oak,     -i  • 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  fubdu'd, 
But  only  (laugh tcr*d  by  the  ireful  arm  .    '    - 

Of  unrelenting  Clifford  and  the  Queen ; 
Who  crownM  the  gracious,  Duke  in  high  defpig^t  5 
Laughed  in  his  face;  and  when  with  grief 4ie  wfcpr. 
The  ruthlefs  Queen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheek, 
A  napkin  fteeped  in  the  harmlefs  blood 
Of  fweet  young  Rutland^  by  rough  Clifford  flain : 
And  after  many  fcorns,  many  foul  taunts,-   \  '   . 
They  toqk  his  head,  anci  pn  the  gates  of  Tork^   * 
They  fct  the  fam^ ;  and  there  it  doth  remain ,  ..  . 
The  faddeft  fpeftade  that  e'er  I  view*d.     v  .  . 

Edw.  Sweet  Duke  *of2ir^,  our  prop  to  leao;  upon  S 

:  Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  ftafF^  no  iiay. 
Oh  Clifford^  hoi&'rous  Clifford  I  thou  haft  (^in;:" 
The  flower  of;  Europe  for  his  Chivalry,  -  . 

And  treacheroufly  haft  thou  variqui(h*d  hitti  5     . . 
For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquifli'd  thcd. 
Now  my  f()ul's. Palace  is  become  a  Prifon :     .  . 
,  Ah,  would  flic  break  from  hence,  that  this  my  Body 
Might  in  the  gpound  be  clpfed  up  in  Reft ! 
For  never  henceforth  fhall  I  joy  again, 
Never,  qh  never,  ftiall  I  fee  more  joy. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep ;  for  all  my  body's  moifture  . 
Scarce  ferves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart*s  great  burthen  : 
For  felf-fame  wind,  that  I  ihould  fpeak  withal. 
Is  kindling  coals  diat  fire  up  all  my  breaft  ; 
And  burn  me  up  withr  flames,  that  tears  would  quench. 
To  weep,,  :is  to  -make  Jefs  the  depth  of  grief: 
Tears  then  for  babes ;  blows  and  revenge  for  me ! 

.  Richard^  I  bear  thy  name ;  I'll  venge  thy  death  j 
Or, die  reno\Yned  by  attempting  it. 
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&/w/His  Name  that  valiant  Duke  fiach  left  withlhee : 
His  Dukedom  and  his  Chair  with  me  is  left.  ^   • 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  he  that  princely  Eagle's  bird; 
Shew  thy  Defcent,  by  gazing^gainft  the  Sun : 
For  Ghair  and  Dukedorh,  Thfe6h;e'ahd  Kingdom  fa jr ; 
Either  That's  thirie,.  or  elfe  thbU  Weft  nbt  his. 

March.     Enter  Warwick^    Marquis  of  Montague,   and 

their  army. 

War.  Hotfr  how,   fair  lords  \  what  fare  ?  what  news 
abroad.'' 

Rich.  Great  lord  of  Warwick^  if  we  fliould  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  arid  at  each  Words  deliv*fance 
Stab  poniards  in  our  ftefli  till  all  were  told  i 
The  words  would  add  more  anguifh.than  the  Wounds: 

0  valiant  lord,  the  Duke  of  Tork  is  flaih; 

Edw.  O  Warwick !  Warwick  t  That  Planta'genety 
XVhich  held  thee  dearly  as  his  fouPs  redemption. 
Is  by  the  ftern  lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  thefe  news  in  tears ; 
And  now,  to  add  more  meafure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  fith  then  befalri. 
After  the  bloody  Fray  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  brave  fatner  breathM  his  lateft  ga(p. 
Tidings,  as  fwiftly  as  the  Poft  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  lofs  and  his  depart. 

I  then  ttiLoHd'on^  keeper  of  the  King, 

MufterM  my  foldiers,  gathered  flocks  of  friends ; 

March*d  towards  St..  Albans  t*  intercept  the  Queen  5 

Bearing  the  King  iri  my  behalf  along :  ' 

For  by  my  fcouts  I  wai  advertifed 

That  She  was  coming,  with  a  full  intent 

"I'd  dafh  our  late  decree  in  Parliamerit, 

Touching  King  ^(f/zrjf's  oath,  and  your  fucceliion:       '  \ 

Short  Talc  to  make,  We  at  St.  Albans  met, 

pur  battels  joined,  arid  both  fides  fiercely  fought: 

But  whether  'twas  the  coldnefs  of  the  King^ 

Who  look'd  full  sendy  on  his  warlike  Queen, 

That  robb'd  my  foldiers  bf  their  heated  fpl^cn  % 

Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  fuccefsj 

.  :        ,        X  2  &t 
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Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford  %  rigour. 
Who  thunders  to  his  Captives  blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but  to  conclude  with  truth, 
Th^  weapons,  like  to  lightning,  came  and  went } 
Our  foldiers,  like  the  night-owl*s  lazy  fl^ht. 
Or  like  a  lazy  thra(her  with  a  ftail. 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  ftrudc  their  fi-iends. 
I  c^ieerM  them  up  with  juftice  of  our  Caufe, 
With  promife  of  high  Pay  and  great  Rewards 
But  all  in  vain,  they  had  no  heart  to  fight  i 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day  ; 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  King  unto  the  Queen  ; 
Lord  George  vo^T  brother,  Norfolk^  and  my  feKi 
In  hade,  poft-hafte,  are  come  to  join  with  you : 
For  in  the  Marches  here  we  heard  you  were. 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

Edw.  Where  is  the  Duke  of  MrfoJkj  gentle  Warwukf 
'And  when  canie  George  from  Burgundy  to  Englafid  ? 

fFar.  Some  fix  miles  off  the  Duke  is  with  his  Powci*; 
And  for  your  brother,  he  was  lately  fent 
From  your  kind  Aunt,  Dutchels  Qt  Burgundy ^ 
With  aid  of  foldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  *Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick  fled  % 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  pralfes  in  porfuit. 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  fcandal  of  retire, 

IVar.  Nor  now  my  fcandal,  Richard^  doft  thou  hear : 
For- thou  flialt  know,  this  ftrong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  Diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  fceptcr  from  bis  fift  \ 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 
As  he  is  fam*d  for  mildnefs,  peace  and  prayer. 
.    Rich.  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick  ;  blame  me  not » 
*Tis  love,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  Ipeak. 
But  in  this  troublous  time  what's  to  he  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  fteel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns. 
Numbering  our  Ave  Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  (hall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
If  for  the  laft,  fay,  ay  j  and  to  it,  lords, 
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JFar.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  feck  you  our ; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords :  the  proud  infulting  Queen, 
Witii  Cliffardy  md  the  hzughi  Northumberland^ 
And  of  their  feather  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  the  eafie-meltingKing,  like  wax. 
He  fworexonfent  to  your  fucceflion. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  tne  Parliament : 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  fruftrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  befide 
May  make  againft  the  Houfc  of  Lancqiter. ' 
Their  Power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thoufand  ftrong : 
Now  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  my  felf. 
With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  Earl  of  Afar^A, 
Amongft  the  loving  Weljbmen  canft  procure. 
Will  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thouland : 
Why,  Via  !  to  London  will  we  march  amaine  ; 
And  once  again  beftridc  our  foaming  fteeds. 
And  once  again  cry.  Charge  upon  our  foes !— — 
But  never  once  again  turn  Back,  and  fly. 

Hicb.  Ay,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  Great  Warwick  fpcak : 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  fee  a  fun-fliine  day, 

That  cries,  retire, {(Warwick  bid  him  ftay. 

Edw.  Lord  Warwick^  on  thy  fhoulder  will  I  lean. 
And  when  thou  fairft,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour !) 
Muft  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heav'n  forefend ! 

War.  No  longer  Earl  of  Mtfr^i&,  huiDvke  o( Tork  % 
The  next  degree  is  England^ %  royal  Throne: 
For  King  o(  England  (halt  thou  be  proclaim*d 
In  every  borough  as  we  pals  along : 
And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy^ 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edwardj  vzlhnt  Ricbardj  Montague y 
Stay  we  no  longer,  dreaming  of  Renown  ; 
But  found  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

Rich.  Then,  Clifford^  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as  ftecl. 
As  thou  baft  (bcyfnjt  flinty  by  thy  deeds, 
I  come  topicrce  it,'  or  to  give  thee  mine. 
-    E^w.  Then  ftrikc  up,  dryms  j   Cod  anc^  Sl  George 
for  us ! 

X  g  Enter 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

War,  How  now?  what  news? 

MeJJ'.  The  Puke  of  Horfolk  fends  you  word  by  mo, 
The  Queen  is  coming  with  a  puiflant  hoft ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  fpcedy  counfel. 

War.  Why  then  it  lorts  \  brave  warriors,  let*s  away, 

[Exeunt  omes<^ 

S  C  E  ^  E  changes  to  York, 

Enter  King  Henry,  the  ^een,  Clifford,  Northumberland, 
anJ  the  Prince  of  Wales,  with  Drums  and  Trumpets. 

^«^^«.\XTELCOME,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  towo 

V  Y  of  Tork^ 

Yonder's  the  bead  of  th^t  arch-enemy. 
That  fought  to  be  cncqmp^ft  wjth  your  Crown. 
Poth  not  the  objeft  ch^er  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

|C.  Henr^,  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them,  that  fear  their 
/   wrack;  .  . 

To  fee  this  fight  it  irks  uiy  very  foul : 
Wich;bpld  Revenge,  dear  God  ;  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Nor  wittingly  have  J  infringed  my  vow. 

Clif.  My  gracious  Liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  Harmful  pity  muft  be  laid  afide :  (9)  '       ' ' 
To  whom  do  lions  c*ft  fbeif  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beaft,  that  would  ufurp  thcjr  den. 
Whofe  hand  is  that  the.foreft  bear  dpth  lick.? 
Not  his,  that  Ipoils  }ier  yoqng  befcfr^  her  face. 
Who  fcapes  the  lurkiog  ferpent?s  a3tOF|;al  ftmg? 
Not  he,  that  fets  his  foot  upon  her  back.- 
The  fmalleft  worm  will  turii,  being  trodden  oh  j 
And  doves  wijl  peck  in  fafegqard'of  their  brood 
Ata\2i\^iO\xsTork  did  level  at  thy  Crown  ;- 

(9)  JndYatmMspity  m^ft  be  laidafiicl  This  Reading,  ldxxC%  knoir 
for  what  Reafpn,  \«ras  introduced  by  Mr.  Rtnue,  and  Slbw*d  by  Mr. 
Tope :  But  all*thc  old  Bdoks  liave'  it  rightly,  hannfilj  meaning*  tbii 
^e  King's  Lenity  and  Pity  were  prejudicial  to  his  Intdieft. 
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Thou  fmlling,  while  he  knk  his  aogry  brows» 
He  but  a  Duke,  would  have  his  Ton  a  King  i 
And  raife  his  iflfue,  like  a  Iqving  (ire ; 
Thou  teangaKihg,  bleft  with  a  goodly  fon, 
Didft  yield  confent  to  difinhcrit  him ; 
Which  arguM  thee  a  moft  unloving  father: 
Unreafonable  creatures  feed  their  young ; 
And  tho  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 
Yet^  in  protedipn  of  their  tender  ones,  .        , 
Who  hath  pot  feen  them  (even  with  thofe  wings. 
Which  fometimes  they  have  us'd  with  fearful  flight) 
Make  w^r  with  him  that  climb*d  unto  their  neft. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  f 
For  fliaaie,  my  Liege,  make  them  your  prefidcnt. 
Were  it  not  pity,  that. this  goodly  Boy 
Should  lofe  his  birth-right  by  his  father's  fault  i^ 
And  long  hereafter  fay  unto  his  child. 
What  my  great  Grandfather  and  Grandfire  got, 
My  careieb  Father  fondly  gave  away  1 
Ah,  ^what  a.fliame  was  this !.  look  on  the  boy^  , 

'  And  let  his  manly  face,  wliich  promifeth 
Succefsful  fortune,  fteel  thy  melting  heart 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 
K.  Henry,  full  well  hath  Clifford  plaid  the  prator. 
Inferring  arguments  pf  piighty  force : 
But,  .Clifford^  tell  me,  4idft  thou  never  hear, 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  fuccefi  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  fon,  (lo) 
Whofe  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell? 
ril  leave  my  fon  my  virtuouis  deeds  behind  ;    , 
And  would,  my  father  had  kft  me  no  more ! 

(xo)  Jttd  hapfi^  alwms 'f'ias  it  fir  ibai  Sony  ... 

IVhofo  Father  fir  his  hoariHftg  wemt  to  Hell.]  Mr.  Rowizni  Mr.  Fop^ 
in  this  Pointing  have  en'd  with  fomc  of  the  Old  Impreffi^ns,  and  quite 
liibvcrted  the  Poet*9  Meaning.  Thqr  maljie  the  King  affert  a  Sentiment, 
•irhkh  he,  inFad,  is  calling  in  Qoettton..  I  ha^e  rcilor»d  die  true  Pbint* 
ing  fixim  the  Old  ^arto,  which  Mr.  Pope  woqld  have  m  belieyc  he  had 
collated.  The  King  would  argue  thus;  «  Tho  'tis  a  gexjcral  Saying, 
^*  that  the  Son  is  happy,  whofe  miferly  Father  goes  to  the  Dcril;  yctis 
*'  every,  iiich  SoA,  without  Exo^on,  haqppy,  in  having  k^d  fuch  ^ 
<<  parjunonious.  Father  r 
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For  all  the  reft  is  held  at  fuch  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  tbbu(and-foId  more  care  to  keep. 
Than  in  poffcflion  any  jot  of  pleafure. 
Ah,  Coufin  Tark  y  wOuld,  thy  beft  friends  did  kitow, 
Hpw  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here  I 
^een.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  fpirits,  our  foes  are 

And  this  foft  Courage  makes  your  Followers  faint : 
You  promised  Knighthood  to  our  forward  fon, 
Unflieath  your  fword,  and  dub  him  prefendy, 
Edwardj  kneel  down. 

K.  Henry.  Edward  Plantagenet^  arife  a  Knight ;  • 
And  learn  this  IcflTon,  draw  thy  fword  in  Right. 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
ril  draw  it  as  Apparent  to  the  Crown, 
And  in  that  quarrel  ufe  it  to  the  death. 

Clif.  Why,  that  is  fpoken  like  a  toward  Prince, 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef,  Royal  Commanders,  be  in  rcadincfi*; 
For  with  a  band  of  thirty  thoufand  men 
Comes  Warwick^  backing  of  the  Duke  of  ToH^ : 
And  in  the  towns,  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  King  i  and  many^fly  to  him. 
Darraign  your  battel,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

Clif.  I  would,  your  Highnefs  would  depart  the  field : 
The  Queen  hath  beft  fqccefs,  when  you  are  abfeht. 

^een.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our  fortune. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore  PH 
flay. 

Ncrtb.  Be  it  with  refolution  then  to  fight. 

Prince.  My  roval  father,  cheer  thefe  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  thole  that  fight  in  your  defence: 
Unlheath  your  fword,.  good, father i  cxy^  St.  George! 

MarcK    £»/^r  F>dward,  Warwick,   Richatd,  Clarence^ 
Norfolk,  Montague,  and  Sddiers. 

Edw.  Now,  pcrjur'd  H^wrj,  wilt  thou  kneel  for  grace. 
And  fet  thy  Diadem  upoa  myjhcad; 
Oi?  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field?  • 

^een. 
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^en.  Go  rate  thy  minions,  proud  infujdng  Boy. 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms 
Before  thy  Soveraign  and  thy  lawful  King? 

Edw.  I  am  his  King,  and  he  (hould  bow  his  knee  ; 
I  was  adopted  Heir  by  his  confent ; 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke ;  for  as  I  hear. 
You  that  are  King,  though  he  do  wear  the  Crown, 
Have  caused  him  by  new  Aft  of  Parliament 
To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  fon  in. 

Clif.  And  reaibn  too : 
Who  (hould  fucceed  the  father,  but  the  fon  ? 

Rich,  Are  you  there,  butcher  ?   O,  I  cannot  fpeak. 

Clif.  Ay^  crook-back,  here  I  ftand  to  anfwcr  thee. 
Or  any  he  the  proudeft  of  thy  Sort. 

Rick  'Twas  vou  that  killed  young  Rutland^  was  it  not  ? 
'  Clif.  Ay,  ana  old  lirk^  and  yet  not  fatisfyM. 

Rich.  For  God's  fake,  lords,  give  Signal  to  the  Sight. 

H^ar.   What  fay*ft  thou,  Henry^  wilt  thou  yield  the 
Crown  ? 

^een.  Why,  how  aow,  long-tonguM  ^^rwi^*,  dare 
70U  Ijpeak  ? 
When  you  and  I  met  at  Sc  Albans  Uft, 
Your  legs  did  better  fervice  than  your  hands. 

ff<^ar.  Then  'twas  my  Turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis  ^hine. 

Clif.  You  faid  fo  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 

ff^ar.  '*Tvas  not  your  valour,    Clifford^    drove  me 
thence. 

Narib.  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durft  make  you 
ftay. 

Rich.  Northumberland^  I  hold  thee  reverently. 

Break  off  the  parle,  for  fcarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-fwoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford^  that  cruel  child-killer. 

Clif  I  flew  thy  father,  cairft  thou  him  a  child  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  like  a  daftard  and  a  treacherous  coward. 
As  thou  didfl:  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland: 
But,  ere  Sun-fet,  V\\  make  thee  curfe  the  deed. 

K.  Hsr^-y.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  and  hear 
me  fpeak. 

0ueen.  Defie  them  then,  or  elfe  hold  clofc  thy  lips. 

K.Henry/ 
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K.  Hefiry.  1  pry'thccj  give  no  iimits  to  my  tongue ; 
I  an)  a  King,  and  priV'ileg^d  to  fpeik. 

Clif.  My  Liege;  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meeting 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  ftill.  [here, 

RicLThttij  Executioner,  unfheath  thy  fword  : 
By  him  that  made  Us  all,  I  am  refolv'd 
That  Clifford's  manhood  lyesiupon  bis  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  fliall  I  have  my  Right,  or  no? 
A  thoufand  men  have  broke  their  fafts  to  day, 
That  ne'er  fliall  dine,  unlefs  thou^yicld  the  Crown.- 

ff^ar.  If  thoa  deny,  their  blood  tipon  thy  head ! 
For  Tdrk  in  juftiee  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prime,  If  that  be  right,  vrhich  ff^arwick  fays  is  right, 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 
\  Rub,  Who  ever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother,  (lands. 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  haft  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Siueen.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  fire  nor  dam. 
But  like  a  foul  mif-fhapen  ftigmatick, 
Mark'd  by  the  deftinies  to  be  avoided  ; 
As  venomous  toads,  or  lizards  dreadful  ftings.      .   . 
'  Rich.  Iron  of  Naples  hid  with  Englift  Gilt, 
Whofe  father  bears  the  title  of  a  King, 
(As  if  a  channel  flaould  be  called  the  lea) 
Sham'ft  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  extraught^       'j 
To  let  thy  tongue  deteft  thy  bafe-born  heart  ?     .    .  J 

•    E(kv.  A  wifp  of  ftraw  were  worth  a  thoofand  crowns,        • 
To  make  this  fliamelefs  Callet  know  her  felf, 
Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  tbou,  \ 

Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus\ 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnorfi  brother  wrong'd 
By  that  falfe  woman,  as  this  King  by  thee. 
His  father  rcvellM  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tam'd  the  King,  and  made  the  Dauphin  ftoop :        •      j 
And  had  he  match'd  according  to  his:State, 
He  niight  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day. 
But  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed, 
^nd  graced  thy  poor  Sire  with  his  bridal  day. 
Even  then  that  fun-fliine.brew'da  fliow'r  for  hini» 
That  wa(h*d  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France^ 
And  heap*d  Seditipn  on  his  Crown  at. home.: 

For 
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For  what  hath  broached  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride  ? 
Hadft  thou  been  meek,  our  Title  fliill  had  flcpt  i 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  King, 
Had  dipt  our  Claim  until  another  age. 

Cla.  But  when  we  faw,  our  fun-lhine  made  thy  Ipring, 
And  that  thy  fummer  bred  us  no  increafe, 
We  fet  the  ax  to  thy  ufurping  root ; 
And  though  the  edge  hath  fomething  hit  our  felvcs„ 
Yet  know  thou,  fincc  we  have  begun  to  ftrike, 
WeMl  never  lekve  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bath*d  thy  Growing  with  our  heated  bloods* 

Edw.  And  in  this  refolution  I  defie  thee  ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference, 
3incc  thou  deny'dft  the  gentle  King  to  (peak. 
Sound  trumpets,^  let  our  bloody  Colours  wave, 
And  either  Vldlory,  or  elfe  a  Grave. 
.     ^een.  Stay,  Edward— ^ ' 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  Woman,  we'll  no  longer  ftay  : 
Tl^efe  words  will  coft  ten  thoufand  lives  this  day. 

[Exeunt  amnes. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Field  of  Battel  at  Fcrri^ 
bridge  in  Yorkfhirc. 

Alarum.     Excurjions.    Enter  Warwick. 

i^nTTp  OR  E-fpent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 

X^    I  lay  liie  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  ftrokes  recciv*d,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  ftrorig-knit  finews  of  their  ftrength  i 
And,  fpightof  fpight,  needs  muft  I  reft  a  while. 

Enter  ¥A^2ix^  running. 

'.  •  Edwl  Smile,  gentle  heav'n !  or  ftrike,  ungentle  death! 
For  this  world  frowns,  md  Edward\%  Sun  is  clouded.  • 
War.Yitm  now,  ray  lord/ what  bap  ?   what  hope  of 
;  good? 

''-'.-  Enter 
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Cla.  Our  hap  is  lols,  owe  hope  but  iTad  defpair ; 
Our  ranks  arc  broke^  and  ruin  follows  us. 
What  comfel  give  you  ?  whither  IHall  we  fly  ? 

Edxv.  fiootlefs  is  flight^^  they^  folfow  us  with  wi!ig$  ; 
And  weak  we  are,  and^  cannot  Ihpn  purfuit, 

'  Enter'  Richard. 

Rich.  Ah,  JVarmck^  why  hail  phou  withdrawn  tl^ 

fclf?  .        \ 

Thy  brother's  bipod  tbotbirfty  earth  hath  drunk,  (ii) 
Broach'd  with  the  fteely  point  of  Clifford's  lance : 
And  in  the  very  pangs  of  death  be  cry*d,  , 
(Like  to  a  difmal  clangor  heard  fk-ona  far) 
jy^rwick^  revenge  ;  brother,  revenge  my  death. 
So  underneath  the  belly-  of  their  fteeds. 
That  ftain*d  their  fetlocks  in  his  fnioaking  blood. 
The  noble  Gentlen>an  gs^vc.up  the  ghoft; 

ff^ar.  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our  blood;* 
1*11  kill  my  horfe,  becairfe  I  will  not  fly : 
Why  ftand  .we  like  fcrfc-hearted  women  h^re^ 
Wailing  our  lofics,  whfies  Ac  foe  d6ili  rage  t 
And  look  upon,  as  Jf  i?hfc  Ti-ageicfy 
Were  plaid  in  jeft  by  counterfeiting  Aftors  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to.  God  above, 
rU  never  paufe  again,  never  ftand  ftill, 

ill)  in^ BrotherV  BlooJ  th  tiwflj  Earib  haib  dnmk;\  This  faflagp^ 
from  the  Variation  of  the  Q^es,.  gsfcve  aie  no  little  Perplexity.  Th^ 
old  4t9' applies  this  Deicription  to  the  Death  of  Sa/ismy^  WarwUi^% 
Father.  But  this  was  a  notorious  Deviation  from  th^  Truth  of  Kfloiy. 
For  the  Earl  of  Salisbury  in  the  Battel  at  IVsiefi/sU,  wherein  Richard 
Duke  of  York  loft  his  Life,  was  taken  Prifoper,  beheaded  at  Ptw^a^ 
and  his  Head,  together  with  the  Duke  of  Tork\  fix*d  over  2Vi-gates. 
Th^n,  the  only  Brother  of  AP^r'u'i^j  introduced  in  this  Play>  is  the  Mar* 
quc6  oSMontacuU ;  (or  Mouniague^  as'  he  is  call'd  by  our  Aotfaor :}  bdt  he 
does  not  dye,  till  ten  years  after,  ^in-  the  BaHal  at  Jkthut ;  w^M  Wmr-^ 
wck  likewife  was  kilM.  ;  The  TViith  is,^  1^  Brother^  here  mo^ini'd, 
is  no  Perfon  in  the  Drama :  and  his  Death  is  only  an  incidental  Piece  of 
Hiftory/  Confulting  the  Chronicles,  upon  this  A6don  3t  Ferriirii^e,^! 
Hnd  him  to  have  been  a  natural  Son  of  SaBshury^  (in  that  reaped,  a 
Brother  to  Warwick ;)  and  cfteemM  a  valiant  young  Gentleman. 

xai 
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TUl  ffithcr  Death  hath  cJos'd  thefc  eyes,  of  mine, 
Or  Fortune  given  nie  mcafurc  of  revenge 

Edw,  O  IVdrwick^  I  do  bend  my  knee  widi  thine. 
And  in  this  vow  do  chain  my  foul  to  thine. 
And  ere  my  knee  rife  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throW^  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee. 
Thou  fetter  up,  and  plucker  down,  of  Kings ! 
Befeeching  thee,  (if  with  thy  will  it  ftands 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  niuft  be  prey) 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heav'n  may  ope. 

And  give  fweetpaffage  to  my  finful  foul. 

Now,  lords,  take  Leave  until  we  meet  again  5 
Where-e'er  it  be,  in  heav'n  or  on  earth. 

Eicb.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand;  and,  gentle /^r- 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary-  arms :  Imckj 

I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  mdt  with  woe  s 
That  winter  fliould  cut  off  our  fpring-time  fo, 

fVar.  Away,  away :  once  ntore,  fweet  lords,  fareweU 

Cla.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops ; 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly,  that  will  not  ftay  ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  ftand  to  us ; 
And  if  we  thrive,  promife  them  fuch  rewards. 
As  Viftors  wear  at  the  Olympian  Games. 
This  may  plant  courage  in  theit  quailing  breafts, 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life  and  viftory ; 
Fore-flow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.       [E)ieunt. 

Excurjionu    Enter  Richard,  and  Clifford. 

Ricb.^JJoWy  Clifford^  I  have  fingled  thee  alone ; 
Suppofe^,  this  arm  is  for  the  Duke  of  Thrk^ 
And  this  for  Rutland^  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environed  w;ch  a  brazen  wall. 

Clif.  Now,  Richard^  I  am  with  thee  here  alone, 
This  is  the  hand,  that  ftabb'd  thy  father  Tark  -, 
And  this  the  hand,  that  flew  thy  brother  Rutland  \ 
And  here's  the  heart,  that  triumphs  in  their  death ; 
And  cheers  thefe  hands,  that  flew  thy  fire  and  brodier. 
To  execute  the  like  ^pon  thy  fetf : 
And  lb,  have  at  thee. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


334  ^epfirJ^i^^:^  ' 

i  ^ey  fight.     Warwick  enters;^  CJlifferd  flies. 

Rub.  Nav,  Warwicky  fingle  out  fbme  other  chafe. 

For  1  my  felf  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death. :         lExeknL 

' ..  .        \ 

\     Alarum.     !£nter  KirtgH^nry  alone. 

K.  Henfy*  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning^s  War, 
When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  lights 
What  time  the  flicpherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfed;  day  nor  njght. 
Now  fways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  fea 
Forc*d  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind  : 
Now  fways  it  that  way,  like  the  felf-fame  fea 
Fprc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind; 
jSometimc,  the  flood  prevails  •,  and  then,  the  wind  ; 
Now,  one  the  bettcfr-^  then^  another  befl: ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  vi(^ors^  bread  to  breaft. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered j 
So  is  the  equal  poize  of.  this  fell  war^      .   , 
Here  on  this  mole-hill  will!  (it me  dowii  i\ 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  viftory ! 
For  Margaret  my  Qjieen  and  Clifford  top 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battel ;  fwearirig  both. 
They  profper  beft  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
Would  t  were  dead, . if  ,Qod*s  good  will. were  fo  \ 
For  what  is  jn  this  world  byf  grief  and  woe  ?  . 
O  G6d  I  rnethinks,  it  were  a  happy  life         ' 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  fwain  5 
To  fit  yppn  a  hill,  as  I  donow. 
To  carve  out  dials  queintly^  poiflt  by  poiht^ .     ^ 
Thereby  to  fee  the  minutes  how  they  run : 
How  many  makes  the  hour  fuUcompleat,/ 
How  m^ny  hours  bring  about  the  day,  . 
How  many  days  will  finifli  up  the  year. 
How  rtmny  years  a  mortaLman  may  live.. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  time  j 
So  many  hours,  muft  I  tend  my  flock  ; 
So  many  hours,  mull  I  take  my  Reft  y 
So  many  hours,  mult  I  contemplate  ; 
So  many  hours,  muft  I  (port  my  felf  i 
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So  many  days^  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 

So  many  weeks,  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean  ; 

So  many  months,  ere  I  fhall  (hecr  the  fleece  : 

So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months  and  years, 

Paft  over,  to  the  end  they  were  created. 

Would  ^ring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

AK  !  what  a  life  were  this  !  how  fweet,  how  lovely  ! 

Gives  not  the  haw-thorn  blifli  a  fweeterfhide 

To  fhepherds  looking  on  their  filly  jheep. 

Than  doth  a  rich-embroiderM  canopy  ' 

To  Kings,  th^t  fear  their  Subjedls  treachery  ?-. 

O,  yes,  it  ^oth  ;  a  thpufand-fold  it  do.di. 

And  to  conclude,   the  fhepherd's  homely  curds. 

His  cold  thin  drink  oiit  of  his  leather  tipttle, 

His  wanted  fleep  under  a  frefh  tree's  fliade, 

AH  which  fecure  and'  Iweetly  he  enjoys, ; 

Is  far  beyond  a  Prinqe's  delicates, 

His  viands  fparkling  in  a,golden  cup. 

His  body  couched  in.  a  Curious  bed,      . 

When  care,  miftruft  and.freafons  w^it  on  him. 

jilarum.    Enter  a  Son.  that  badkiWi  his  Father. 

Son.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  no  bpdy* ,. 

This  maH)  whom  hand  to  hand  I  flew  in  fight, 

May  be  poflefled  with  (bme  fl:ore  of  crowns ; 

And  I  tlmt,  haply,  take  them  from  him  i?6w,  ,^ 

May  yet,  ere  night,  yield  both  my  life  and  them    .  ,  ^ 

To  fome  man  clfe,: as; this  dead. nun  doth  ine*    *    .  :'-' 

Who's  this  f  oh  Gocf  I  it  is  my  father's  face. 

Whom  in  this  connift  I  unwares  have  kill'd : 

Oh  heavy  times,  begqt^ing  fuch  events  ! 

From  London  by  the  King  was  I  prefl:  forth  ; 

"My  father,  being  the  Earl  of  Warwick's  man. 

Came  on  the  part  of  Torkj.  prefl:  by  his  matter  ;  ^ 

And  1,  who  at  his  hands  received  my  life^ 

Haveby  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him. 

Pardon  liie,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  5 

And  pardon,  father,  for  1  knew  not  thee. 

My  tears  ftiall  wipe  away  thefe  bloody  mkrks : 

And  no  more  wprds^  (ill  they  have  flow'd  their  fill. 

"'" ""  *  '      '  '    '  '   K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  O  piteous fpcdaclc !  O  bloody  times! 
Whiles  lions  war  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmlefi  lambs  abide  their  enmity. 
Weep,  wretched  man,  Pll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear  ; 
And  let  our  hearts  and  eyes,  like  civil  war'. 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o*er-charg*d  with  grief. 

Enter  a  Father^  bearing  bis  Son. 

Fatb.  Thou,  that  fo  ftoutly  haft  refitted  me. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  haft  any  gold  : 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows. 
But  let  me  fee':  is  this  our  foe-man's  face  ? 
Ah,  no,  no,  ho,  it  is  my  only  fon ! 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eyes  ;  fee,  fee,  what  fhowers  ariie. 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempeft  of  my  heart 
Upon  thy  woumis,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart. 
O  pity,  God,  this  miferable  age  ! 
What  ftratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural. 
This  deadly  qaarrel  daily  doth  beget ! 
O  boy  !  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  foon, 
And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late. 

K. Henry.  Woe  above  woe;  grief,   ntore  than  com- 
mon grief ; 
O,  that  my  death  would  ftay  thefe  rueful  deeds  ! 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  ! 
The  red  Roie  and  the  white  arc  on  his  face^ 
The  fatal  Colours  of  our  ftriving  HOufes. 
The  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  refembles. 
The  other  his  pale  cheek,  mcthinks,  prefenteth: 
Wither  one  Rbfc,  and  let  thcother  flourifli ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thouland  lives  muft  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  dcatht 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  latisfy'd  ? 

Fatb.  How  will  my  wife,  for  flao^ter  of  my  fen. 
Shed  feas  of' tears,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd  ?  [diances, 

.    K.  Henry.  HoW   will    the  country,    for  thcfc   wofiil 
MiC-think  the  King,  and  not  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

Son.  Was  ever  Ion,  fo  ru'd  aiathjcr's  dcarfr?  ^ '-  - 

Fatb. 
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Path.  Was  ever  father,  fo  bemoanM  his  fon  ? 

K.  H^nry.  Was  ever  King,  fo  griev'd  fot  Subjcds  woe  ? 
Much  k  your  forrow^  mine,  ten  tixncs  fo.much. 

Son.  Vll  bear  thec^  hence,  where  I  may  weep,  my  fill.  - 

\       /  lExtt. 

Fai(b.  Thefc  arm*  of  mine  ihall  be  thy  winding-flicet:> 
My  heart,  fweetboy,  Ihall  be  thy  fepulcher; 
For  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  (hall  go. 
My  fighing  breaft  fhall  be  thy  funeral'  bell :  '  '    ^ 

And  fo  obfequious  will  thy  father  be^ . 
Sad  for  the  lofs  of  thee,  having  no  niOre,  - 
As  Pmw  was.  for  all  his  valiant  fon?. 
ril  bear  thee  henoe,"  and  let  them  fight  that  will ; 
For  I  have  miirther'd,  where  I  Ihodd  not  kill.     •  [^EiiL 

K. //!?«r!y.  .  S^d-hcarced  men,    much  overgone   with 
care ;  ■         .    '    " 

Here  fits  a  King  more  woful  than  you  are. 

jllarufns.    Excurftons.     Enter  tbe^een^  Prince  of  ^dlci, 
and  Exeter. 

Prince.  Fly^  father,  fly,  for  all  your  friencjs  are  fled ; 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  \  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  purfuit^ 
♦  ,^^^.  Mount  you,   my  lord,  towards  Berwick  poft 
" ;    '  'amain. 

Edward  znd  Richard,  like  a  brace  of^rey-hounds 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  nght. 
With  fiery  eyes  fparkling  for  very  wrath,' 
And  bloody  fl:eel  grafpt  in  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  our  backs  ;  and  therefore  hence  amairt* 

Exe.  Away  ;  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  them* 
Nay,  ftay  not  tacxpoftjrfate,  make  fpced: 
Or  elfe  come  after,  I'll  away  before.  [Exeter  ^ 

K.  Henry,  Nay,    take    nie    with    thee,    good  fweet 
Not  that  I  fear  to  ftay^  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  Queen  intends.    Forward,  away !   [Exeunt, 

Vol.  IV.  Y  A 
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A  Imd  Alarum.    Enter  CMotd  wounded.  (12) 

Clif.  Here  burns  mv  candle  out  5  ay,  here  it  dies. 
Which,  while  it  laftecl,  gave  King  Henry  light. 
O  Ldncajier  !  I  fear  thy  overthrow. 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  foul. 
My  love  and  fear  glew'd  many  friends  to  thee  5  [Fatting. 
And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Hi^nry^  ftrengthnin^  mif^proud  Tork. 
The  common  People  fwarm  like  fummer  flies  5  (13) 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  thfc  Sun  ? 
And  who  fliincs  now,  but  jFfc»ry*s  enemies  ?  , 
O  Phoebus !  hadft  thou  never  giv*n  confent 
That  Phaeton  (hould  check  thy  fiery  fteeds. 
Thy  bumkig  Car  had  never  fcorch'd  the  earth : 
And  Henry^  hadft  thou  fway'd  as  Kings  Ihould  do. 
Or  as  thy  father  and  his  father  did. 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  Houfe  of  3^r*, 
They  never  then  had  fpriing  like  fummer  flies. 
I,  and  ten  thoufand  in  this  lucklefs  Realm, 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  bur  death  ; 

(12)  Enter  CiiSord  tvounded.']  In  the  ift  ^oarfB,  therf  is  this  CilDlflll* 
ttsafce added ;  E»tir  Qif&rd  'wounded^  nmth  an  Arrvmin  Ins  Neck.  Tbe 
Players,  in  their  Edition,  had  Reaibn  to  make  1  Retrenduntnt  of  this ; 
for,  no  doubt,  *twas  a  point  of  Ridicok  to  fee  an  ACbr  come  upon  die 
Stage  to  die,  with  an  Arrow  fact  in  his  Neck.  And  this  Paffiige  I  find 
lallied  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in  their  Kmght  of  the  Bundng  Pe^. 
For  Ralph,  the  Grocer's  Prentice,  is  there  inttoducM,  tvitb  a  firkd 
ArrvM  through  his  Head;  and  makes  a  long  bnrlefque  Haraiigue  in  a 
bantering  Imitation  ofCliJbrd's  Speech  here.  Take  a  ihort  Sample  of 
his  laft  dying  Words. 

Far^welly  all  you  good  Beys  in  mtrry  London, 

NereJhcdlnuennreufm^tsaffiixi^Axyfnitt^ 

And  pluck  donvn  Houfes  rflniouity. 

My  Pain  encreafeth  I'-^l  JhaU  ne^er  more 

Hold -open,  lubilfi  Another  pumps  both  Legs  ; 

Nor  daub  a  Sattin  Gown  nvith  rotten  Eggs* 

Set  up  a  Stake,  oh,  never  more  Ifialh 

I  dye:  fy,  Jly,  nr^  Soul,  to  Grocer'/  Hall.  Dyei. 

(13)  ne  common  People  fwarm  Hke  Summer  flies!]  TTiis  Line,  whldi  b 
ft  neceflary  Introdudtion  to  That  which  follows,  and  which  it  left  oat  ia 
sjl  the  other  Impieflions,  I  have  reftor'd  fiom  the  Old  ^giu^o. 

And 
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And'tbou  this  ds^  liadft  k^t  thy  Chair  in  peacew 
For  what  doth  cheri(h  Wced%  but  gentle  air  ? 
And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  tpo  much  lenity  ?' 
Boodefs  are  plainCa,  and  cureleis  are  my  wounds  i  . 
No  w^y  to  fly,  nqr  ftrcngth  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  foe  is  mercilcfi,  and  will  not  pity : 
For  at  tb^ir  hands  1  h^ve  dclery'd  no  pity. 
The  air*  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds^ 
And  much  EfFufe  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint : 
Come  22?r^  and  :Rifhar4i  JJ^qrwicky  and  the'rieft  ^ 
I  ftabb'd  ^Qur,  fathers  *boiibms  i  iplit  my  bread. 

/    "V       .     .  .      [He  faints. 

J&arum^  and  Retreat.    Enter  Edward,  Warwick^  Ri- 
chard, Montague,  Clarence,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now  breathe  we^  lords,  good  fortune  bids  us 
paufe; 
And  fmooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful  looks^ 
Some  troops  purfuc  the  bloody-minded  Queen, 
That  led  calm  Henry^  though  he  Were  a  King, 
As  doth  a  Sail,  filPd  with  a  fretting  gufl:, 
Command  an  Argofie  to  ftcm  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifford  fled  with  them  ? 

fFar.  No,  *tis  impoflible  he  fliould  efcapc  : 
For  though  before  his  face  I  fpeak  the  word. 
Your  brother  Richard  mark*d  him  for  the  grave  5 
And  wherefoe'^r  he  is^  he's  furely  dead. 

[Clifford  groans. 

Rich.  Whofe  foul  is  that,  which  takes  her  heavy  leave  ? 
A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's  departing. 
See  who  it  is. 

Edw.  And  no,w  the  battel's  ended, 
if  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  ufed. 

Rick  Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tis  Clifford  i 
Who  not  contei^ed  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch. 
In  hewing  J^utland  when  his  leaves  put  forth  j 
But  fet  his  njarth'riRg  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whenp^  that  tender  fpray  did  fweetly  fpring  j 
I  mean,  our  princely  father,  Dukeof^irfc 
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War.  From  off  the  gates  of  Tork  fetch  down  the  head. 
Your  father's  head,  which  Clifford  pkced'thcre : 
Inftead  whereof,  let  his  fupply  the  room. 
Meafurc  for  meafurc  muft  be  anfwefed. 

Edw.  Bring  forth  that  fatal  fcreedi-owl' to  our  Houlcy 
That  nothing  fung  but  deaith  to  us  and  ours  : 
Now  death  £all  ftop  his  difmal  threatning  found. 
And  his  ill-boading  tongue  no  more  (hall  ^eak. 

War.  I  think,  his  underflanding  is  bfereft  : 
Speak,  Clifford^  doft  thou  know  who  fpeaksto  jthcc  ? 
Park  cloudy  death  o*cr-jfliades  his  beamis  of  life,  '  ^ 

And  he  nor  fees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  fay. 

JRicb.  O,  would  he  did !  and  fo,  perhaps,  he  dotb« 
•Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit ; 
Becaufe  he  would  avoid  fudi  bitter  taunts. 
As  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  fiither. 

Cla.  If  ib  thou  think'ft,  vex  him  with  eager  words. 

Rich.  Clifford^  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 

Edw.  Clifford^  repent  in  bootlefe  penitence. 

War.  Clifford^  devife  excofes  for  thy  faults. 

Cla.  While  we  devife  fell  tortures  tor  thy  faults. 

Rich.  Thou  didft  love  2V*,  and  I  am  Ton  to  Tork. 

Edw.  Thou  pitied'ft  Rutland^  I  will  pity  thee. 

Cla.  Where's  Captain  Margaret  to  fence  you  now? 

War.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford  j  fwear,  as  thou  waft 
wont. 

Rick  What,  not  an  oath  !  nay,  then  the  world  goes 
hard. 
When  Clifford  cannot  fpare  his  friends  an  oath  : 
1  know  by  that,  he's  dead  ;  and,  by  my  foul. 
If  this  right  hand  would  buy  but  two  hours  life. 
That  I  in  all  defpight  might  rail  at  him. 
This  hand  fhould  chop  it  ofT;  and  with  the  iiTuing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whofe  unftanched  thirft 
Tork  and  young  Rutland  could  not  fatisfic. 

War.  Ay,  but  he's  dead.    Off  with  the  traitor's  head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  ftands. 
And.  now  to  London  with  triumphant  March, 
There  to  be  crowned  £ngland*s  royal  King  : 
From  whence  ihall  Warwick  cut  the  Sea  to  France^ 

And 
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And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thv  Queen. 

So  fhalc  thou  finew  both  thefe  lands  tc^ether. 

And  ha:ving  iT«OTr  thy  irkjidi  thov  ftJalt  not  dread  , 

Theicatter'd.  foe  that  hopes  4X>  rift^-ragain )  .. ;  \    ,  _> 

For  though  they  cannot  greatly  fting  to  hurt. 

Yet  look  to  have  them  buz  t'ofFend  thine  cars. 

Fu-ft,  will  I  fee  the  Goronadon  ; . 

And  then  to  BritaAy  Pll  croifs  the  fca; 

T*  efFeft  this  marriage,  fo^t  oleafe  my  lord. 

Edw.  Ev*n  )eis  thou  wilt,  fw6et  Warwick^  let  it  be  ; 
For  on  thy  ftioulder  do  I  build  my  Seat : 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing,  -i^- 

Wherein  thy  counfel,  and  confent^  is  wanting.  ^ 

Richhrdy  I  will  create  thee  Duke  6f  Glo^fter ;  \ 

And  George^  of  Clarence  \  Wativtck  as  our  fcif  \ 

Shall  do  and  undo,  as  h;m  pleafeth  belt.  1 

Rich.  Let  me  be  Duke  of  Clarence ;  George^  of  Gld'Jler ;  (fe^ 

For  G/^*_^^r*s  Dukedom  is  too  omindus.  C14) 

War.  Tut,  that's  a  foolifli  obfervation  : 
Richard^  be  Duke  of  Glo^fter:  now  to  London^ 
To  fee  thefe  honours^  poflcffion.  .  [Exeunt. 

(14)  For  Gldler*s  Dukidm  ii  m  omhwm.l  '^^  Baflage,  fef»as  &cer*d 
at  by  B.  Jonfin  in  his  DeviPs  ^xl  Afi :  wli^^e  a  fbolifh  Fellow  is  duped 
iato  the  Opinion  of  being  created  a  Duke. 

Meer-cr.  /  Mnki  *we  W  foimd  a  fiace  to  fit  you  now.  Sir :  Glou- 
cefter. 

Fitawlot.  O,  M ;   PII  nont. 

Mcer-cr.  Why,  Sir  f 

Fitz-dot.  *7i/  fatal: 

Meer«cr.  ^at' you  fay  right  in.  Spencer,  I  think,  the  younger,  had  his 
lafi  Honour  thence.     But  he  was  but  an  Earl. 

Fits>dot.  Jknoofjnotfhat,  Sir:  But Thom^A of  V^oodAock,  Pm  fure, 
twasDukei  and  he  was  nui^  awaj  a$  Calice^  as  Duke  Hmnphry  was  at 
Bury :  And  Riphard  the  Third;  you  know,  what  End  he  came  to. 

MctT-tr.  .By  my  Faith,  yoiCre  cunning  in  the  Chronicle,  Sir. 

Fita-dot.  No,  I  confefs^  I  hit  from  /^^^  Play-books  5  and  think,  thefre 
pipre  muhenfick. 


Y  3  ACT 
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ACT  m.      ^  ^ 

S  C  £  N  £,  tf  Woe}  m  Lan^ire, 

£»/^r  Sinklo  a»i  Humphty,  "vntb  trofi-^hws  in  their 

bands. 

S I  If  x;  L  o« 
INDER  this  thick-grown  brake  wc*llfhroud 
our  felves. 
For  through  this  Ia\ind  anoii  the  Deer  will 

come  5 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  Stand, 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  Deer. .    . 

Hum.  Fjl  ftayr  above  the  hiU,  fo  both  may  fhoot. 

Sihk,  That  cannot  be :  the  norfe  of  th  y  erbfe-bow 
Will  fcare  the  herd,  ahd  fo  my  fhoot  is  loft  *: 
Here  ftaitd  we  both,  and  aitn  we  at  the  beft* 
And,  for  the  time  (hall  not  feem  tedious, 
Pll  tell  thee  what  befel  me  on  a  day. 
In  this  felf-place  where  now  we  mean  toftand. 

Hum,  Here  comes  a  man,,  let's  ftay  till  he  be  paft. 

Enter  KinglUnry^  mib  a praysr*i&^, 

K.  Henry.  From  Scotland  am  I  ftpPn  ev'n  of  pure  love, 
To  greet  mine  own  lafid  with  my  wilhful 'fight : 
No,  Harry y  Harry ^  *tis  no  land  of  thine. 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  fcepter  wrung  from  thee. 
Thy  balm  walht  off  wnerewith  thou  waft  anointed ; 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cafar  now. 
No  humble  fuitors  prefe  to  ijpeak  for  Right : 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  rcdrefs  to  thee  ;   . 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  ipy  fcif  ? 

/Google  '^^» 
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Sink.  Ay,  here's  a  deer,  whofe  skin's  a  keeper's  fee : 
This  is  the  quondam  JQngy  let's  feize  upon  him. 

K.  Henry.  Let  me  embrace  thefe  four  Advcrfities  ; 
For  wife  men  fay,  it  is  the  wifelt  courfe. 

Hum.  Why  linger  we?  let  us  lay  hands  upon  him. 

Sink.  Forbear  a  while,  we'll  hear  a  little  more. ' 

K.  Henry.  My  Queen   and  Son  are  gone  to  France 
for  aid: 
And,  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
Is  thither  gone  to  crave  the  French  King's  Sifter 
To  wife  for  Edward.    If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  Queen  ^nd  Son  !  your  labour  is  but  loft : 
For  Warwick  is  a  fubtle  orator  : 
And  I^wisj  a  Prince  foon  won  with  moving  words, 
By  this  account,  then,  Margaret  may  win  him. 
For  file's  a  won>im  to  be  pitied  much  : 
Her  fighs  will  make  a  batt'ry  in  his  breaft  ;  ; 

Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  ,Tyger  will  be  mild,  while  Ihe  doth  mourn ;  \ 

And  Nero  woi^ld  be  tainted  with  remorfe. 
To  hear  and  fee  her  plaints,  her  brinifh  tears. 
Ay,  but  file's  come  to  beg,  Warwick  to  give  2 
She,  on  his  left  fide^  craving  aid  for  Henry  ;  7 

He,  on  his  r^t,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward. 
She  weeps,  and  lays,  her  Henry  is  depos'd  ; 
He  fmiles,  and  fays,  his  Edward  is  inftall'd  5 
That  file,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  fpcak  no  more  ! 
While  Warwick  tells  his  Tide,  fmooths  the  wrong, 
Inferreth  arguments  of  n>ighty  ftrength. 
And  in  conclufion  wins  the  King  from  her ; 
With  promlfe  of  his  fifte?,  and  what  elfe. 
To  ftrengthen,  and  fuppOrt,  King  Edward^s  place, 
O  Mar^rety  thus  'twill  be,   and  thou  (poor  foul) 
Art  then  foriaken,  as  thou  went'ft  forlorn. 

Hum.  Say,  what  art  thou  that  talk'ft  of  Kings  and 
Queens  ? 

K.  Henry.  More  than  I  leem,    and  lefs   than  I  was 
born  to  ;      . 
A  man  at  ledl,  for  lefs  I  fliould  not  be  ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  Kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 

Y4  Hum. 
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'Hum.  Ay,  but  thou  talk*ft,  is  if  thou  wcrt  a  King. 

K.Henry.  Why,  fo  I  am  in  mind,  and  that's  enough^^ 

Hum.  But  if  thou  be  a  King,  where  is  thy  Crown  ?. 

K.  Henry.  My  Crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my  he^; 
Not  deck*d  with  Diamonds  and  Indian  Stones  j 
Not  to  be  feen  :  my  Crown  is  call'd  Content ; 
A  Crown  it  is,  that  feldom  Kings  enjoy. 

Hum.  Well,  if  you  be  a  King  crownM  with  Content, 
Your  Crown  Content,  and  you,  muft  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us.    For,  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  King,  King  Edward hsi^  deposed: 
And  we  hisSubjedfe,  fworn  in  all  alliance. 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  -enemy.  ' 

K.  Henry.  But  did  you  never  fwear,  and  break  an  oath  ? 

Hum.  No,  never  fuch  an  oath  •,  nor  will  not  now. 

K.  Henry.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was  King  of 
England  ? 

Hum.  Here,  in  this  country,  where  we  now  remain. 

K.  Henry.  I  was  anointed  King  at  nine  months  old. 
My  father  and' my  grandfather  were  Kings ; 
And  you  were  Iworn  true  Subjefts  unto  me  : 
And  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths  ?     . ; 

Sink.  No,  we  were  SubjcAs  but  while  you  were  King, 

K.  Henry.  Why,  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not  breathe,  a  man  ? 
Ah,  fimple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  fwear. 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face,  •  "       ' 

And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  guft  ; 
Such  is  the  lightncfs  of  You  coriimon  men*. 
But  do*  not  break  your  oaths,  fdr  of  that  tin 
My  mild  intreaty  (hall  not  make  you  guilty. 
^o  where  you  will,  the  King  (hall  be  commanded  ; 
And  be  you  Kings,  command,  and  V\\  obey. 

Sink.  We  are  trpe  Subjedls  to  the  King,  King  Edward. 

K.  Henry.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry ^ 
If  he  were  feated  as  King  Edward  is. 

Sink.  W^  charge  you  in  God's  name,  and  in  the  King^s, 
To.  go  with  us  unto  the  officer^?. 

KJIenry. 
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K.  B^rj.  In  God's  name  lead,   your  ^King's  name  be 
obeyM  ; 
And  what  God  will,  that  let  your  King  perform  ; 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unco.  [Epceunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  theV^hct. 

Enter  King  Edward,   Gloucefter,  Clarence,  and  Lady 
*       '     •       Gray. 

K.  Edw.  'DROT  HER  of  Glo^fter,  at  St.  Man's  field 
fj  This  lady's,  husband.  Sir  John  Gray^  was 
flain. 
His  land  then  fciz'd  on  by  the-  Conqueror : 
Herfuit  is  now  to  repoflefs' thofc  lands, 
Which  we  in  juftice  cannot, well  deny  ; 
Becaufe,  in  quarrel  of  the  Houfe  of  T^rJ^,  (15) 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lofe  his  life. 

Glo^  YourHighnefs  (hall  do  well  to  grant  her  fuit: 
'  It  were  difhonour  to  deny  it  her. 

K.  Edward.  Ic  were  no  lefi^  but  yet  PU  make  a  paufe. 

Glo.  Yea!  is  it  fo  ? 
I  fee,  the  lady  bath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  King  will  grant  her  humble  fuit. 

Clar.  He  knows  the  game ;  how  true  he  keeps  the  wind  ? 

Glo.  Silence..  , 

K.  Edw.  Widows  we  will  confider  of  your  fuit. 
And  comrf  fome  other  time  to  know  our  mind. 

(15)  Becau/e,  in  Quarrel  0/ the  Houfio/ Yorkf  • 
^t  ^warthj^  Gmtlenum  £d  hfe  bis  la/e.]  I  am  afraid,  Olir  Poet  puts  lalfe 
Coloms  on  fkf  Death  of  Sir  J^  Gray,  to  palliate  King  Edward's  Mar- 
mzc  wkb  the  Wicjow.  Sir  Jokn  Gray  was  flain  at  the  laft  Battel  of  St. 
ASansy  Iw  the  Power  of  King  Edward  i  as  Hall  ^xprefsly  fays:  fo  that 
He  was  in  Qaeen  Margaret's  Army,  and  really  fl^un  on  the  Quarrel  of 
Lancafttr,  And  King  E^hmrd^iC^^sexLi  in  Richard  111.  is  reproach'd 
with  this  by  Gloueefter. 

In  all  tvhich  finu  yon  and  your  Husband  Gray 

Were  fkSiotts  fir  the  Houfe  of  Lancafler. 
■    ■  Jvas  not  your  Husband 

In  Margrct^/  Battel  at  St.  AlbajCsJlain  ? 

day 
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Gray.  Right  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook. delay. 
May*t  pleafe  your  Highnefs  to  refolve  me  nour  ? 
And  what  your  Plodure  is^  fhall  fadsfie  me*  . 

Glo.  Ay 9  widows?  then  Pll  warraitt  you  all  your  lai)di> 
An  if  what  pleafcs  him,  (hall  pleafurc  you : 
Fight  dofer,  or,  g;ood  faith,  you'U.catch  a  blow. 
Clar.  I  fear  her  riot,  unlefs  Ihc  chance  tb  6ll. 
Gb.  God  forbid  That !  for  hc*ll  take  vantages. 
K.  Edw.  How  many'  children  haft  thou>  widow  ?  tell 

me.  • 

Ciar.  I  think,  he  me^ns  to  beg  a  child  of  her. 
Glo,  Nay,  whip  pie  then ;  he*n  rather  give  her  two. 
Gray.  Three,  my  moft  gracious  lord. 
Glo.  You  Ihall  have  four,  if  you'll  be  rul'd  by  him. 
K.  Edw.   'Twere  pity  they  fliould  lofe  their  father's 

lands. 
Gray.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  Rrant  it  then. 
K.Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave,  j  rll  try  this  widow's 

wit. 
Gh.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you,  for  ypu  will  have  leave  ; 
Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 
K.  Edw.  Now  tell  me.  Madam,  do  yx>u  love  your 

children  ? 
Gray.  Ay,  fall  as  dearly  as  I  love  my  fclf. 
K.  Edw.  And  wQujd  you  not  do  much  to  do  them 

good  ? 
Gray.  To  do  then^  good,  I  ivould  fi;^ain  fome  barm. 
K.  Edw,  Then  iget  your  husband's  lands,  to  do  ^theo) 
good.  ^  .  . 

Gray.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  Majcfty. 
iC.  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  hofv  thefe  lands  Aoe.to  be  got. 
Gray.  So  (hall  you  bind  me  to  your  Hi^ne&'fepvke. 
K.Edw.  What  iervice  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give  them? 
Gray.  What  you. command,  ch^t  reljts  in  me  to  do. 
K.  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon  ? 
Gray.  No,  gracbus  lord,  except  J  cannot  do  it. 
K.  Edw,  Ay,  but  thou  canft  do  wbati  rne^  to  ask. 
Gray.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  Griicc  com- 
mands. 

3  n        T      ^^^^ 
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Gh.  He  plies  her  hard,   and  nnicli  rain  wears  the 
marble^ 

Clar.  As  red  as  fire  t  nay,  then  hfcr  wax  muft  melt. 

Gray.  Why  (tops  my  lord  ?  ihall  I  not  hear  my  task  ? 

JLEdv^.  Aneafie  task,  'tis  bat  to  lore  a  King. 

Gray.  That's  foon  performed,  becanfe  I  am  a  Subjoft. 

K.  ^w.  Why,  then  thy  husband's  lailds  I  freely  give 
thee. 

Gray.  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thoufand  thanks. 

Glo.  The  match  is  made,  fhe  feals  it  with  a  curtfie. 

K.  Edw.  But  ffay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I  mean. 

Gray.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  Liege. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  fenfc. 
What  love,  think'ft  thouj  I  fue  fo  much  to  get? 

Gray.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks,   my 
prayers; 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 

K.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  fuch  love. 

Gray.;  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought  you  dii 

K.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  nuy  perceive  my  mind* 

Gray.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  Highnefs  aims  at,  if  I  aim  ari^t. 

K.  Edw.  To  teH  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lye  with  thee. 

Gray.  To  tell  you  plain,  I'd  rather  lye  in  prifon. 

K.Edw.  Why^  then  thou  (hakraot  have  thy  husband's 
lands. 

Gray.  Why,  then  mine  honefty  fhall  be  my  dower ; 
For  by  that  lois  I  will  not  purchafe  iheni. 

K.Edw.  Therein  tbou  wrong'ft  thy  children  mightily. 

Gray.  Herein  your  Highnefs  wroogs  both  them  and 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination  [me : 

Accords  not  with  the  fadnefs  of  my  foit ; 
Pleafe  you  difmife  me,  or  with  ay,  or  no. 

K.  Edw.  Ay  ;  if  thou  wilt  fay.  Ay,  ro  my  requcft : 
No  y  if  thou  doft  fay.  No,  to  my  demand. 

Gray.  Then,  No,  my  lord ;  my  fuit  is  at  an  end. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  (he  knits  her  brows./ 

Clar.  He  is  the  bluntcft  wooer  inChriftcndom. 

K.  Edw.  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete  with  modcfty. 
Her  words  do  (hew  her  wit  incomparable, 

,Goc^fe 
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All  her  perfeftions  challenge  Sovereignty ;  !   . 

One  way,  or  other,  Ihe  is  for  a  King ; 
And  flie  fhali  be  my  love,  or  elfe  my  Qneen. 
Say,  that  King  Edwkrd  take  thee  for  his  Queen? 

Gra'j.  'Tis  better  faid  than  done,  my  gracious  lord  ^ 
I  am  a  Subjeft  fit  to  jeft.  withal. 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  Soveraign.  ^ 

K.  Edw.  Sweet  Widow,  by  my  State  I  fwear  to  thee, 
I  fpeak  no  more  than  what  my  foul  intends ; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

Gray.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto ; 
I  know;  I  ^m  too  mean  to  be  your  C^een ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  GcMiGubinc. 

K.  Ed*u;.  You  cavil,  Widow ;  I  did  mean  my  Queens 

Cray.  *Twill  grieve  your  Grace,  my  ions  fliould  call 
you  father. 

K.  Edw.  No  more  than  when  my  daughters  call  thee 
mother.    -         > 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  haft  fome  children  \ 
And,  by  God's  mc^er,  I,  being  but  a  batchclor. 
Have  other  Some :  why,  'tis  a  happy  thing. 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  fons.  . 
Anfiver  no  more,  for  thou  flialtrbc.my  Queen. 

Glo.  The  ghoftly  father  rfov^^liath  done  his  thrift. 
rClar.  Whcnhe  was.made  afhriYer,  'twasforfliift;, 

K.£Jzc;.  Brothers,  you  mufe  what  Chat  we  two  have 
had.         ;:    '    .       .  !  ..  •• .  ' 

Glo.  The  Widow  likes  it  not,  for. (he  looks  fad. 

K.  Edw.  You'jd  think'  it  ftrange,  if  I  ihould  marry  her. 
.    Clar.  To  whomi  my  lord?  ,'  i  r.: :.-  :      , 

K*  Edw.  Why,  Clar^ncey  to  my' fclf. . 

Clo.  That  would  be.  ten  days  Wonder  at  the  leaft 

Clar.  That's, a  day  longer  thtm  ^Wonder  lafts. 

Glo.  By  fo  much  ia  the  Wonder  in  extream$. 

K.  Edw.  WelJj  jeft  on.  Brothers  -,  I  can  tell  you  Both, 
Her  Xuit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 

Enter  a  Nobleman^ 

Nob.  My  grgccious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  prifoner  to  your  Palace-gate. 
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K,  Edw.  Sec,  that  he  be  conveyed  unto  the  Tower: 
And  go  we.  Brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  bim. 
To  queftion  of  his  Apprehenfion. 
Widow,  go  you  along:  Lords,  ufe  her  honourably. 

[Exeunt. 

Manet  Gloucefter« 

Glo.  Ay,  JEiworii  will  ufe  women  honourably. 
Would  he  were  wafted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  fpring. 
To  crofs  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for. 
And  yet  between  my  foul's  defire'and  me, 
(The  luftful  Edward's'  Title  buried) ' 
Is  Clarence^  Henry j  and  his  fon  young  Edward  ^ 
And  all  th*  unlook'd-fot  iffue  of  their  bodies. 
To  take  their  rooms  ere  I  can  place  my  felf. 
A  cold  Premeditation  for  my  purpofe ! 
Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  Sovereignty, 
Like'  one  that  ftands  upon  a  pronK>ntory, 
And  fpyes  a  fer-ofF  (hore  where  he  would  tread,  , 

Wilhing  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye. 
And  chides  the  Sea  that  funders  him  from  thence. 
Saying,  he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way : 
So  do  I  wifli,  the  Crown  being  fo  far  oiF, 
And  fo  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 
And  fo  (I  fay)  PU  cut  the  caufes  off. 
Flattering  my  mind  with  things  inlpoffible. 
My  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'er-weens  too  much, 
Unlefs  my  hand  and  ftrength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  fey,  there  is  no  Kingdom  then  for  Richard: 
What  other  pleafurc  can  the  world  afford? 
FU  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap. 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  'witch  fweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 
Oh  miferable  thought !  and  more  unlikely. 
Than  to  accomplilh  twenty  golden  Crowns. 
Why,  Love  forfwore  me  in  my  mother's  womb ; 
And,  for  I  Ihould  not  deal  in  her  foft  laws, 
'  She  did  corrupt  frail  Nature  with  fome  bribe 
To  ihrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  withcr'd  ihrub  : 

r^  To,' 
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To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back^ 
Where  fits  Deformity  to  mock  my  body  i 
To  (hapc  my  legs  or  an  unequal  fize  5 
To  difproportion  me  in  every  part : 

Like  to  a  Chaos,  or  unlick'd  bear-whelp. 

That  carries  no  impreffion  like  the  dam. 

And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  bclov*d  ? 

Oh,  monf^ous  &ult,  to  harbour  fuch  a  thou^t ! 

Then  fmce  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me. 

But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o*er-bear  Such 

As  are  of  better  pcrfon  than  my  felf  ^ 

rU  make  my  heav'n  to  dream  upon  the  Crown  ; 

And,  while  I  live,  tVaccount  dtis  world  but  Hell, 

Until  the  mif-Ihap*d  trunk,  that  bears  this  head» 

Be  round-impaled  with  a  gloriou$  Crown. 

And  yet  I  kniawiaot  how  to  get  the  Crown, 

For  many  lives  (land  between  n)0  and  home : 

And  I,  (like  one  loft  in  a  thorny  wood. 

That  rends  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  die  thwnSy 

Seeking  a  way,  and  ftraying  from  die  ways 

Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air. 

But  toiling  (fei^'rately  to  find  it  out) 

Torment  my  fclf  to  catch  the  Ef^lijb  Crown^ 

And  from  that  torment  I  will  fi*ee  my  felf. 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  ax. 

Why,  I  can  fmile,  and  murther  while!  fmilc ; 

And  cry.  Content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart  1 

And  wet  my  cheeks  with  ardficial  te^. 

And  frame  my  face  to  all  occafions : 

rU  drown  more  bailors,  than  the  Mermaid  fhall  y 

V\l  flay  more  gazers,  than  the  Bafilisk  *, 

ril  play  the  orator,  as^  well  as  Nejiar ; 

Deceive  more  flily,  than  Ulyjfes  could  ; 
^  And,  kke  a  Simn^  take  another  Troy : 

I  can  add  colours  ev*n  to  the  Camelion ; 

Change  fhapes  with  Proteus^  for  advants^ei ; 

And  fee  the  murth*rous  Macbiavel  to  fchooL 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  Crown  ? 

Tut,  were  it  farther  off|  Til  pluck  it  down.  [£«/.' 

scene' 
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SCENE  chores  to  France. 

Fhurijb.  Etaer  King  Lewis,  Liukf  Bona,  Bourbon^ 
Edward  Prince  <j^  Wales,  ^een  Margaret,  and  the 
Earl  (/Oxford.    Lewis y?/j,  and  rifetb  up  again. 

K,  />w.Tp  AIR  Queen  of  En^land^  worthy  Margaret^ 
JC    Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  befits  diy  State,  * 
And  Birth,  that  thou  ihould'ft  ftand,  while  Lew'u  fits. 

^etn.  No,  mighty  King  of  Frame -^  now  Margaut 
Muft  ftrike  her  fail,  and  learn  a  while  to  ferve. 
Where  Kings  command.    I  was,  I  mufi:  confefi. 
Great  Jlbion's  Queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mifchance  hath  trod  my  Title  down. 
And  with  diflionour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
.Where  1  muft  take  like  feat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  Seat  conform  my  felf. 
.     K.Lew.  Why,  fay,  fair  Queen,  whence  i^»»gsiins 
deep  defpair  ? 

^een.  From  fuch  a  caufe  as  fills  mfee  eyes  with  tears ; 
And  ftops  my  tongue,  while  my  heat's  drown'd  in  cares. 

K.  Lew.  Whatever  it  be,  be  thou  ftill  like  thy  felf. 
And  fit  thee  by  our  fide.     Yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  her  by  Mm. 
To  fortune's  yoak,  but  let  thy  dauntlefs  mind 
Still  ride  in  trium{]li  over  all  mifdiance^ 
Be  plain.  Queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
It  (hall  be  eas'd,  if  France  cart  yield  reliet 
'    i^een.  Thofe  gracious  words  revive   my   drooping 

thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-ty*d  ibrrows  leave  to  fpeak. 
Now  therefore  be  it  known  to  noble  L«tf^, 
That  Henry,  fole  pofieBbr  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  King,  becon^e  a  baniih'd  man. 
And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  \ 
While  proud  ambitious  Edwdrd  Doke  of  Tork 
Ufurps  the  regal  Title,  and  the  Seat 
Of  Ef^lafid^s  true-anornted  lawful  King. 
"This  is  the  caufe,  that  I,  poor  Margaret^ 
'^  •  Wicjl 
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With  this  my  fon  Prince  Edward^  Henry\  heir. 
Am  come  ta  crave  thy  juft  and  lawful  aid : , 
And  if  thou  fail  us,  sul  our  hope  is  done. 
Scotland  hz.x\i  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help  : 
Our  People  and  our  Peers  are  both  mif-Ied, 
Our  Trieafure  feiz'd,  our  Soldiers  put  to.  flight. 
And,  as  thou  fecft,  our  fclves  in  heavy  plight. 
.  K.Lew.  Renowned  Queen,    with  patience  calm   the 

ftorm ;  ' 

While  we  bethink  a^  means  to  break  it6ff. 

^een.  The  more  we  fiay,  the  ftronger  grows  our  foe. 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I  ftay,  the  more  I'll  fuccour  thee. 

^eetk  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  forrow :  (i6) 
And  fee,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  forrow. 

jE«/^  Warwick^ 

K.  Lew.  What*s  he,  apprbacheth  boldly  to  our  Prc- 

fence  ? 
^u^en.  Our  Earl  erf"  Warwiek^  Edward^  greateft  friend. 
JLLew.  Welcome,  brzye  IFarwicki  what  brings  thee 
to  France  ?  [He  defcends.  *  She  arifetb. 

^een.  Ay,  now  begins  a  fecond  ftorm  to  rife  ; 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide.  - 
IFar.  From  worthy  Edward^  King  of  Albion^ 
•  My  Lord  and  Sov*raign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 

(i6)  Oy  But  ImpatienciVf^kethotitnieScfrtawi 
Andfiey  nuhere  comes  the  Breeder  ofwf  Somrvo,']    Tho  I  have  not  diftoiVd 
the  Text  here,  I  cannot  imother  an  ii^enious  Conje^lore  of  my  Friend*s 
on  this  Paflage.-  "  Ho^  does  Impatience  wait  more  particularly  me  ' 

•*  true  Sorrow  T  On  the  contrary,  thofe  Sorrows,  llich  as  this  Qaeen*8» 
*'  which  came  gradually,  by  a  long  Courie  of  Misfbrtones,  are  generaSy 
**  lefs  impatient  than  That  of  Tlu>ie,  who,  :having  been  onacqiiainted 
*'  with  Misfortunes,  fall  into  fudden  Mi&iies.  Perhaps,  the  true  Read« 
«*  ing  might  be  ;'* 

O,  but  Impatience^  waiting,  rues  to  Morrow : 

And  fee,  njjhere  comes  the  Breeder  of  my  Sorrow, 
<'  i.  e.  When  Impatienoe  waits  and  ibUicits  ibr  Redrefi,  there  is  Nothing 
**  She  fo  much  dreads  as  being  put  off  tiy  to  Morrow ;  (a  proverbial  £x- 
**  preflion  for  Procrafllnation)  and  a  very  proper  Reply  to  the  King. 
**  Befides,  a  Rhyme  is  hereby  added,  in  which  Cuftom  the  Poet  lb  much 
"  delighted ;  and  a  Sentiment  is  convey'd  truely  worthy  of  him."    • 

Mr.  Watimnme. 
I 
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1  come  (in  kindnefs  and  unfeigned  love) 
Firft  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  perfon, 
And  then  to  crave  a  league  of  amity  \ 
And  laftly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  votachlafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona^  thy  fair  fifter. 
To  England^  King  in  lawful  marrtagei 

^een.  If  That  go  forward,  Henrfs  hope  is  done ! 

War,  And,  gracious  Madam,  in  our  King^s  behalf, 

[Speaking  to  Bona* 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kifs  your  hand ;  and  with  my  tongue     ♦ 
To  tell  the  paflion  of  my  Sov'raign's  heart  -, 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears. 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  image  and  thy  virtue* 

^en.  King  Lewis^  and  lady  Bona^  hear  me  fpeak, 
Before  you  anfwcr  JVarwick.    His  demand 
Springs  iiot  from  Edward^%  well-meant  honeft  love, 
But  from  deceit  bred  by  neceflity  : 
For  how  can  tyrants  fafely  govern  home^ 
Unlefs  abroad  they  purchafe  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrant  this  reafbn  may  fuffice. 
That  Henrj  liveth  ftill  v  but  were  he  dead, 
Yet  here  Prince  Edward  ftands.  King  Henrf^  fon* 
Look  therefore,  Lewis^  that  by  this  league  and  marriage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  di(honour : 
For  tho  Ufurpers  fway  the  Rule  a  while, 
Yet  heav*ns  are  juft,  and  time  fupprcffcth  wrongs. 

JVar.  Injur ioOs  Margaret!-^ 

Prince.  And  why  not  Queen  ? 
-   War.  Becaufe  thy  father  Henry  did  ufurp,. 
And  thou  no  more  art  Prince,  than  (he  is  Queen. 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  difannuls  great  John  of  Gaunt^ 
Which  did  fubdue  the  greateft  part  of  Spain  ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunty  Henry  the  fourth, 
Whofe  wifdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wifeft ; 
And,  after  diat  wife  Prince,  fltf»/^if  the  fifth. 
Who  by  his  Prowefs  conquered  all  France : 
From  thefe  our  Henry  lineally  defcend^. 

Vol.  IV.  Z  .     ;    War. 
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IVar.  Oxford^  bow  haps  ir,  in  this  fmooth  difcourfc^ 
You  told  not,  bow  Henr'j  the  fixth  hath  loft 
All  That  which  He;iry  the  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks,  thefe  Peers  of  France  (hould  fmilc  at  That, 
But,  for  the  reft ;  you  tell  a  Pedigree 
Of  threefcore  and  two  years,  a  filly  tiipe 
To  make  Prefcription  for  a  Kingdom's  worth. 

Oxf.  Why,   IVarwick^  canft  thou  fpeak  againft  thy 
Whom  thou  obeyedft  thirty  and  fix  years,  [Liege, 

And  not  bewray  thy  treafon  with  a  blufli  ? 

JVar.  Can  Oxfof-d^  that  did  ever  fence  the  Right, 
Now  buckler  fallhood  with  a  pedigree  ? 
For  fliame,  leave  Henry ^  and  call  E^ardKing. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  King,  by  whofe  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere^ 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  fo,  my  father. 
Even  in  the  downfal  of  his  nleliow'd  years^ 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  ? 
No,  IVarwick^  no  \  while  life  upholds  this  arni, 
This  arm  upholds  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter. 

War.  And  I  the  Houfe  of  Tcrk. 

K.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret^  Prince  Edward^  and  Oxford 
Vouchfafe  at  our  requeft  to  ftand  afide. 
While  I  ufe  farther  conference  with  Warwick. 

^ieen.  Heav'ns  grant,  that  Warwick*s  words  bewitch 
'  him  not !  [They  ftand  aloof. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick^  tell  me  even  upOli  thy  con- 
fcience. 
Is  Edward  your  true  King  ?  for  I  were  loth 
To  link  with  him,  that  were  not  lawful  chofen. 

IVar.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eyes  ? 

JVar.  The  more,  that  Henry^  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further ;  all  diffembling  fet  afidc. 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  meafure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  fitter  Bona. 

War.  Such  it  feems, 
As  may   befeem  a  Monarch  like  himfelf : 
My  felf  have  often  heard  him  fay,  and.  fwcar. 
That  this  his  love  was  an  external  plant, 

Whereof 
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Whereof  the  root  was  fixM  in  virtue's  ground. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintained  with  beauty's  fun^ 
Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  difdain, 
Unlefs  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  fifter,  let  us;hear  your  lirm  refolve. 

Bona.  Your  Grant,  or  your  Denial,  fhall  be  mine. 
Yet  I  confefi, .  that. often  er^  this  day,        [Speaks  to  War. 
When  I  have  heard  your  King's  deferf  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hatji. tempted  judgment  to  dcfire. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick^  this:   our  fifter    fliall  be 
Edward*Si 
And  now  forthwith  (hall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jomture  that  your  King  muft  make. 
Which  with  her;  dowry  Ihall  be  counterpoised, 
Draw  near.  Queen  Margaret^  and  be  a  witnefi,    . 
That  Bona  (hall  be  wife  to  th'  Englijh  King. 

Prince.  To  Edward^  but  not  to  the  Engli/b  King, 

^een.  Deceitful  Warwick,  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  fuit ; 
Before  thy  Coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  Lew.  And  ftill  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret  i 
But  if  your  Title  to  the  Crown  be  weak, 
As  may  appear  by  Edward*s  good  fuccefs ; 
Then  'tis  but  reaton,  .that  I  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid,  which.latel  promifed. 
Yet  fliali  you  have  all  kindnefs  at  my  hand. 
That  yoar  cftate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland  at  his  eafc. 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  can  he  lofe. 
And  as  for  you  your  felf,  our  quondam  Queen, 
You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than  France. 

^een.  Peace,  impudent  and  fhamelefs  i^^rw/V*,  peace,! 
PrOud  fetter-up  and  puller  down  of  ICings  ! 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears 
(Both  full  of  truth)  I  make  K\x%  Lewis  behold 
Thy  fly  conveyance,  and  thy  lord's  felfc  love : 

[Poft^  blowing  a  born  within. 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  felf-iame  fcaAer. 

K.  Lew.  JVarwick^  diis  is  fome  Foil  to  u$»  or  thee. 

Z  2  ^  Enter 
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Enter  a  Pofi. 

Poji.  My  lordAmbai&dor,  thefe  letters  are  for  you  i 

\Xo  Warwick. 
Sent  from  your  brother.  Marquis  Montagie. 
Thefe  from  our  King  unto  your  Majefty.      \To  K.  Lew. 
And,  Madam,  thefe  for  you^  from  whom  I  know  not. 
[To  the  ^een.    They  all  read  their  Letters. 

,Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  diat  our  fair  Queen  and  MiftrdK 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 

Prince.  Nay,  mark,   how  Lewis  ftamps  as  he  were 
nettled. 
I  hope,  airs  for  the  beft. 

K.  Lew.  Warwick^  what  are  thy  news?  and  yours,  fair 
Queen? 

I^een.  Mine  fuch,  as  fills  my  heart  with  unhopM  joys. 

War.  Mine  full  of  forrow  and  heart*^  discontent. 

K.  Lew.  What !  has  your  King  marryM  the  lady  Gray  f 
And  now,  to  footh  your  forgery  and  his. 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  perfwade  me  patience  ? 
is  thfi  th*  alliance,  that  he  feeks  with  France? 
Dare  he  prcfume  to  fcorn  us  in  this  manner? 

^een.  I  toH  your  Majefly  as  much  before  ; 
This  proVeth  Edwarff%  love  and  Warwicl^^  boneftf. 

War.  Kmg  Lewis^  I  here  proteft  in  fight  of  heav^Og* 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heav'nly  blhS, 
That  I  am  dear  from  this  mifdeed  of  Edward's  : 
No  more  tny  King  -,  for  he  diflionours  me. 
But  mofthimfelf,  if  he  could  fee  his  fhame. 
Did  I  forget,  that  hj  the  HiMiie  of  lirk 
My  lEather  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 
Did  I  let  pafs  th*  abufe  done  to  my  Nie<3e  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  Crown  ?  ! 

Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  Right  ?  l| 

And  am  Iguercjon'd  at  the  laft  with  (bame? 
Shame  on-himftlf,  for  my  defert  is  honour  I 
And  to  repair  niy  honotjr  k>ft  for  Wm, 
i  hcte  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry* 
My  nqble  Queen,  Ifct  foitrter  grudges  pa&,' 
And  henceforth,^  I  atn  thy  true  ftrvitor  : 
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I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona^ 

And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  ftate.  [love* 

^een.  Warwick^  thefc  words  have  turned  my  bate  to 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults  ; 
And  joy,  that  thou  beoom'ft  King  Henry^s  friend. 

War.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend^ 
That  if  King  Lewis  vouchfafe  to  furniih  u$ 
With  fome  few  bands  of  chofen  foldicrs, 
ril  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coaft. 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  feat  by  war. 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  fliall  fuccour  him  s 
And  as  for  Clarence^  as  my  letters  tell  me. 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him. 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  luft  than  honour. 
Or  than  for  ftrength  and  lafety  of  our  Country* 

Bam.  Dear  brother,  how  (hall  Bona  be  reveng'd. 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  diftrefled  Queen  ? 

^een.  Renowned  Prince,  how  ftiall  poor  Henry  live, 
Unlefe  thou  refcue  him  from  foul  defoair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  Engl0)  Queen's,  are  one, 

JVar.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with  yours. 

K.  Lew.  And  mine  with  hers,  and  thine,  and  Mar^ 
garef^. 
Therefore  at  laft  I  firmly  am  refolv'd 
You  (hall  have  aid. 

Slueen.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  England^s  meflcnger,  return  in  poft^t 
And  tell  falfe  Edward^  thy  fuppofed  King, 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  maskers. 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 
Thou  feeft  what's  paft,  go  fear  thy  King  withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower  fhortly^ 
I  wear  the  willow  garland  for  bis  fake. 

^een.  Tell  him,   my  mourning  weeds  are  laid  afide  j 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.       * 

War.  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrongs  j 
And  therefore  Til  uncrown  him  erc't  be  long. 
There's  thy  rew^d,  be  cone. [Exit  Poft^ 

K.  Lew.  But  Warwick^ 
Thyfelf  and  Oxford  with  five  thoufand  men 
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Shall  croft  the  fcas,  and  bidfalfe  Edward  battel : 
And  as  occafion  ferves,  this  noble  Queen 
And  Prince  ihall  follow  with  a  frefh  fupply. 
Yet  ere  thou  go,  but  anfwcf  me  one  doubt: 
What  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  I 

War.  This  (hall  afliirc  my  conftant  loyalty. 
That  if  our  Queen  and  this  young  Prince  a^ree, 
rU  join  my  younger  daughter  and  my  joy  (17) 
To  him  forthwith,  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

§iueen.  Yes,  I  agree^  and  thank  you  for  your  modon. 
Son  Edward^  (he  is  fair  and  virtuous ; 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick^ 
And  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocable. 
That  oaiy  Warwick^  daughter  (hall  be  thine. 

Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  (he  well  deferves  it  : 
And  here  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[He  gives  ins  hand  to  Warwick, 
.  KiZ^i»;.-Why  ftay  we  now?    thefe  foldiers  fliall  be 

levy'd. 
And  thou,  lord  Bourbon^  bur  High  Admiral, 
Shalt  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet. 
I  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mifchance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  Dame  of  France. 

{Exeunt.     Manet  WdLxmok. 
War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambaflador. 
But  I  return  his  fworii  and  mortal  foe  : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  Charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  (hall  anfwer  his  demand. 

(17)  tU  join  my  elde&  Daughf^,  and  nv^  Joy, 

To  him  forthwith, ]  Surely,  this  is  a  Miftake  of  the  Cbpyifts.     Hall, 

in  the  ^th  Year  of  K.  Edward  lY,  fays,  Edward,  Prince  of  Wales^ 
wedded  Anne  Second  Daughter  to  the  Earl  of  ^rw/Vi.— -And 
the  Duke  of  Clarence  was  in  Love  with  the  Elder,  the  Lady  I/aheli 
and  in  Reality  was  married  to  her  &vt  Ycarj  before  piince  'Edward 
took  the  Lady  Anne\o  Wife. 

An4  in  K.  Richard  li,  Gkucefier,  who  married  this  Lady  Am  when  a 
Widow,  Yays. 

For  then  Til  marry  Warwick*/  Youngest  Dauzhter 
mat  tho]  IMIP4  her  Husband  and  her  Father  ? 
i,  e.   Prince  Edward,  and  K.  Henry  Yl.  her  Father  in  Law.    See  like- 
wife  Holingjhead'xxi  his  Chronicle  >  p«  671  and  674. 
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Had  he  none  elfe  to  make  a  Stale,  :but  me? 

Then  none  but  I  fhall  turn  his  jeft  to  forrow. 

I,  was  the  chief  that  rais'd  him  to  the ,  Crown, 

And  PIl  ,be  chief  to  .bring  him  down  again  : 

Not  that  I  pity  Henr'f%  niifery. 

But  feek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.  [E>:ii. 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE,    the  Palace  in  England, 

Enter  Glouceftcr,  Clareipce,  Somerfet  and  Montague, 

Glouce  ste  r. 

I O  W  tell  me,  brother  Clarence j  what  think 

;  -  you 

Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Gray  ? 

I  H^th  not  oujr  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Clar.  Alas,  you  know,  'tis  far  from  hence 

to  France : 

How  could  he  ftay  till  PTarwick  made  Return  ? 
Som.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk :  here  comes  the  King, 

Floiirijh.  Enter  King  Edward,  Lady  Gray  a$  ^een^ 
Pembroke,  Stafford,  ^«i  Haftings  :  Four  Jland  on  one 
fidey  and  four  on  the  other. 

Glo.  And  bis  well.chofen  bride. 
Clar.  I  mmd.jo  tell  him  plaiply  what  I  think. 
K.Edw.  Now,   brother  Clarence^  how  like  yqu  our 
choice,    . 
That  ypu  ftand  penfive,  aS  half  malecontent  ? 

Clar.  As  vycll  as  Lewis  of  France^  or  th'  Earl  of  ff^ar- 

Z4  Which 
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Which  are  fo  weak  of  courage^  and  in  judgment. 
That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abufe. 

K.  Edw.  Suppofe,  they  take  oifcnce  withoat  a  caufe: 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick^  I  am  Edwardy 
Your  King  and  Warwick%  and  muft  have  my  will. 

Glo,  And  you  ftiall have  your  will^  becaufeour  Kii^, 
Yet  hafty  marriage  feldom  proveth  well. 

K.  Edw^Yt2iy  brother  Richard^  are  you  offended  too  ? 

G^V^Not  I  i  no :  God  forbid^  that  I  fhduld  *i(h 
Therh  fevered  whom  God  hath  jeitfd  togfcthte: 
Pity,  to  funder  them,  thatyoak  fo  well. 

K.  Edw.  Setting  your  fcorns  and  your  miflike  afide^ 
Tell  me  fome  reafon,  why  the  lady  way 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  Queen  ? 
And  you  too,  Somerfit  and  Montaguf^ 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Clar,  Then  this  is  my  c^inion  ;  that  King  LmU 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona.  * 

do.  And  fFarwicky  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge. 
Is  now  diftionoured  by  this  new  marriage;     - 

K,  Edw.  What  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be  appeased. 
By  fuch  invention  as  I  can  devife  ? 

Mont.  Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  \n  iudi  alliance. 
Would  more  have  ftrength€n*d  this  our  Commonwealth  * 
'Gainft  foreign  ftorms,  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 

Haji.  Why,  knows  not  Montague^  that  of  it  fejf 
England  is  fafe,  if  true  within  it  felf  ? 

Mont.  Yes ;  but  the  fafer,  when  'tis  back'd  with  France 

Haft.  'Tis  better  ufing  France^  than  trufting  France, 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  feas. 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable. 
And  with  their  helps  alone  defend  our  fclves : 
In  them,  and  in  iur  fdves,  our  fafety  lyes. 

Clar.  For  this  onefpeech,  lord  Haftings  wcUdcferves 
To  have  the  Heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 

K.Edw.  Ay,  whatofthat?  it  was  my  Will  and  Grant, 
And  for  this  once  my  will  Ihall  ftand  foi^.  law. 

Glo.  And  yet,  methinks,  your  Grace  hath  not  done  well, 
To$\n  U»e  heir.^nd  daugl^tel?  of  lord  &c(^es 
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tJnto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride. 

She  better  would  have  fitted  Me,  or  Clanncei 

But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  elfe  you  would  not  have  beftow*d  the  heir 
Of  the  lord  Bonvill  on  your*  new  wife's  fon. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  foeed  clfcwhere. 

K.  Edw.  Alas,  poor  Clarence  f  is  it  for  a  wife  ■ 
That  thou  art  malecontent?  I  will  provide  tliee. 
Clar.  In  chufing  for  your  felf^  you  fhewM  your  judg^ 
nient; 
Which  being  (hallow,  you  fliall  give  nie  Leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf  5 
And,  to  that  end,  I  fhortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

K,  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  King; 
And  not  be  ty*d  unto  bis  brother's  will. 

^een.  My  lords,  before  it  pleased  his  Majcfty 
To  raifc  my  ftate  to  Title  of  a  Queen, 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  muft  all  qonfefii 
That  I  was  not  ignotEle  of  Defcent  % 
And  meaner  than  my  felf  have  had  like  fortune. 
But  as  this  Title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  diflikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleating. 
Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  forrow. 

K.  Edw.  My  Love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  dieir  frowns  V 
What  danger,  or  what  forrow,  can  befal  thee. 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  conftant  friend. 
And  their  true  Sov'raign,  whom  they  muft  obey  I 
Nay^  whom  they  (hall  obey,  ^nd  love  thee  too^ 
Unlefs  they  feek  for  hatred  at  my  hands : 
Which  if  tney  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  (afc ; 
And  they  (hall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

Qh.  I  hear^  yet  fay  not  much,  but  think  the  iaore«    . 

Enter  a  Poji. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Meflengcr,  what  letters  or  what  news 
from  France  ? 
^  Pojt.  My  Sovefaign  Liege,  no  letters,  and  few  Wordi  j 
Butluch  as  I  (without  your  fpecijil  pardon) 
pare  not  rekoi* 
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K.  Edw.  Go  to,,  we  pardon  thee : 
^  tell  their  words,  as  near  as  th6u  canft  guefs  them. 
What  anfwer  makes  King  Lewis  to  our  letters  ? 

Pcft.  At  my  Depart,  thcfe  were  his  very  words  ^ 
Go  tell  falfe  Edward^  thy  fuppofed  King, 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  lending  over  maskers 
To  revel  it  with  himi  aind  his  new  bride.  .    IHcHry. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  fo  brave  ?    belike,   he  thmks  me 
But  what  faid  lady  Bona  to  my  Marriage  ? 
'  Poft.  Thefewere  her  words,  utterM  with  mild  difdain: 
^ell  him,  m  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower  (hortly, 
rU  wear  the  willow  garknd  for  his  ^e. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  her,  fhe  could  fay  little  lefs  -, 
She  had  the  wrong.    But  what  faid  Henrfs  Qjiecn  ? 
For  fo  I  hesud,  that  Ihe  was  there  in  place. 

Poft.  Tell  him,  (quoth  (he)  my  mourning  weeds. arc 
done  ; 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

K.  Edw.  Qelike,  fhe  minds  to  play  ^t  Anazon. 
But  what  faid  Warwick  to  thefe  injuries  ? 

Poft.  He,  more  incens'4  againft  your  Majefty 
Than  all  the  reft,  difdiarg'd  me  with  thcfe  words  ; 
Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  Wrpng ; 
And  therefore  PU  uncrown  him  ere't  be  long, 

K.  Edw.  Ha  I   durft  the  Traitor  breath  out  fo(  proud 
words  ?  .  . 

\     "Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  fore-wartfd  :   - 
They  (hall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  prefumption. 
But  fay,  is  IVarwick  friends  with  Margaret? 

Poft.  Ay,   gracious  Sov'raign,    tl^y're  fo   linkVl  in 
friend(hip. 
That  young  Prince  Edward  marries  ff^arwick*s  daughter. 

Clar.  Belike,   the  younger  ;    Clarence  will  have  the 
elder.  (i«) 
Now,  brother  King,  farewell  and  CitfO]x  faft, . 

:  (18)  BeRie,  ihe  EUer;  Cl«nnce  'will  bfrue  the  Yoanaer.]  I  have 
ventured  to  make  Elder  and  Toutigir  change  Places  in  this  line^  againft 
the  Authority  of  All  the  pruited  Copies.  Thfe  Reaibn  of  it  will  be  ob- 
vioQs  to  evciy  one,  from  uie  Proofs  in  my  Note  preceding  this. 

For 
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For  I  wfll  hence  to  WarmcV%  other  daughter  ; 
Thar,  though!  want  a  Kingdom,  yet  in  Marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  your  fel^. 
You,  that  love  me  and  Warwick^  follow  me. 

[£xi/ Clarence  5  a»i  Somerfet  ^/&wj. 

Glo.  Not  I :  my  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter : 
I  ffay  not  for  love  of  Edward^  but  the  Crown.      [AJide.- 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerfet  both  gone  to  Warwick? 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  acainft  the  worft  can  happen  5 
And  hafte  is  nccdml  in  this  defp'rate  cafe  : 
Pembroke  and  Stafford^  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war ; 
They  are  already,  or  will  foon  be  landed ; 
My  feif  in  peribn  will  ftraight  follow  you. 

\Eoc.  Pembroke  and  Stafibrd. 
But  ere  I  go,  Haftings  and  Montague^ 
Refolve  my  doubt :  you  twam,  of  all  the  reft. 
Arc  near  to  Warwick  by  blood  and  by  alliance  \ 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 
If  it  be  fo,  then  both  depart  to  him  : 
I  rath'er  wifli  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends. 
But  if  you  mmd  to  hold  yoyr  true  obedience. 
Give  me  affurance  with  fome  friendly  vow. 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  fufpeflr. 

Mon.  So  God  help  Montague^  as  he  proves  true  ! 

Haft.  And  Hafiings^  as  he  favours  Edward^^  Caufe ! 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Ricbardj  will  you  ftand  by  us  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  in  defpight  of  all  that  fhall  withftand  you. 

K.  Edw.  Why  fo,  then  am  I  fure  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence,  and  lofe  no  hour, 
*Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  Power.    .    [Exe. 
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SCENE,  w  Warwickfliirc. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Oxford,  with  French  Soldiers. 

ff^ar.  rriR U  ST  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well ; 
\     The  common  people  fwarm  by  numbers  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence  and  Somcrfet. 

But  fee,  where  Samerfet  and  Clarence  come ; 
Speak  fuddenly,  my  lords^  arc  we  all  friends  ? 

Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then  gentle  Clarence^  welcome  unto  Wafwick -J 
And  welcome,  Sotnerfet :  I  hold  it  cowardizc 
To  reft  miftruftful,  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  afi  open  h^tid  in  fign  o£  love. 
Elfe  might  I  think,  thaPt  Clarence^  Edwards  brother^ 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings. 
But  welcome,  friend,  iiiy  daughter*  fliall  be  thine. 
And  now  what  refts,  but  in  night's  coverture. 
Thy  brother  being  carelefly  encamped. 
His  foldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about,  (19) 
And  but  attended  by  a  fimple  guard. 
We  mJiy  furprize  and  take  him  at  our  pleafure? 
Ouf  fcouts  have  found  th*  adventure  very  cafic  : 
That  as  Ul^es  and  ftout  Diomede  . 
With  flight  and  manhood  ftole  to  Rbefuf  Tents, 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Tbracian  fatal  fteeds  i 
So  we,  well  covered  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 
At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward*s  guard. 
And  feize  himfelf :  I  fay  not,  flaughter  him  j 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  furprize  him. 

(19)  His  Snidiers  lurking  in  the.  Town  about. ]  Dr.  fhirlty  advifed  the 
iseading  Toivns,  here,'  very  juilly,  upon  the  Proof  of  this  ^d&gc  ipoken 
"bj^tho.Gyard  in  the  Scene  immediately  following, 

^  ,  :  ^  *i  i„i    ■■■  ■   ■  hut  ivhy  commands  the  King^  * 

That  bis  chief  FolP^wers  lodge  in  Towns  mmt  him,  ^c,  * 

You, 
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You,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henry  with  your  leader. 

[Tbey  all  cry^  Hetiry  ! 
Why  then,  lct*s  on  our  way  in  filent  fort. 
For  ff^arwick  and  his  friend$,  God  and  Saint  George ! 

[Exeunt. 

^nter  the  Watchmen  to  guard  the  Kin^s  Tent. 

1  Watch.  Come  on,   my  mafters,   each  man  take  his 

Stand  : 
The  King  by  this  has  fct  him  down  to  fleep, 

2  Watch.  What,  will  he  not  to  bed  ?. 

1  Watch.  Why,  no  i  for  he  hath  made  a  folemn  vow. 
Never  to  lye  and  take  his  natural  Reft, 

Till  Warwick^  or  himfelf  be  quite  fuppreft. 

2  Watch.  To  morrow  then,  belike,  fhall  be  the  day  y 
If  Warwick  be  fo  near,  as  men  report, 

3  Watch.  But  fay,  I  pray,  what  Nobleman  is  that. 
That  with  the  King  here  reftcth  in  his  tent  ? 

1  Watch.  *Tis  the  lord  HaJiingSy   the  King's  chiefcH 

friend, 
g  Watch.  O,  is  it  fo  ?  but  why  commands  the  King, 
That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him. 
While  he  himfelf  keepedi  in  the  cold  field? 

2  Watch.  *Tis   the   more  honour,   becaufe  the  more 

dangerous. 
^  Watch.  Ay,  but  give  me  worfhip  and  quietnefs  y 
1  like  it  better  than  ^  dangVous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  eftate  he  ftands, 
•Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

1  Watch.  Unleft  our  halberds  did  ihut  up  his  pafiage. 

2  Watch  Ay  \  wherefore  elfe  guard  w&  this  royal  cent. 
But  CO  defend  his  -peribn  from  nighc*foes  ? 

Enter  Warwick,    Clarence,   Oxford,   SomerfcC,    and 
French  Soldiers^  ftlent  aU. 

Wan  TU%  ii  his  teat  i  and  <ee, ,  where  (lands  his  ' 
guard : 
Courage,  my  maftersi:  honour  now,  or  never  1 
But  follow  me,  and  Edward  Iball  be  ours* 

I  Watch. 
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1  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 

2  Watck  Stay,  or  thou  dicft. 

[Warwick  and  the  reft,  cry  all,  Warwick !  AVar- 
wick  !  andfet  upon  the  Guards  who  fly,  crying  jfrms! 
Arms  !  Warwick  and  the  reft  following  them: 

The  Drum  beating,  and  Trumpets  founding. 

Enter  Warwick,  Somerfct,  and  the  reft,  bringing  the 
King  oiit  in  a  gown,  fitting  in  a  chair ;  Glo'ftcr  and 
Haftihgs  flying  over  the  Stage. 

Som.  What  arc  they,  that  fly  there  ? 

War.  Richard  and  Haftings  \  let  them  go,  here  is 
The  Duke. 

K.  Edw.  The  Duke !  why,  Warwick,  when  wc  parted, 
Thou  call'dft  me  King  ? 

War.  Ay,  but  the  cafe  is  altered. 
When  you  dilgracM  me  in  my  Ambafladc, 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  King  ; 
And  come  now  to  create  you  Puke  of  Tork. 
Alas,  how  fhould  you  govern  any  Kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  ufe  Ambaffadors  ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife. 
Nor  how  to  ufe  your  brothers  brotherly, 
Nor  how  to  ftudy  for  the  people's  welfare. 
Nor  how  to  ftirowd  your  felf  from  enemies? 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  Clarence,  and  aft  thou  here  too  ? 
Nay,  then  I  fee,  that  Edward  needs  muft  down. 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  defpight  of  all  mifchance. 
Of  thee  thy  felf,  and  all  thy  cdmplices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himfelf  as  King  : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  itiy  fkatc. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compafs  of  her  wheel. 

War.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Edward  England*$  King : 

[Takes  off  bis  Crown. 
But  Henry  now  fhall  wear  the  Englijb  Crown, 
And  be  true  King,  indeed  ;  thou  but  the  fhadow* 
My  lord  oi  Somerfct,  at  my  requeft, 
See  that  forthwith  Duke  Edward  be  conveyed 
Unto  my  brother,  Archbilhop  o^Tork: 

I  ^       .    When 
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When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows^ 

rii  follow  you,  and  tell  you  what  reply 

Lewis  and  lady  Bona  fent  to  him  : 

Now  for  a  while  farewel,  good  Duke  of  Tork. 

K.  Edw.  What  fates  impofe,   that  men  muft  needs 
abide  ; 
It  boots  not  to  refiil  both  wind  and  tide. 

I  [Ex.  King  Edward  led  ouiforceably. 

Oxf.  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do> 
But  march  to  London  with  our  foldiers  ? 

ff^ar.  Ay,  that's  the  firft  thing  that  we  have  to  do  ; 
To  free  King  Henry  from  imprifonment. 
And  fee  him  fcated  in  the  regal  Throne.  [Exeunf. 

SCENE,  the  Palace 

Enier  Rivers,  and  the  ^een. 

liiv.  ly^ADAM,  what  makes  you  in  thk  fudden 
1  VX        change  ? 

^een.  Why  brother  Rivers j  are  you  yet  to  learn. 
What  late  misfortune  has  befaln  King  Edward? 

Riv.  What !  lofe  of  fome  pitcht  battel  againft  War- 
wick? 

^ifeen.  No,  but  the  lofi  of  his  own  royal  perfon. 

Riv.  Then  is  my  Soveraign  flain  ? 

^een.  Ay,  almoft  flain,  for  he  is  taken  prifoner. 
.j^thec  betrayed  by  falfhood  of  his  guard. 
Or  by  his  foe  furpriz'd  at  unawares  : 
And  as  I  further  have  to  underftand. 
Is  now  committed  to  the  Bifhop  ofTorkj 
Fell  ff^arwicl^s  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Riv.  Thefe  news,  I  muft  qonfefs,  are  full  of  grief ; 
Yet,  gracious  Madam,  bear  it  as  you  may  ; 
fVarwick  may  lofe,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

Siueen.  Till  then  fair  hope  muft  hinder  life's  decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  defpair. 
For  love  of  Edward*^  OfF-fpring  in  my  womb  : 
This  is't,  that  makes  me  bridle  in  my  paflion. 
And  bear  with  mildnefs  my  misfortune's  crofs  : 

Ay, 
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Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  ftop  the  rifing  of  blood-fucking  fighs^ 
Left  with  my  fighs,  or  tears,  I  blaft  or  drown 
King  Edward*^  fruit,  true  heir  to  th'  En^i/b  Crown. 

Riv.  But,  Madam,  where  h  Warwick  then  become  ? 

Slueen.  I  am  informed  that  he  comes  towards  Lon- 
don^ 
To  fet  the  Crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
Guels  thou  the  reft.  King  Edward^s  friends  muft  dowm 
But  to  prevent  the  tyrant^s  violence, 
(For  truft  not  him,  that  once  hadi  broken  faith  j) 
rU  hence  forthwith  unto  die  San6bary, 
To  fave  at  leaft  the  heir  of  Edward's  Right. 
There  (hall  1  reft  fecure  from  force  and  fraud: 
Come  therefore.  Jet  t^  %,  while  we  may  fly ; 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  fure  to  die.  [Exeunt. 

$,C  £  N  £,    ^  Park  near  Middleham  Cajlh  in 
Yorkfliire. 

Enter  Gloucefter,  Lord  Haftings,   and  Sir  William 
Stanley. 

G/(7.  XTOW,    my  lord   Haftings,    and.  Sir  fTtUiam 

i\        iStanley. 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither. 
Into  tbi3  chiefeft  thicket  df  the  P^rk. 
Thus  ftands  the  cafe  j  ypu  know,  our  King,  my  brother, 
Is  prisoner  to  the  Bifhop,  at  whofe  han^. 
He  hath  good  ufage  and  great  liberty  i 
And  often  but  attended  with  weak  guard 
Comes  bunting  this  yny  to  diipprt  lumfelf. 
I  have  advertised  bim  by  iecret  means^ 
That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  tbb  way^ 
Under  the  ool^ur  of  his  uliial  game  ; 
He  ihall  here  find  his  friends  with  hcorfe  and  men^ 
To  fct  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

$  Mnter 
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Enter  King  Edward,  and  a  Hunifman  witkbim.  ^ 

Hunt.  This  way,   my  lord,  for  this  way  lies  ,t^e  game;" 
K.  Edw.  Nay,  .this  way, .  man -,  fee,  where  ItKehuntf- 
men  ftand.     ^  .       -.  \  /> 

Now,  brother  Glo*Jier,  Haftings,  and  the  reft,       ;    /    .  - 

Stand  you  thus  clofe  to  ileal  the  Bifhop's  deer.?  '■  '  ^ 
Glo.  Brother,  the  time  and  cafe  requirethhafte,;;.;  /.;; 

Your  horfe  Hands  ready  at  the  park-corrien     ;/*!/. 
K.  Edw.  But  whither  fhall  we  then  ? /(      . ,  ;; ,    / 
Hafi.  ToLyj^iy  my  lord,  .    \  m  .•:,:.  . ,  - 

And  fhip  from  thence  to  Fla^d^rs.  V  '    ';  y.    [ 

Glo.  Well  gueft, ;  believe  me,  for  that  was  my^iiieming/ 
K.  Edw.  S/^^/^^.l  wiir requite  thy  for wardnefs,;'.'\^^^ 
Glo.  But  wherefore  ftay  we?  'tis  no  time  to  talli:. "    . 
K.  Ed'vo.  Huntfnian,  what  iay'li  thou  ?   wilt  thou  go 

along?    •    *, 
Hunt.  Better  do  fo,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'i  ' 
Glo.  Come  then  away,  let's  ha*  no  more  ado,;  ..     -^ 
K.Edw.  BiOiop,  farewel  >  fhield  thee  from '^^mVjt- s 
frown  ;  '       /'•   .  ;.;  '  '-• 

And  pray,  that  I  may  repoffcfs  thp  Crown.      'j(£xet(nt.^ 

SCENE  changes  to  tbeTmer  in  Dofidott;^  - 

Enter  King  Henryj  Clarencei  Wajhvick,  Somietfeti  puHg 
Richmond,  Oxford,  Montague,  and  lieutenant  of^  the- 
Tower. 

K.  Henry.  IX/i^-  Lieutenant,  now  thatGpd  and  friends  • 
iVAHave^aken  JS^wtfri  from  the  rei^Se^t^^ 
And*  turned  my  captive  ftate  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  forrows  ur^tojojrs  ;  :_  / 

At  our  enlargement  what,  are  thy  due,  fees  ?  ; 

Lieu.  Subjefts.  may  challenge  npthing  of  their  Soyc- 
raigns  ;  .  :.    * 

But  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail,  »>  <,  . 

I  dicn  crave  Pardon  of  your  Majefty. 

•  Voj..  IV.  A  a  K.Henry^ 
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K. Henry.  For  what,  lieutenant?  for  well  ufing  me  t 
Nay,  be  thou  fure.  Til  well  requite  thy  kindnefs; 
For  that  it  made  my.imprironment  a  pleafure  : 
Ay,  Aich  a  pleafure  as  inqaged  birds 
Conceive,  when  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  laft,  by  notes  of  houlhold  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  lofs  of  liberty. 
,  JBut  fFarwick^  after  God,  thou  fett'ft  me  free, 
-And  chtefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee  i 
He  was  the  Author,  thou  the  inftrument. 
Therefore  that  I  may  conquer  fortune*s  fpight. 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me  ; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blefied  Land 
Way  not  be  punifh'd  with  my  thwafting  ftars  ; 
PTarwickj  although  my  head  ftiU  wear  the  Crown^ 
I  hererefign  my  Government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

IFari  Your  Grace  hath  ftill  been  fam'd  for  virtuous^ 
And  now  may  feem  as  wife  as  virtuous. 
By  Ipying  and  avoiding  fortune's  malice  ; 
Fdf  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  ftars ; 
Xct  jnthis  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  Grate, 
For  ehufing  me,  when  Clarence  is  m  place. 

Clar.  No,  fVarwicky  thou  art  worthy  of  the  fway^ 
To  whcTm  the  heavens  in  thy  nativity 
Adjudg'd  an  olive  branch  and  lawrel  Crown, 
As  likely  to  be  bleft  in  peace  and  war  ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  freeconfent. 

fVar.  And  I  cnufe  Clarence  only  for  Protedor. 

K.  Henfj.  fVarwick  and  Clarence^   give  me  both   your 
•      "      hattds ; 
Ndw  join  your  hands,    and  with  youf  /lands,    your 

hearts,  »  • 

That  no  diffention  hinder  Government. 
I  make  you  bdth  ProtedlbrS  of  this  Land, 
While  I  my  felf  will  lead  ^  private  life  5 
And  in  devotion  fpend  my  latter  days. 
To  fin's  Tebuke  and  my  Creator's  praife.. 

H^ar,  What  anfwcrs  Clarence  (o  his  S^'rtt'gn^s  will? 

.  Clar. 
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Clar.  That  he  Gonfeats,  ifff^arwick  yield  confcnc  5 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repofe  my  fclf. 

fTar.  Why  then,  though  loch,  yet  muft  I  be  content : 
We'll  yoak  together,  like  a  double  fliadow 
To  Henry*s  body,  ind  fupply  his  place  •, 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  Government, 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  eafe. 
And,  Clarence^  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful. 
Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounced  a  traitor  ;  *     ' 

And  all  his  lands  and  goods  confifcated. 

Clar.  What  elfc  ?  and  that  Succeffion  be  determined. 

ff^an  Ay,  therein  Clarence  (hall  not  want  his  part. 

K.  'Henry.  But  with  the  firft  of  all  our  chief  affairs. 
Let  me  intreat,  for  I  command  no  more. 
That  Margaret  your  Queen  and  my  fon  Edward 
Be  fent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  fpecd. 
For  till  I  fee  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclipsed. 

Clar,  It  fhall  be  done,  my  SovVaign,  with  all  Ipeed. 

K.  H^nry.  My  lord  oiSomerfet^  what  Youth  is  that. 
Of  whom  you  feem  to  have  fo  tender  care  ? 

Som.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry ^  Earl  of  Ricbmond. 

K.  Henry.   Come  hither,    England's  Hope  :    if  fecret 
Powers ,    '  •  iLays  ins  band  on  his  head. 

Suggeft  but  truth  to  my  divining'  thoughts. 
This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  Country's  blifs. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  Majefty, 
His  hcad^  by  nature  framed  ta  Wear'  a  Ci^owri, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  fcepter,  and  himfelf 
Likely  in  time  to  blcfs  a  regal, Throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  ;  for  this  is  he 
Muft  help  you  more,  than  ,you  arc  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Toft, 

War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

Poft.  That  Edward  is  efcaped  from  your  brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  fince,  to  Burgundy. 

War.  Unfavory  news  ;  but  how  made  he  efcapp  ? 
.    Tojt.  He  was  conveyM  by  Richard  Duke  of  Glc^fter^ 
And  the  lord  HaftingSy  who  at^tendcd  him 
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In  Cpcret  ambufli  on  the  foreft-fide. 

And  from  the  Biftiop's  huntftnen  refcu'd  him : 

For  hunting  was  his  daily  cxercife, 

^ar.  My  brother  V^as  toocarclcfs  of  his  charge. 
But  let  us  hence,  my  Sov*raign,  to  provide 
A  falve  for  any  fore  that  may  betide.  [Exeunt. 

Aftf«if«/Somerfct,  Richmond,  tf«rf  Oxford. 

Som.  My  lord,  I  like  not. of  this  flight  of  Edward's  : 
For,  doubtlefs,  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help. 
And  we  (hail  have  mpre  wars  before*t  be  long. 
As  .fli?»ry's  late  prefaging  prophecy 
Did  glad,  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this,  young  Richmond ; 
So  doth  my  heart  mif-give  me,  in  thefe  Conflifts 
What  may  befal  him,  to  bis  harm,  and  ours. 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford^  to  prevent  the  worft. 
Forthwith  we'll  fend  him  hence  to  Britanj^ 
Till  ftorms  be  paft  of  civil  enmity. 

Oxf;  Ay,  for  if  Edward  re-poffefi  the  CroWn, 
'Tis  like,  that  Richmond^  with  the  reft  (hall  down. 

Som.  It  fhall  be  fo ;   he  fhall  to  Britany. 
Come  therefore,  let's  about  it  fpeedily.  [Exeunt. 

S-C  E  N  E  changes  to  York. 

Enter  King'Edyr^xdiy  Glocefter,  Haftings,  and  Soldiers: 

K.£iw.  XTOW,   brother  Richard^  HaftingSy  and  the 

i\  reft. 

Yet  thus  far  Fortune  maketh  us  amends ; 
And  fays,  that  once  more  I  (hall  entcrchange 
My  wained  ftate.for  /i/if«Ay's  regal  Crown. 
Well  have  we  pafs'd,  and  now  repafs'd  the  feas^ 
And  brought  defired  help  from  Burgundy. 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arriv'd 
From  Ravenfpurg^  before  the  gates  of  Tork^ 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  Dukedom  ? 

Gh. 
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Glo.  The  gates,  made  feft !  brother,  I  Kke  not  this. 
For  many  men,  that  ftumble  at  the  threfliold. 
Are  well  foretold  that  danger  lurks  within. 
'    K.  £dw.  Tufh !    man,   aboadments  muft  not  now  af' 

fright  us  : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  muft  enter  in. 
For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 
-   Hafi.  My  liege,  rU   knock  once  more  to  fummon 

thcA. 

Enter ^  on  the  IValls^  the  Mayor  (?/ York  and  bis  Brethren. 

Ma'jor.  My  lords,    we    were    fore-warned  of  your 
coming. 
And  Ihut  the  gates  for  fafcty  of  odr  felves  ; 
For  now  we.  owe  allegiance  uftto  Henr-j.  . 

K.  Edw.  But,  matter  Mayor,    if  Henry  be  ycHir  King, 
Yet  Edward^  at  the  Icaft,  is  Duke  of  Tork.  f  leSii 

Mayor.  True,   my  good  lord,   I  know  you  for  no 

K.  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  But  my  Duke* 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone.  [dom  } 

Glo.  But  when  the  fox  has  once  got  in  his  nofe, 
Hc*ll  foon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow.     [A/idi. 

Haft.  Why,  matter  Mayor,-  whyftand  you  in  a  doubt? 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  King  Henry^s  friends. 

Mayor.  Ay,  lay  you  fo?  the  gates  (hall  then  be  opetfd. 

[He  defcends^ 

Glo.  A  wife  ttout  Captain^  and  perfuaded  foon  ! 

Haft.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were  well. 
So  'twere  not  long  of  him  ;  but  being  entcr'd, 
I  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  Ihall  foon  perfuadc 
Both  him  and  all  his  brothers  unto  reafon. 

Enter  the  Mayor ^  and  two  Aldermen. 

.  K.  Edw.  So,  matter  Mayor  \  thefe  gates  muft  not  be 

Ihut 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
What,  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys ; 

^  ^akes  bis  Keys. 

For  Edward  will  defend  the  town  and  thee, 
And  all  thofe  friends,  that  deign  to  follow  me. 
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March.    £«/^r  Montgomery,  with  Brum  and  Soldiers. 

do.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomer^^ 
Our  tmfty  friend,  unlefs  I  be  deceived.      -  [arms  ? 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  ;  but  why  come  you  in 

Mont.  To  help  King  Edward  in  his  timcof  ftorm. 
As  every  loyal  Subjeft  ought  to  do. 

IC  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery:  but  we  now  forget 
Our  Title  to  the  Crown,  and  only  claim 
Our  Dukedom,  till  God  pleafc  to  fend  the  reft. 
•    Mont.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again  ; . 
I  came  to  ferve  a  King,  and  not  a  Duke  : 
Drummer,  ftrike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

\Xhe  Drum  begins  a  March. 

K.  Edw.  Nay,   ftay.    Sir  John^   a  while  ;   and    wc*4 
debate. 
By  what  fafe  means  the  Crown  may  be  recovered. 

Mont.  What  calk  you  of  debating  ?  in  few  words. 
If  you'U  not  here  proclaim  your  fclf  our  King,  • 
Pll  leave  you  to  your  fortune,  and  be  gone 
To  keep  them  t»ck  that  come  to  fuccour  you. 
Why  (hall  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 

Glo.  Why,    brother,   wherefore  ftand  you    on  nice 
points  ? 

K.  Edw.  When  wc  grow  ftronger,    dicn  we'll  make 
our  Claim  : 
Till  then,  'tis  wifdom  to  conceal' oi^r  meaning. 

Hajt..  Away  with  fcrupulous  wit,  now  arms  muft  rule, 

Glo.  And  rearlefs  minds  cKmb  fooneft  unto  Crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  ybu  out  of  hand  ; 
The  bruit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

K.  Edw.  Then  be  it,  as  you  will ;  for  *tis  my  Rights 
And  Henr'j  but  ufurps  the  Diadem. 

Mont.  Ay,  now  my  SQv'r^ign  fpoJteth  iike  hixnfelf ; 
And  now  will  I  be  £^wWs  champion, 

Haft.  Sound  trumpet,  J&ftt;^^lhall:be  here  proclaim^: 
Come,  fcllow-foldier,  make  tbou  prodamatkn*  [FUmrifi. 

Sold.  Edward  the  fourth  by  the  grace  of  Gody    King  of 
pngjapd  and  FvAncty  and  lord  of  Ireland,  l^c[ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Monti  And  wholbc^er  gain-fays  King  Edwards  Rig^it, 
By  this  Ichallenge  him  to  lingle Fighc. 

[fTbrows  down  bis  Gauntlet, 

All.  Long  liv^e  Edward  the  fourth  ! 

K.Edw.  Thanks,  hr^vt  Montgomery^  and  thanks  to  all. 
If  fortune  ferve  me,  PU  requite  this  ktndnefi; 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  Ti^rk:- 
And  when  the  morning  Sun  (hall  paife  his  Car 
Above  the  border  of  this  hori^n, 
We'll  forward  towards  fVarwicky  and  his  mates  } 
For  well  I  wot,  that  Henr'j'  is  no  foldicr. 
Ah,  froward  Clarence^  evil  it  befeems  thee 
To  flatter  Henry ^  ud  forfake  thy  brother ! 
Yet  as  we  may,  we^U  meet  both  thee  and  fVarwkk. 
Come  on,   brave  foldiers,  doubt  not  of  the  day : 
./UkJ  That  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  Pay.  ^Exeunt^ 


SQ  E  N  E  changes  again  to  London, 


\ 


flnter  King  Henry,   Warwick,  Montagqe,  Clarencip,' 
O^cford,  and  Soinerfct.  \ 

War.  TXrHAT  counfcl,  lords?  Edwar d from Belgtk^ 
V  Y    With  hafty  Germans j  and  blunt  Hollanders^ 

E[ath  pafs'd  in  fafcty  through  the  narrow  fcas  ; 

And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London  % 

And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

K.  Henry.  Let's  levy  mtfn,  and  beat  him  back  again, 
Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out. 

Which,  being  fuiFer*d,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

fFdr.  In  frarwickjhire  I  have  true-hearted  friends, 

Not  mutinous  in  peace,    yet  bold  in  war, 

Thofc  will  I  mufter  up  ;  and  thou.  Son  Clarence^ 

Shalt  fl:ir,  in  Sufolk^  Norfolk^  and  in  Kent^ 

The  Knights  and  Gentlemen  to  come  with  thee^ 

Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 

Northampton,  and  in  Leicefterjhire,  ^alt  find 

^cn  well  inclined  to  hear  what  t'hou  command'ft. 

And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  weH  belQv*dji  • 

.       A  a  4  ,       ^^ 
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37<5  ^TheThkd  ¥art<f 

In  Oxford/hire  (halt  muftcf  up  thy  fricncb. 
My  SovVaign,  with  the  loyilig  citizens, 
^Like  'to  hia  IQand  girt  with  th'  Ocean, 
Or  modcft  Dian  citclcd  with  her  Nymphs,) 
.ShaH-reft.mX^/wf^^,  tiH  we  come  to  hirp : 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  ftand  not  to  reply. 
Farewel,-.  my.Sovcraign. 

K.  Henr,  -Farewel,  my  HeSior;  and  my  Troyh  true  hope. 
.    Clar.  In  fign  of  truth,  I  kifs  your  Highncfs*  hand. 

K.  <Hl;«ry,  Well-minded  Clarence^  be  thou  fortunate! 

Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord^*  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf.  And  thus  I  feal  my  truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.  Henry.  Sweet  Oxford^  and  my  loving  Montague^ 
.And  jail  at  once,;  once  more  a  happy  farewel. 

fFar.  Farewel,  fwect  losds';.  let's  meet  at  Coventry. 

;       .  *  [ExeutfL 

K.  Ilenry.  Here  at  the  Palace  will  I  reft  a  while. 
Coufin  of  'Exeter^  what  thinks  your  lordfhip.?. 
Methink's^  the  Pow'r,  thit  Edward  hath  in  field. 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe.  The  doubt  is,  'that  he  will  feduce  the  reft. 

K.  Henry.  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  hath  got  me 
;  .fame  :  - 

i  have  not  ftopt  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  pofted.off  their  fuits  with  flow  delays  ; 
My  pity,  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mildnels  hath  allay'd  their  (welling  griefs. 
My  mercy  dry'd:  their  water-flowing  tears. 
I  have  not  been;4efirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  opprcft  them  with  great  fubfidies. 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd. 
TheA  why  fliould  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  ? 
No,  Ex^lerj  th^e  graces  challenge  grace  i 
And  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb. 
The  lamb  will  never  ceafe  to  follow  him. 

[Shout  within,    -^Lancafter!  a  Lancaftcr! 

Exe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  what  fliouts  are  thefe  ? 


JEnter 
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King  Un^KY  VI.  377; 

Enter  King  Edward  and  his  Soldiers. 

K.Edw.  Seize  on  the  fliame-fec*d  Henry,  bear  him 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  King  of  England.        [hence, 
"You  are  the  fount,  that  make  fmall  brooks  to  flow ; 
Now  flops  thy  fpring,  my  Tea  fliall  fuck  them  dry,. 
And  fwell  fo  much  die  higher,  by  their  ebb. 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower,  let  him  not  fpeak. 

[Ex.  with  King  Hcnrjr. 
And,  lorfls,  to  Coventry  bend  we  our  Courfc, 
Where  peremptory  fFarwick  now  remains. 
The  Sun  fliines  hot  5  and  if  wc  ufe  delay. 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hop*d-fdr  hay. 

Glo.  Away  berimes,  before  his  forces  join  ; 
And  take  the  great-grown  Traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  mardi  amain  towards  Coventry.    [Exeunt. 


j'v*'jf. 


'0U- 


A  C  T   V- 

SCENE,  before  the  Tmn  of  Coventry. 

Eoiter  Warwick,  the  Mayor  of  Coventry,  two  Mejffet^ers 
and  others,  upn  the  walls. 

Warwick. 

[H  ER  E  is  the  Pofl:,  that  came  from,  valiant 
Oxford?  .  . 

How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honefl:  fct 
low? 
i.Mef  By  th'is  zx,  J>unfmore,  marching  hi- 
ther-ward. 
IVar.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague? 
Where  is  the  Poft,  that  came  from  Montague  ? 
2  Mef  By  this  ^iDmtry^  with  a  puiflant  troop, 

^  Ent^r 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


5^1  ^9  Third  9(^4 

Enter  jSomcrvik. 

W^*  Say,  Somervihj  what  faytf  my  lovjng  Son  ? 
/Lud  by  thy  gg^fs  baw  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 

S^merv:  At  Soutbam  I  did  leave  bim  with  his  forces^ 
And  do  cxpcft  him  here  feme  two  hours  hence. 

IVar.  Then  Clarence  i$  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 

Sqmerv.  It  is  not  his«  noy  lord :  here  Sffutbam  lyes: 
.^te  drum,  your  Honour  hears,  marcheth  from  ff^arwick^ 

}Var.   Who    ftould   chat  be?   belike,  udlook'd-for 
friends. 

Somerv.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  Ifaall  quickly  know, 

March.     Flouri/&:    ^nter  King  Edward,  Glocefter,   and 

Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,   to  die  wails,  and  found  a 
Parle. 

Glo.  See,  how  the  furly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 

War.  Oh,  iinbid  fpi^  i  is  rportfgl  Edward  come  I 
Where  flepc  our  Ibouts,  or  how  are  chey  ieduc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  Repair?    ^ 

K.  Edw.  Now,  WflTwick^  wijt  thou  ope  the  city-gatcSj^ 
Speak  gentle  words,-  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee. 
Call  Edward  King,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy  ? 
And  iie  AaJl  parch^n  chee  thele  ouiragei 

War.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  hence^i 
Confefs  who  kt  chte  up  and  pluckM  thee  down» 
Call  Warwick  Patrol),  and  be  penitent  ? 
And  thou  fhalt  ftill  remain  the  Puke  of  TorL 

Glo.  I  thought,  at  icaft,,  he  would  have  faid  the  King-, 
Or  did  he  make  the  jeft  againft  his  will  ? 

War.  1%  noc  a  Pukedprn,  Sir,  a  goodly  g^t? 

Glp.  Ay,  by  my  ^ith,  for  a  poor  Earl  to  ^ViC : 
f '11  do  thee  fervicc  for  fo  good  a  ^t. 

War.  ^Twas  I,  that  gave  the  Kingdom  to  tiv  brocber. 

K.  Edw.  Wliy,  then  *^is  mine^  rf  but  by*  Warwick?^ 

gift- 
War.  Thou  art  no  '/(lias  far  fo  great  a  weig^ : 

And,  Weaklings  Warwick  cakes  liis  gift  again  ; 

And  Hertr^  is  m^^ing,-  Warwick  iu^Subjed. 

,.        K.Edw. 
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King  HEjfi^X  Yl  iTf 

K.  Edw.  But  fFarwick^s  King  is  Edward's  prifoncr  2 
And,  gallant  ff^arwick^  do  but  anfwer  this, 
^hat  \s  the  body  when  the  head  is  off  ? 

Glo.  Alas,  that  IVarwick  had  no  more  fore-caft. 
But  while  he  thought  to  ftcal  the  fingle  ten. 
The  King  was  flily  finger'd  from  the  Deck :  (20) 
You  left  poor  Hefiry  at  the  BiIhop'$  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  youMl  meet  him  in  the  i'ower. 

K.  Edw:  'Tis  even  fo ;  yet  you  are  H^arwkk  llilh 

Gh.  Come,  Warwick^  take  the  time,   kneel  down^ 
kneel  down : 
Nay,  when  ?  ftrike  now,  or  elfe  the  iron  cools. 

tVar.  I'd  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow,  . 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face. 
Than  bear  fo  low  a  fail,  to  ftrike  to  thee. 

K.  Edw.  Sail,  how  thou  canft  ;  have  wind  and  tid^  (hf 
friend  ; 
This  hand,  faft  wound  about  thy  cpal^^Hbck  hair. 
Shall,  while  thy  head  is  warm  and  new  cut  off. 
Write  in  the  duft  this  fentence  with  thy  blood  ; 
JVind'Changing  Warwick  now  can  change  no  more. 

(20)  But  nuhile  hi  thougbi  to  fteal  the  fotgle  ten, 
die  King  ijuas  Jlify  fiiger^d /r§m  the  Deck.]  Tho  there  mfty  ieem  »• 
Omibnance  of  Metaphory  betwixt,  a  fitgU  Ten  axid  z  Deck,  the  latter 
Word  being  g^wn  dbfolete^  and  not  acknowledged  by  oar  DidUonaries  in 
the  Senfe  here  requiied ;  yet  Deck,  in  att  our  Northern  Counties,  is  to  this 
day  ded  to  fignify  a  Pack  or  Stock  of  Cardt, 

The  AQdioa  to  Cards  every  Reader  muft  hav«  ob(erv*4  u  very  AmSiar 
with  oar  Author;  but TU  iubjoin  a  few  Inftenoes' ia  Froo^  thatocourco 
me  at  prefent. 
Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

mShe  Eroi,  Bhi 

Packed  Quds  Wi&  Oriv. 
Titus  Andronicus. 

As  fnre  m  Card^  as  ever  tuon  the  Set. 
Taming  /ii  Shrew. 

ji  Vengeame  on  yoftr  trrfty  tvither^J  Hide  f 

retllawfaedk^tiaOaixditfTea. 
I  Hcniy  VI. 

There  all  is  marred }  fhere  Ses  a  cooing  Czxd. 
fang  John. 

Have  I  not  here  the^heft  Cards  fir  the  Game^ 
^9VjmtiiseaJkM9tApbLfdfaraCrowm, 

JadfiaUimw  ff!9€4ettheyi4fdedSe^^     .    ^ 
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jgo  The  Third  9arr^ 

Enter  Oxford^  zvilb  Drum  and  Colours. 

War.  O  chcarful  Colours !  fee,  where  Oxford  comes ! 

Oxf.  ^Oxford !  Oxford!  for  Lancafter ! 

Glo.  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

K.  Edw.  So  other  foes  may  fet  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array  ;  for  they,  no  doubt, 
Will  iffuc  out  again  and  bid  us  battel : 
If  not,  the  city  being  of  fmall  defence. 
We'll  quickly  rouze  the  traitors  in  the  fame. 

War.  O,  welcome,  Oxford!  for  we  want  thy  help. 

Etiter  Montague^  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

Mont.  Montague  !  Montague !  for  Lancafter. 

G&.  Thou,  and  thy  brother  both,  (hall  buy  rfiis  treafon 
Ev^n  with  the  deareft  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  matched,  the  greater  viftory ; 
My  mind  prefageth  happy  gain  and  Conqueft. 

E^ter  Somerfet,  vnth  Drum  and  Colours. 

Som.  Somerfet!  Somerfet!  for  Lancajier, 
Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  Dukes  of  Somerfet^ 
Have  fold  their  lives  unto  the  Houfc  of  Torky 
And  thou  fhalt  be  the  third,  if  this  fword  hold. 

••  Enter  Clarence^,  ^itb  Drum  and  Colours. 

War.  And,  lo  !  where  George  of  Clarence  fweeps  along^ 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battel : 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  Right  prevails 
More  than  the  nature  of  a. brother's  love. 
Come,  Clarence  J  come  •,  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick  call. 

[/f  Parley  is  founded ;y  Richard  and  Clarence  ivbifper 
together ;  and  then  Clarence  takes  bis  red  Rofc  out  ^ 
his  Hat^  and  throws  it  at  Warwick.]  (21) 

Clar.  Father  of  Warwick^  know  you,  whap  this  means? 
Look,  here,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee : 

(21)  A  Farley  is  fiunded,  &c.]    This  ncceffaiy  Note  of  Direaioa» 
which  e;f]ain»  the  Matter  iA  Aaioo,  I  isfior^d  fkom  the.cddJ^Mr«». 
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I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  Houfe, 

Who  gave  bis  blood  ^o  lime  the  ftpnes  together,. 

And  fee  lip  LaHcafiet.    Why,  trow^ft  thou,  fFarzoiek^ 

That  Clarence  is  fo  harfli,  fo  blunt,  unnatural. 

To  bend  the  fatal  inftruments  of  war  . 

Againft  his  brother,  and  his  lawfij  King  ? 

Perhaps,  thou  wilt  objeft.  my  holy  oath:        ^  .         ... 

To  keep  that  oath  were  more  impiety, 

Than  yeptbab\  v^htn  he  (acrific'd  his  daughter. 

I  am  fo  forry  for  my  trefpafs  made. 

That,  to  deferve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 

I  here  proclaim  my  fclf  thy  mortal  foe : 

With  rcfolution,  wherefoc'er  I  meet  thee, . 

(As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  ilir  abroad,) 

To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mif-leading  me. 

And  fo,  proud-hearted  ^F^rre;/V*,  I  defie  thee. 

And  to  my  brother  turn  ftiy  blufhing  cheelo. 

Pardon  me,  Edward^  I  will  make  amends : 

And,  Ricbardj  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults ; 

For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  morc.unconftant. 

K.  Edw,  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times*  more 
belov*d. 
Than  if  thou  never  hadft  drfervM  our  hate, 

Glo.  Welcome,  good  C/ijr<?«^^,' this  is  brother-like. ' 

ff^ar.  O  palling  traitor,  perjur'd  and  unjuft !    . 

K.  Edw.  What,  JVarwick^  wilt  thou  leave  the  town 
and  fight?    .  './'/■  .^ '  , 

Or  fhall  we  beat  the  ftbnes  about  thine  ears  ? 

JFar.  Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence: 
I  will  away  towards  Barnet  prefenjtly. 
And  bid  thee  battel,  Edward^  if  thou  dar'ft. 

K.  Edw.  Yes,  H^arwick^  Edward  dares,  and  leads  the 
way: 
LiOrds,  to  the  field  -,  St.  George  and  vidory !        [Exeuni^ 

March,  Warwick  and  bis  Comfan'j  follow. 

t  ... 

And,  without  it,  it  is  impoffibte  that  any  Reader  cangoefi  at  the  MeaiH 
ing  of  this  Line  of  CZsr^irrr ; 

Lnk,  bere  J  fbrgw  pff  tfaffff  at  Jhcf. 

SCENE, 
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^tt  ^e  Third  ^art  of 

S  C  E  N  iE,  tf  Field  of  Battel  near  Bamet* 

Alarm  and  Excurftons.      Enter  Edward,   bringing  forth 
Warwick  wounded. 

K.  Edw.^O^  lye  thou  there';  die  thou,   and  die  our 

For  JVar'wick  was  a  bug,  that  fcar*d  us  all. 
Now,  Montague^  fit  fkft,  I  feck  for  thee ; 
That  ff^arwicl^s  bones  may  keep  chine  company.      [Exit. 
JVar.  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  tb  mc,  friend,  or  foe. 
And  tell  me,  who  is  vidtor,  Tork^  or  fFarx&ick  ? 
Why  ask  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  (hews, 
My  blood,  my  want  of  ftrength,  my  fick  heart  (hews. 
That  I  muft  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  my  Fall,  the  Conqueft  tp  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  Cedar  to  the  ax*s  edge, 
Whofe  armi  gave  fhelter  to  the  princely  eagle ; 
Under  whofe  fhade  the  ramping  lion  (lept, 
Whofe  top  branch  ovef-peer'd  jove^s  fpreadin^  tree. 
And  kept  low  (hrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
Tlnjcfc  eyes,  that  nOw  are  dim*d  with  death's  black  veil. 
Have  been  as  pierdng  as  the  mid-day  Sun,' 
To  fearch  the  fccret  tfcafons  of  the  world. 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brow,  now  filfd  with  blood. 
Were  lik'ned  oft  to  kingly  fepulchrcs : 
For  who.liv'd  King,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  ? 
And  who  duf ft  fmilc,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow  ? 
Loj  now  my  glory  ffnear*d  in  duft  and  blood. 
My  parkS)  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had,  (22) 

.  (22)  Mf  Path,  mf  Walks ^  mf  Mamrs  that  I  had, 
E^nwno /krfaktm^i  tmd of  all  Hff  Lands. 

L  nothif^  lift  me  J  hut  fftf  Bodfs  Length.']  I  wcm*t  vcatuit  to  affiixn*  oar 
Author  IS  iituUXihgi^aaf  liere $  Ihu,  fuibljr,  cku  Fai&g^  is  rcry  moch 
of  a  Qift  with  that  which  I  am  about  to  quote.  » 

Uxor  i  Tuqi  iarum,  fuas  colis,  Arbor9xa 
Te  frater  inwfas  Cufr^^ 

UUa  l>revcm  Dominum  ftquetur: 

lib.ii.  Ode  14. 
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i«%  HEi^ftY  VI.  !«} 

]^v'n  now  forfake  me ;  and  of  all  my  lands 

Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length. 

Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  duft? 

Andlive^wehow  wccan,  yetdiewemuft 

Enter  Oxford  and  Somerfet. 

Som.  Ah,  fFurwickj  fVarwkki  wcrt  thoii  as  we  are» 
Vft  might  recover  all  our  lofs  again : 
The  Queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puifli^ne  power : 
£v'n  now  we  heard  the  news :  ah,  could'ft  chou  ^y  J 

fFar.  Why^  then  I  would  not  fly.-r-r-Ahy  Montagtu^ 
If  thou  be  there.  Tweet  brother,  take  my  hand. 
And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  foul  a  whilc- 
Thou  lov'ft  me  not  •,  for,  brother,  if  th^u  didft^ 
Thy  tears  would  waih  this  cold  eongeakd  bloody 
That  glews  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  fpe^* 
Come  quickly,  Montagie^  or  I  am  dead 

Som.  Ah  fFanvickr  Mmtague  hath  bi!eath*d  his  laft. 
And  to  the  lateft  gafp  cry'd  out  for  fFarmck : 
And  faid,  Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  wQiild  have  (aid,  and  more  he  fpoke. 
Which  founded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault, 
That  might  hot  be  diftinguilhM ;  butat  laft 
I  well  might  hear  deliv.ef*d  With  a  grdiini'' 
O,  farewel,  ff^arwick!- 

IVar.  Sweetly  reft  his  foul !  ^ 

iFly,  lords,  and  faveyour  felves;  (or  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewel,  to. meet  again  in  heaveji.  -    \\Pi^\ 

Oxf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  Qgeen's  gratt  Jtowcr! 
\l^hey  hear  away  bis  Body^  and  Exeunt. 

SCENE  4^banges  to  another  furtff  the  Field. 

'Flourijh.      Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph  y  iviib  Gfou- 
•     ct^tr^  Clarence,  ani  the  reft. 

K.  Edw.rT^HU S  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 

|,  courfe. 

And  we  "are  graced  with  wreaths  of  y^ory. 
But,  in  the  midft:  of  this  bright-Ihining  day,  ^  * 
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JS4  r^e  Third  "JPan  of 

I  fpy  a  black,  iufpicious,  threatening  cloud,  "" 

That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  Sun, 

Ere  he  attain  his  eafeful  weftern  bed : 

I  mean,  my  lords,  thofe  Powers,  that  the  Queen 

Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia^  have  arriv*d  our  Coaft,  ^ 

And,  as  we  bear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

Clar.  A  little  gale  will  foon  dilperfe  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  the  fource  from  whence  it  came. 
Thy  very  beams  Will  dry  thofe  vapoura  up  \ 
For  every  cloud  engenders  riot  a  ftorm. 

do.  The  Queen  is  valued  thirty  thoufand  ftrOng, 
And  Somerfet^  mthOxfordi  fled  to  hen 
If  ftic  hath  time  to  breathe,  be  well  affur'.d, 
Her  faftion  will  be  full  as  ftrong  as  ours. . 

K.  Edw.  We  are  advertised  by  our  loving  friends. 
That  they  do  hold  their  courfe  tow'rd  Tewksburj. 
We  having  now  the  beft  at  Barm  field. 
Will  thither  ftraight  5  f6r  willingnefs  rids  way : 
And  as  we  march,  our  ftrength  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along : 
Strike  up  the  Drum,  cry,  courage !  and  away.    {^Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  to  Tewksbury. 

March.     Enter  the  ^een^  Prince  of  Wales,   Somerfet, 
Oxford,  and  Soldiers. 

^een.^^REAT  lords,  wife  men  ne'er  fit  and  wail 

Vjr        their  I06, 
But  chearly  feek  how  to  redrefs  their  harms. 
What  though  the  maft  be  now  blown  over-board,  (23) 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding-anchor  loft. 
And  half  our  failors  fwallow'd  in  the  flood  ? 
Yer lives  our.Pilot  ftill.    Is't  meet,  that  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a«  fearful  la(^' 

Widi 

(23)  What  thnigh  the  lAsA.be  now  bb'amo'^irboard, 
^  Cable  broke,  the  hdding  Aiich<»r  M, 

Jttdbalf  (fur  Sailors  fwaUov/d  in  the  Flood  ?]    The  Allufion  which  dw 
Queen  purfues  here^  of  the  Kingdom  hana&M  by  the  Calamitite  of 

CWl 
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With  tear-ful  eyes  add  water  to  the  fta  ; 

And  give  more  flrength  to  Ths^t  which  hath  too  muc^  ? 

While  in  his  jbAzn  the  ihip  fplxts  on  th^  rock^ 

Which  induffi^.amd  itxir^e  might  have  fav'd?. . 

Ah,  what  a  mum !  ab^  what  a  fiudc  were  this ! 

Say,  IVarwick  was onir  anchor -^  wliat  erf"  that? 

And  A&»/jga;tf  €)ur  tdprtiaft ;  whatofhtny? 

Our  flai^ghmr'd  fijeiaii^  the  tadde^  what  of  thefd?  i. 

WJijf,  is  MC  Oi^orA  here  aatviher  itotfaor  ? 

And  Somefjk  wcfther  goodly  niaft  i 

The  friends  dH^aoce.  our  fhrood^  and  tackJingfi  ftiU  ^   i 

And  tfoiigh  iBifakilfal,  ifhsj  ssot.Ntd  aiid  I 

For  once  ail0w*d  the  dcijfiil  pilot's  thai^?        . 

We  will  not  from  the,  helni  to  fie  and  werf|>,        \ 

But  keep  ourcoorfe  (though^  the  ^Naugh:  wmd  fay,  no^} 

From  (helves  and  rocks  that  dnateh  us  wttb  wirack : 

As  good  to  chide  the  ware^  as  i^eak  them  fair^  : 

And  what  is  Edmari^  bpta  rothlds  fea? 

What  Clarencfy  but  a  ^la^-iilnd  of  deuteit? 

And  Richard^  but  k  ragged  fetaf  tobU  I    - 

Ovil  War,  to  a  Ship.^^lMb&U  ly.  lordi  Wfa^».  ferns  %  dx&  Oopy 
fioB  tfcii  fine  Dr^ugbt;  of  ir(^ff^# ;. 

ihime<vides\  ta       ^  ^\    .      - 

fi^M  impeHojius  i      . 

^  -Cfftte'  f   JSfet  //^?:'  /^«f  M/M-,rf  4«/<?^>  ^C. 

^      ;  .:  -r    lib.i:  odei+. 

And  what  is  Tcty  rejaarfedUB,  tUi'Ubaspe  J&rbotfa  Poeti  is  itede  t»<  die 
f^te  Ocai£oDy  oa  tllt^Si^rxw  of  civli(Ffify,  Only  our  Foet  very  jtdi- 
ciouity,  a*  ufing  it  metapboricalfyt  I»  jnaqli  ihorter  than  Horace,  who  ufcd  ' 
'h  itAgai^kaifyj  which'  »qtily*d  te'^ing  drawn  oat  to  greater  Length* 
There  have  been  fomc  modem  Criticks,  I  know,  who  won't  allow  this 
Ode  in  the  Rman  Poet  to'  be  aa  Attegor}^  on  the  Civil  Wars ;  bat  only  a 
ciTil  Inviution  to  a  ihatter'd  Ship,  tint  bore  one  of.  if<7rWs  Friends^  to 
Aay  4aietly  ixi  Harbour.  But  we  may  as  (afely,  I  think,  j^  ak»ng  with 
^Mtntiliany  (who  mnft  hive  i^en,  at  leaft,  as  well  ihjfortA'd  in  tl^s 
Matter)  and  he  dii«6dy  iiys»  iheShip  is  the  Rdman  €(hiJbonweakh. 
Toittfyi  etiam  ilU  Horatii  kcus,  f»  Navim  ffo  Kepublica^  f  k^hiuin  Tem- 
peftates  fn  Bellis  Civilibus,  Portum  fro  Pac9  a/;;  ConcoidU  didt.^'-''^ 
iniiitut.  Orator,  lih.  viii.  cajf,  6.  De  Tropis.  Mi;  Jfarhurton. 

Vol.  IV.  Bb  All 
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5  86  The  Third  ^artff 

All  thefe,  the  enemies  to  our  poor  Bark. 

Siy,  you  can  fwim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while ; 

Tread  on  the  fand  ;  why,  there  you  quickly  fink : 

Beftride  the  rock ;  the  tide  will  wafti  you  off,      . 

Or  elfe  y6u  familh,  that's  a  three-fold  death. 

This  fpcak  I,  ilords,  to  let  you  undcrftand. 

In  cafe  fome  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us. 

That  there's  no  hop*d-for  mercy  widi  the  brothers. 

More  than  with  rudilcfs  nyavcs,  with  fiiiids,  and  liocks. 

Whyj  courage,  then!  what  cannot  be  avoided, 

•Twfewihildifli  wcakncfs  to  lament,  or  ftar. 

Prince.  Methinks,  a  womto  of  this  valiant  fpirit    - 
Should,  if  a  cbward  heard  her  fpeak  thdc  words, 
Infufe  his  breaft  with  magnanimity,  ' 

Add  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
t  fpeiJc  not  this,  as  dotri>ting  any  here : : 
For  did  I  but  fufpe6l  a  fearful  man^ 
He  Ihould  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes ; 
Left,  in  our  Need,  he  might  infeft  another. 
And  make  him  of  like  fpirit  to  himfeif. 
If  any  fuch  be  here,  (as,  God  forbid!) 
Let  him  depart  before  we  nfeed  his  help. 

Oxf.  Women  and  children  of  fo  high  a  courage  !- 
And  warriors  faint !  why,  'twere  perpetual ihamc. 
Oh,  brave  young  Prince !  jhy  famous  Grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  theci  Idng  may'ft  thou  lire. 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories ! 

Som.  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  for  fuch  a  hope. 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day, 
ifhcarife,  be  mock'd  and  wondir'd  ato n 

^een.  Thanks,  gentle  Somerfet  \  fwtffet  Oxford^  thanks. 
*   Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothing  elfe. 

Enkr  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand. 
Ready  to  fight ;  therefore  be  refoliite/ 

Oxf.  I  thought  no  lefs  ;  it  is  his  policy. 
To  hafte  thus  faft  to  find  us  unprovided. 

Som:  But  he's  deceived ;  we  are  in  readinefe. 

^teen.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  fee  your  forwardnels. 

Oxf. 
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Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battel,  hence  we  wUl  not  budge. 

Mar<b.     Mntcr  IGft^  Edwar<L  Glocefter,  Clarence,   and 

"'    .'         . '       '  Soliters.  ' 

K.  Edw.  ^ave  foUowtr^Vj  ponder  ftands  the  thorny 

wood,  f 

Which,  by  the  heaY*i>5  afliftanqe  anjd,  your  ftrength, 
Muft  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 
I  need  not  add  more  fuel  tq  yf^r  fire,  .       ,     » 

(For,  well  I  woe,  ye  blaze,)  to^biirn  tKem  out: 
Give  fignal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  fords. 

^en,.  iJords,  Knights,  and  Gendemen,  wh^t  t  fhould 
My  tears  gaipr^y  >.  for  every  word  I  fpeak,  [fay, 

Yc  fee,  I  dr^i4«;,the -w^er  or  my  eye : 
Therefore  no  more /buc  this;  ^<f«r;y,  your  Sov'raign,  ; 
Is  prifoner  to  tfae^fpe,  his.State  .ufarp*d,  :  ^ 

His  Realm  a  flagghter-boufe,  his  Subjedls  Oain^' '    ' 
His  Statutes  canceird,  and  his  Treafu  re  fpent^:    ; 
And  yonderi^  the  wolf,  $hat  njiakes  this  Ipoil!-        \  /  ,' 
You  fight  in  juftice  *:  jchen,  in  God*s  name, '  lord^  . 
Be  valiant, .  a»4  give  fignal  tO;  the  battel.   ...'"./ 

jilarm.    Retreat.    Ekcurftons.     Both  Parties^  out. 

Re-Enter  King  Edward,   Glocetter,   Clarence,  ^L   "The 
Siueeny  Oxford,  and  Somerfet,  Prifofiets. 

K.  Edw.  Now  here's,  a;  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  O^r J: to  Hapi^s-C3L0e  (Iraight: 
For  Somerfei^  ojff  with  his' guilty,  head. 
Go,  bear  thctp  hence';  I  will  not  hear  them  fpeak. 
/  *  X)xf.  For  my  part,  TU  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 
Som,.  Nor  h  but  ftpop  wUli  patience  to  my  fortune. 

{^Exeunt. 
Slueen.  So  part  we  fadly  in  this  troublous  world, 
.T6  meet  with  Joy  in  fweet  Jerufalem. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Proclamation  made,  that  who  finds  Edward 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  .and  he  his  life  ? 

Glo.  It  is,  and,  \p !  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 

Bb  2  Enter 
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Enier  the  Prince  ofVfzks. 

K.  'Edw.  Bring  forth  thctJallant,  let  us  hfiaf  him  tptsk. 
What  ?  can  fo  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ? 
iS^ardj  Vhat  fatisfe^n  cwifl:  thou  make^ 
For  bearing  arms,  for  ftirring  up' my  Subje^fts,  • 
And  ^11  the  troublfe  thOu  haft  tum'd  me  to  ? 

Prince.  SpcJak  like  ^  Subjcifti  prou^  aml^itiousT^/t^. 
Suppofe,  that  I  am  how  my  fither^s  mouth  j 
Refign  thy  Chair;  and,  where  I  ftaml,  kneel  thdu» 
jWhil^I  propofe  the  fdfrfame  words  to  the^,     . 
Which;  Traitor,  thpu  wouldft  have  mfe  fthfi^r  t6. 
'    ^een.  Ah!  diat'thy  fedwr  had  bcfeh lb ttfolv^d ! 

Glo..  That  you  might  Ml  have  worn  tWtf  pfetttcoeti 
And  iie*er  have  ftolp  the  breech  from  iMcc^ir.        •  -  - 

Prince.  Let  Mfap  fible  in  a  wintert  nij^t. 
His  curriffi  riddles  fort  no^t  with  this  place, 

Gh.  By  heaven,  Brat,  PU  pl^^ue  ye  for  that  word 

^een^ .  Ay,'  thou  waft  born  to  be  a  f^^ue  to  men. 

Glo.  For^od^s  fekc!j(  take  awiy  this  captiyti  fixdd. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  tMsfcoldling  crook-bade  rather. 

K.  Ed'w.  Peace,  wilful  boy,   or  I  will  charm  your 
'  tongue.  "  *^^. 

.    Cla.^  Untuijor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 

^ Prince.  I  know  m^  duty,  you*re  Undutiful : 
Lafqivious  Edward^  and  thou  perjuPd  George^ 
And  thou  mif-fhapen  Btek^  I  tell  yeaB,  ^  ' 
I  am  your  Better,  Traitors  as  ye  arc;: 
And  thou  ufurp'ft  my  Fa;cher's  Right  And  mine. 

Gk.  Take  that,  thou  likoiefs  of  this  railer  here. 

[Stabs  bim. 

K.E3iv..And  take  thoii  that,  to  end  thy  agOhy. 

[Edw.  Jiabs  Inm. 

Clan  Arid  there*s  for  twitting  mewith  perjuiy. 

[Chr.  jiabs  him. 
\%«?;r.  Oh,  kill  me  too  f 

Glo.  Marry,  and  (hall. [Offers  to  kill  her. 

K,  Ed^.  Hold,  Rkbard^  hold  s  for  we  have  done  too 
much. 

3  .  Gk. 
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Gb.  Whv  Ihould  ihq  liye,  to  fill  tbe  WQvldl  wkh 
woraf^ 

K.Edw.  What?  dcaJiflxefssraon?  ufq  means  for-h^ 
recoT*ry.. 

Gla.  Clarenc^^  cxcufc  me  to  the  I^ing  my  ferotibi^r: 
VVi  hence  tOi  London  on  a  ferious  matter. 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  furc  to,  hear  fqme  news., 

Clar.  What?:what? 

Clo.  The  Tower^  man,  tKc  Tcm^l — I'll  root  'em  Quf. 

[Exit. 

^ettu  Oix^Nedy  Xwect  Ned!  fpcak  to  ^KyrnQtheTf 
Can'flrthou  not  fpeak  ?  O  traitoira,  murderers !        [Bqjj^ 
They,  that  ftabb'd  Cafaty  fHf^  no  Hood  at  aU  ^ 
Did  not  offend,  and  wen?  pot  wqrthy  ^lamCs  ^  ^ 
Ifthis  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
He  was  a  man  •,  this  (ijn  rcfpedl)  a  cbfld  v    ,  ,,       . , 
And  men'Be^rvTpcnd  then*  fury  ca  a  child;;    * 
What's  worfe  than  murtherer,  that  I  may  name  it? 
No,  no,  my  heafc  will  burU,  and  if  I  fpeak— r— 
And  I  will  fpeak,  that  fe  my  heart  may  burft* 
Butchers  and  villain;,  bloody  cannibals. 
How  fwect  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropt  t 
Yqu  have  np  children,  Butcbors  v  if  you  had, 
Thf  thought  of  them  would  have  ftirr'd  up  rf  morfc  i 
But  if  you  ever  chance  to  haye  a  child. 
Look,  in  bis  ypu^h  to  have  him  Co  cut  offj 
As,  Deathfmen !  you  have  rid  this  fwcet  young  Prince. 

K^Edw.  Away  with  her,  go  bear  her  hence  by  force. 

^een.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  difpatch  me  h^re : 
Here  iheath  tjiy  (word,  PU  pardon  th^e  my  death: 
What  ?  wilt  thou  not  ?  then,  Clarenc^^  do  it  thou. 

Clar.  By  heav*n,  I  will  not  do  the<f  fo  mttc;h  eafe. 

^een.  Good  Clarence^  do  5  fweet  Clarence^   do  thoq 
do  it 

Clot.  Didft  thou  not  hear  me  fwear,  I  wouki  not  do  it  \ 

^en.  Ay,  but  thou  ufeft  to  forfivear  thy  felf : 
•Twas  fm  before,  but  now  •tis  charity. 
What,  wiltth9uaot?  wh^reii'that  I)«vii-butcbcr,  (24) 

Bb  3  Richard? 

(24)  ■      ■  ■        mfin  Si  that  Dfvtti^MiU^her, 
Bkhaid.?}    TfaMiaU'th9£di;ioa».    BiB^De^i^sJ^dir^mQ^T^ 


Ricbard?  hard-favoiir^Si^fVi&ijri,  where  art  thou  ?  '    -^ 
Tbou  ^rt  not  Here  :  Murcher  is  tl^y  Alms-deed.    • 
Petitioner  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'ft  back;,  '    '- 

K.  Edw.  Away,  I  fay ;  I  char^a  ye,  bear  her  hence. 

SiUien.  So  come  to  you  and  yours,  as  to  this  F^riricc  J. . 

*  [Exit^em 

K.  Edw:  Where's  Richard  gone,? 

Clar.  .To  London  all  in  poft.;  and,  as  I  guefs. 
To  make  a  bloody  fupper  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  He's  Aiddcn,,  if  a  thing  .copies  in,  his  head. 
Now  march  we  hence;  difcharge  the  common  Sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  tind  lct*s  away  to  London ; 
And  fee  our  gentle  Qde<*n  how  well  Ihe  feres ; 
By  this,  I  hope,  (he  hath  i  fon  for  me.  ^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  IE  changes  to  the  Tamer  ^  London. 
Enter  King  Henry,  4«i.Gloce(jber,  witf>  th  I^iutenant  on 

i 

Glo.^r^OOD  day,  my  lord  j  what!  at  your  book  fo 
VI  hard? 

K.  henry.  Ay,  ipy  good  lord ;  my  lord,  I  Ihould  fay 
*Tis  fin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better:  *  ^        [rather; 
Good  Glo^Jier^  and  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  prepoft'rous  ;  therefore,  not  good  lord. 
Glo.  Sir,  leave  us  to  our  fclves^  we  muft  confer. 

[Exit  Lieutenant. 
K.  Henry.  So  flies  tfie  wrcaklefs  ftiepherd  from  the  woI£ 
So  firft  the  harmlefs  flock  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat,  unto  the  butcher*s  knife. 
What  fcenc  of  death  hath  Rofcius  now  to  aft?  (25) 

•  -     ^    '  Glo. 

I  think,  hJGUrdefuil:  raie  News  br  tbc  Freetbinierr,  if  these  were  any 
Grounds  for  depending  on  it.  But  the  Po^  certainly  wrote  devil-Btficher^ 
and  the  firft  Part  of  the  Compoimd  is  to  be  taken  a^jedtively,  meaBtifg» 
extcrahUf  irfemai,  devif^b,  *,-... 

(25)  What  Scene  ^fDeeui  Jhiub  Rofcios  nonv  to  aQ  /]    The  I  hare  not 
difturb^d  the  Text  here,  I  cannot  bat  fubjoin  my  Friend's  Safpidon  of  it, 

in  his  own  Words. 1 . belief.  lJK;j:e  never  was  aiillicr  Corhipdoa 

than  this  Re^g  1  certainly  i{itri^uc(4  by  fome  Oallov^-pated  conoetttt 
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'Qt7*  Sufpicbn  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bufh  an  officer. 

K,  Henry.  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bulh. 
With  trembling  wings  mif-doubteth  ev'ry  bufli ; 
And  I,  the  haplcfs  male  to.  one  fweet  bird, 
Have.now  the  fetal  objed  in  my  eye,  i 

Where  my  poor  young  was  lim'd,  was  caught,  and  kilPd, 

Glo.  Why,  what  a  peevifli  fool  was  that  of  Creef^ 
That  taught  his  fon  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drowned, 

K.  Henry.  I,  Dedalusi  my  poor  boy,  Icarus  j 
Thy  father,  AGnos  that  deny'd  our  CQurfe  5 
The  Sun,  that  fear'd  the  wings  of  my  fweet  boy, 
Thy  brother  Edward*^  and  thy  fclf,  the  fea, 
Whofc  envious  gulph  did  fwallow  up  his  life, 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words  \ 
My  breaft  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragick  hiftoiy. 
But  wherefore  doft  thou  come  ?  Is*t  for  my  life  ? 

Glo.  Think'ft  thou,  I  atp  an  executioner  ? 

K.  Henry.  A  periecutor,  I  aip  fure,  thou  art  \ 
If  murth'ring  innocents.be  executing. 
Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner; 

Glo.  Thy  fon  I  kilPd  for  his  prcfmnption, 

Fellow  of  the  Scene.  For»  in  the  firft  Place,  what  Similitude  between 
lUchard*$  Mnrthers,  and  Rtfcius'i  S^epes  of  Death  ?  But  what  is  ftill 
VWQrfef  Rafeins  Was  a  ComeSsti,  smd  not  a  TragedioM.  Were  a  Player 
liere  to  be  brought  in  by  head  and  Qioulders,  it  ihodd  have  been  ^fopHs. 
■  .  ■  Rofcins  dtatscr,  -^fopus  gravior  fait ',  quod  lUe  Coiix^ediasy  htc 
^ragadias  CQt ;  (ays  ^ntiUqn.  And  to  fhew  what  Kii|4  of  Wialk  in 
Playing  Rofcius  was  famous  for,  we  need  only  cite  Jully^  in  his  Oration 
jn.Be&lf  of  th4t  Coinedian.-*— Ctf/«j  Perfinam  praclarh  Roicius  in 
Sce9J$  irtiBart  ewfitevit :  ne^  tamm  fro  heneffio  n  far  gratia  refer ti^\ 
Nam  BalUonem  illMm  iptfromjpmumf  ^  ftrjurijffimum  lenonem  cum  agif, 
agit  Cnaeream.—- — (By  the  Bye,  had  VMbi  d^Aubignac  remcn^ber'd  this 
I'aiiage,  he  need  not  have  made-  it  ^  Quueftion  in  his  L0  ?r({SHqut  du 
'*theaire^  whether  Plautui%  Plays  were  a^ed  after  his  Death.]  Now  thiii 
being  pmnifed,  I  cannot  but  thinly  that  we  ought  to  read  \        * 

:    Ipijtff  Scene  of  Death  batb  Richard  «(nv  toaSf 
And  (h^  not  only  makes  goQ4  Senfe  of  the  Line,  I^ut  is  infinitely  more 
agre^ble.jo  |h^  Chancier  of  the  Speaker,  ^d  the  ^ircumilances  he 
was  then  in.         '  Mr.  fVarburtgn. 


K.  Hanryl  Hadft  ciiou  been  kill'd,  wbeofirfi:  tb^iY  i^ 
prefume,  -. 

Thou  badft  not  liv?ctt^  kill  a  fon  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophefie,  that  ma»y  a  <;hbulaad^  •     . 
Wfiich  now  miftruft  no  parcel  of  myfear,     . 
iVnd  many  an  old  mattes  figh,  and  niaiqr^  fyndMr^is, 
And  many  aii  orj^ite^s  watcr-ftandjpg  q^e»    ;         ' 
(Men  for  their  lons^,  wiv^s  for  their.  Iniibaiida  JFate^  . 
And  orphans  for  their  parents  tlrneie&  deadn) 
Shall  rue  the  hoiir  «bat  ever  thoq  waft  bom. 
The  owl  (hriek'd  at  tHy  birth,  an  evil  fign  i    . 
The  night-crow  ery'd,  a  boding  lockfefi  Tone ; 
Dogs  howl -dy'  and  hi^ous  tempeft  fliook  down  tqrccfc  ^ 
The  raven  rook- d  lien  bn  the  chimney*s  top,  .  *    ' 

And  chattering  pyes  itt  d^tnal  difcovd^.  %ig4' 
Thy  mother  felt  mdrt  thtfa  a  mother^s  pais. 
And  yet  brought  feptMei^  than  a  motfaer!$  hppe.$ 
To'wit,  an  indigefted  dcft>rm*d  lonifV 
Not  like  the  fruit  offuch  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadft  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  waft  bCffq, 
To  fignifie,  thou  cam'ft'to  bite  the  ww)d  : 
And,  if  the  reft  be  ti;.u€  which  I  have  heard. 
Thou  cam'ft  into  the  World  wkh  thy  Leg*. forward.  (z6) 

Glo.  rU  hear  no  mtiw'e :  die  Prophet  m  thy  fpecdi ; 

[Sta^s  bim. 

-     (zB)  Jndy  if  the  rejt  he  true  nvMck  I  have  heari^ 
V^im  ianCJl  '  .     ■  J   Had  oiir  Edited  h^  bat  a  Gttift  oC 

Sagacity,  or  due  Diligence,  tbcrc  codd  have  been  noRim  Iw-dHi 
abfurd  Break:  fince  thi^  ihigbt  hare  ventttr'd  ta fill  it  up  wxA Cbftianty 
loo.    The  old  ^arto  woiild  have  led  them  part  of  ^  way,      - 
'  fhou  catrtp  into  the  ^rrfff 

AndthattheVcri*eistobecQmplcatedliitheniflnn6rIliav»giv»  il 
inconteftiblc ;  or:  funlds  we  foppofe  King  Hmj  nBmSf  leproftcket  Jttif 
"with  this,  his  prepofterous  Ertft,  how  csw  ikh^d  ia  \tm  very  next 
Soliloquy  iay ?  ,  ....*,*  j>. 

Indeed,  ^iu  true  that  Hearfteid  me  of^ 

For  /have  often  heart  mj  Mother  /«;,* 

I  camfe  into  the  World  with  my  Le«  fom»d. 
\  voi  eafily  fee,  that  this  Blank  was  causM  by  die  Nicety  of  ^the  Htycw, 
to  lupprefs  an  indecent  Idea.  '  But,  with  Siibmiffiony  ^  lilai  makiBg 
but  half  a  Cure,  anl^fe  they  had'  cxpuDg^  de  R^tioii  nf  it  M  cf 
iRiV/&«r4rs  Speech  too. '         .       v    .  JZ  ■   •    ■    -      •   "- 

For 
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^or  this,  amongft  the  reft,  was  I  ordain'd. 

K.  Heftff^  ;^%  ^  for  moch  more  fla<^|«ef  aftet 

this 

P  Gq4  •  forgiyc  iny  fiiis,  and  pardon  thee.  [Z)w. 

Glo.  Whafti  will  th'  afpiring  blood  of  Lancafter 
$w!^  in  the  ground  ?  I  thought,  it  would  have  mounted^ 
See,- how  mr  Tword  weeps  for  the  poor  Kind's  death  f 
0,  may  fuch  pqrple  tears  be  always  (hed, 
trotn  thpfe  who  with  the  Downfall  of  our  Houie. 
If  any  fp^k  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  heD,  ^nd  fay,  I  fent  thee  thither : 
'  [Siabs  bim  agaiiu 

f,  that  have  i^either  pity,  love,  nor  fear. 

Indeed,  'tis  true,  that  Itenry  told  me  of  : 

tor  I  have  often  heard  m  v  mother  fay, 

V  £ame  mto  the  world  with  my  legs  forward* 

Had  I  not  reafi;:)n,  think  ye,  to  make  hafte. 

And  feek  their  rujn  th^t  ufurp'd  our  Right? 

The  n^idwlfe  wondered,  and  the  women  cry*d, 

p,  Jefus  blefs  us,  he  is  born  with  teeth  I 

And  fo  I  was ;  which  plainly  fignify'd 

That  I  fhpuld  iharle,  aad  bite,  and  play  the  dog : 

Irhen,  fmcci  the  heay?ns  have  fhap*d  my  body  fo. 

Let  hell  make  cropk'd  my  mind,  to  anfwcr  it 

I  had  no  father,  I  am  like  no  father. 

i  have  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother ; 

And  this  word  Z^^,  which  grev-beards  call  divine. 

Be  refident  in  men  like  one  another. 

And  not  in  me :  I  am  mv  felf  alone.— ► 

Clarehfe^  beware ;  thou  Keep'ft  mc  from  the  light } 

But  I  will  fort  a  pitchy  day  for  thcc :  ' 

For  I  will  buz  abroad  fuch  Prophecies, 

That  Edward  fhall' be  fearful  of  hia  Ufe^ 

And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  TU  be  thy  death. 

King  Henry^  and  the  Prince  bis  fon,  are  gone  i 

Clareuccj  thy  Turn  is  next,  and  then  the  reft  j 

Counting  my  felf  but  bad,  till  I  be  bcft. 

I'll  throw  (by  body  in  another  room  -, 

And  triuiBphi  ii£f«ry  /  in  the  day  of  doom.  \Exit. 
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^   iC'Elii%  the  Pakce  inhotidon. 

Enter    King  Edward^    ^een^    a^rence,    Gloccftcr, 
Haftings,  Nurfe^  and  Attendants. 

K.  £Jw//^NCE  tnore  we  fit  on  England"^  royal 

•*    .  yj        Throne,     '  ' 

Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies : 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn. 
Have  we  mowM  down  in  top  of  all  their  pride  ? 
Xbree  Dukes  of  Somerfet\  three-fold  rcnowriM 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions :     -  . 
Two  Cliffords^  as  the  father  and  the  fon  ; 
And  two  Northumberlands  \  two  braver  men 
Ne*er  fpurrM  their  Courfers  at  the  trumpet's  found. 
With  them  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Montague^ 
That  in  their  chains  fetterM  the  kingly  Lion, 
And  made  the  foreft  tremble  when  they  roar*d. 
Thus  have  we  fwept  Sufpicion  from  our  Seat, 
And  made  our  footftoot  of'Securitv.      ' 
Come  hither,  Befs^.  and  let  me  kite  my  bby : 
Young  iV>^,  for  thee,,  thine  Uncles  and  my  felf 
Have  in  bur  armours  watch'd  the  winter-nigHt ; 
Went  all  a-foot  in  fummer's  fcalding*heat ; 
That  thou  might'ft  re-poflefs  the  Crowii  iii  pe^ce  j 
And  of  our  labours  thoii  fhalt  reap  the  gaip.    . 

G&.  Pilblaft  his  harveft,  if  your  head,  were  laid, '^ 

For  yet  I  am  not  lookM  on  in  the  worldi^  / 

^  This  flioulder  was  ordairf  d  fothick,  to  Heave  5     ^Afide^ 

And  heave  it  Ihall  fome  Weight,  or  break  rfiy  badk  5  V 

Work  thou  the  way,  and  that  Ihall  execute.  J 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Gld'Jtfr^  love  my  lovely  Queen  \ 
And  kifs  your  princely  Np|)heW,  Brothers  both. 

Clar.  The  duty,  that'Itwe  your  Majjefty, 
I  feal  upon  the  lips  of  this  fweet  Babe.  •     ' 

^een.  Thanks,  noble  Clarence  r,  worthy  brother,  (27) 
thanks. 

(27^  Thanksy  nolle  Clarence;  moorthy  Brother^  thanks. "^  This  Line, 
cVfer  fincc  the  firft  Edition  by  tfce  Players,  has  been  givea  t6'K.  Edward; 
but  I  have,  with  the  old  ^arta,  reftorcd  it  to  the  ^een,  fiom  whom 
^itoofties  \^th  much  more  Propriety, 
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Gh.  And  that  I  love  the  tree,  from  whence  thou 


fprang^ft. 
Is  the  lovii 


Witneft  the  loving  kifs  I  give  the  fruit. 

To  (ay  the  truth,  fo  Judas  kifs'd  his  mafter  %       Zjrj^ 
And  cry*d,  all  hail !  when  as  he  meant  all  harm.  5  -^^   * 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  feated  as  my  foul  delights. 
Having  my  Country's  Peace  and  Brothers  Loves. 

Clat.  What  will  your  Grace  have  done  widi  Margaret? 
Reigmer  her  father  to  the  King  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  SicUs  and  Jerufalem ; 
And  hither  have  they  fent  it  for  her  ranfom. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to  France. 
And  now  what  refts  but  that  we  fpend  the  time 
With  ftately  Triumphs,  mirthful  Comick  Shows, 
Such  as  befit  the  pl«tfure  of  the  Court? 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets ;  farewel,  IbwV  Annoy! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lading  Joy-   {^Exeunt  omnes. 
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Dramatis  Perfonae: 

jr /iV^G  Edward  IV. 

¥V^  ^ZTi^"^  ^«««w^  mmAV.  2  &«« Edward IV. 

George,  Pii^  ^j^  Clarence,  Brother  to  Edwaid  IV/  '     —  --  -  - 

JUchard>  l>«l^  ^Glocefter,  Brotbtr  to  Edward  IV.  ^erviorit  Khf 

RichjudlU. 
Cardinal,  Arcbt^  of  York. 
Duhof  Buckingham* 
Z>wl^  ^  Norfolk- 
Earl  of  Sxatty, 

Marauifs  of  Dorfet,  Son  to  S^ueen  Elizabeth; 
Earl  Rivers,  Brother  to  the  &atn^  ;    ^ 
LordGrvy,  Son  to  ^en Eli2afeh.  " 
Earl  of  Richmond,  aJUmuardi  King  Hemy  VII* 
Bij^  of  Ely. 

Sir  Richard  RatdifF,^ 

lord  Lovel,  >  friends  to  tU  Duke  of  Glocefier; 

Catesby,  3 

Sir]zmesTym\,aFillain.    '^     r%  ^^ 

Thomas,   Lord  Stanley,    Lord  tliw»d  rf  K.  Edward  IV*«  OmfiheH 

afterwards  Earl  of  Derby. 
Earl  of  Oxiwd,         O 

5/)wnWBran*nf,3-^^      ^  i.    -L  .i.      vJ      L     /l 

Brakenbury,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tcmx. 

Ifcwo  Children  of  the  Duke  of  Clarence. 

Lord  Mayor. 

Sir  Chriftopher  Urfwick,  a  Prieft. 

Elizabeth,  ^en  of  Edward  IV. 

Oueen  Margaret,  Wiihw  of  Henry  VI. 

Anne,  Widow  of  Edward  Prince  of  Wales,  Son  to  Henry  VI.  afiirmtu 

married  to  the  Duke  of  Glpceiter. 
•1^83^  gr  York,  ikfeflfer^  BdwwLIV.XSafeiioe,  4NN/RichaidIlL. 

Sheriffy  Purjui^ant,    CiHxens,  Qhofts  of  thofe  murdered  ly  Richard  HI. 
nj\fith  Soldiers  and  other  Attendants. 

^  S C E N E,  in  ENGLAND. 
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The  LIFE  and  DEATH  of  (i)    ..\. . 

R  IC  HA  R  D  III 


A  CT  L 

SCENE,  fbeCou^t. 

Enter  Richard  Duke  e?/Gloceftcr,  filus.  • 

i  OW  is  the  Winter  of  ourDiicontcnt  ; 

Made  glorious  Summer  by  this  Sun  ofJTork : 
And  all  the  cleudsj    that  lowr*d  upon,  bm 
./•Houfc,  '^1  ''■' '  -'     '        ■    .     - 

In  tj^e  deep  bofom  of  the  Ocean  bury*d. 
Now  tffe  cmrbrof^s  bound  with  vi6torious  wreaths,  ■[ 
Our  bniifed  arms  hung  up  for  monuments  ;  . 

Our 

-       ■-   ->  1  .    .  -  :;  ^  .  ; 

(i)  a^  life  4«i  Death yXiVff  Richard  m.]  This  Tragedy,  tho  it 
is  cftUM  the  Life  and  I>eath  of  this  Prince^  comprizes,  at  moft,  but  the  laft 
8  Years  of  his  Time :  For  it  qpens  with  George  Duke  of  Clarence  being 
clap^d  up  in  the  Tower,  which  happened  in  the  beginning  of  the 
Year  1477;  *"^  dofeswith  the  Death  o£  Richard  at  Bo/wortb-dcld^ 
which  Battle  was  fought  on  the  zzd  ofJuguft  in  the  Year  1485.  This 
.  Ihort  hiilorical  Interval,  however,  is  fo  crowded  with  Incidents^  (if  plotted 

s^nd 
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Our  ftern  Alarums  changed  to  meny  meetings  ; 

Our  dreadful  Marches  to  delightful  meaiures. 

Grkn-viiag*d  War  hadi  fmoodli*d  his  wdQkl«d*fr«iti 

And  now,  inftead  of  mounting  barbraftcedft 

To  fright  the  fouls  of  fearful  adverfiuies. 

He  ca{>ers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chambefi 

To  the  lafcivious  pleafing  of  a  lute. 

But  I,  that  am  hot  fliapM  for  fportive  tf Ides, 

Nor  made  to  court  an  am'rous  looking-glafi,— <- 

I,  that  am  rudely  ftampt,  and  want  love's  majefty. 

To  ftrui  bitforc  a  wihto&t  AmiWiog^ib^s/  j 

I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion. 

Cheated  of  feature  by  diflembling^nature.     ^         _ 

Ddform'd,  unfinilh^fcnt  before  Ay  tlfnk    ""'        ^. .. 

MtO  rfris  breathing  ^o^,  fcarce  hair  mJMc  upi{-      ^'  -^ 

And  that  fo  lamely  and  unfafhionably, 

That  dogs  bark-ac  me)  ft»  I-hak  by  them  t    --  - 

Why  I,  (in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace) 

Have  no  delight  to-pafs^iywa^  the  tifnc  ; 

Unlefs  to  fpy  my  ftitdow^in  tkk€  Sunf 

And,dcfcant  on  'mine  own  deformity. 

And  therefore,  ^nasT^  ^.n9!!^.P^y?  ^  ^ver. 

To  entertain  thefe  fair  well-fpoken  days, 

I  am  determinad  ^o  prove  a  villain, . ;  :  ' 

And  hate  the  idle  pleafures  of  thefe  days. 

Plots  have  I  laid,  indodtions.^angerdusij    .      ' 

-and  pwjiKdltated  Muithe^s  xptty  bear  tha/t  Xl^^  :dBt  it  is  foi?  At 
Beginning  to  the  End  an  Oglio  of  bloody  Diffiifiuktion  and  anbltioQi 
Cruelty.  It  has  been  very  well  obferv*d  by  the  hteMr.GiJJm,  that 
Richard,  as  he  is  dratvn;  is'^olt  a  fit  Chanrftcf  for  the  Stage ;  bcii^ 
IhockiRg  ki  all  he  does :  Th<t  tho*  the  Andeats  httd  iiitMdtc'd  m  Jhtmh 
nyeftes,  &c.  ye^  the  Cnieltie»  cooimitted  by  ilLpm  h^ve  htSfm  Am  ibd- 
-daio  Effect  of  Anger  and  Revenge  :  But  Richard  is  a  calm  Vifiain  ;  and 
does  his  Murthers  deliberately,  wading  thro*  a  Sea  of  his  neareft  Bda- 
tions  Blood  to  the  Crow«. ——Tho*  many  worthy  and  wholefane 
Laws  were  ena^ed  uikler  die  Protei^iihip  mti  Gcrvemiiait  #f  this 
Ufutper,  *tis  bbvioas>  that  the  HiftorianB  sted  Ffasft,  m  loadii^  kk 
•ChamCbr,  have  at  the  ^me  time  been'  paying  dieir  OnnpiimaMi  to 
that  Uttr,  which  g«¥e  tkem  an  EtiSABi-rH.  Thtf  Mifihifil  ttd  Uqai* 
ties  of  C$<vil  War  ^crt  ricl^y  compenfio^  in  fiieh  a^Bteflbg. 
Jam  nihil,  O  Superi^  querimnr  :  Sciltra  ifjfit^  JN^/fUff 
tide  Mtrctdf  flaetr^.u   m  »  Lacs^ 

By 
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By  drunken  prophelies,  libels,  and  dreams. 

To  fet  my  brother  Clarence anA'tht  King 

Iri  deadly  hate,  the  one  againft  the  other :       .    . 

And,  if  King  Edward  be  ^  true  andjuft. 

As  I  am  fubtle,  felfe  and  treacherous. 

This  day  Ihould  Clarencr  cloftly  be  mew*d  up ; 

About  a  Prophecy,  which  (ays,  that  G    (2)     . 

Of  Edward\%  Heirs  the  Murtherer  fhall  be. 

Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  foul !  here  Ci^r^/?r^  comes. 

EriUr  Clarence  giarded^  411^  Brakenbury, 

Brother,  good  day;  what  means  this  armed  Guard, 
That  waits  upon  your  Grace? 

C//ar.  •  His  Majefty, 
Tendering  my  perfon's  fafety^  hath  appointed  '^ 

This  Conduft  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower.  ^ 

G/(?.  Upon  what  raufe? 

Clar^  Becaufe  my  "^name  is*  G(?^^^.  -  .     . 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours :   • 
He  (hould  for  That  commit  your  godfathers. 
Belike,  his  Majefty  hath  fome.  intent. 
That  you  fhould  be  new  chriftehed  in  the  Tower. 
But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence^  may  I  know  ? 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard^  when  I  know ;  for,  I  proteft. 
As  yet  I  do  not ;  but  as  I  can  learn. 
He  hearkens  after  Prophefies  and  Dreams, 
And  from  the  croft-row  plucks  the  letter  G ; 
And  fays,  a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  G  , 

His  Iffue  difinheritcd  fhould  be. 
And,  for  my  namc'of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought,  that  I  am  he;  . 

(2)  About  a  Prophecy,  which  fays,  thaiG 
OfMwzx^s  Heirs  (he  Murtherer  Jhall  be, 1  Thefe  two  Lines  zxt  in  all  the 
old  Books  whatibever,  as  well  as  in  all  the  modem  ones  that  I  have  (een, 
except  the  two  Impreflions  by  Mr.  Pope.  By  what  Authority  he  has 
thought  fit  to  leave  them  out,  I  don*t  know  :  If  he  did  it,  becaufe 
Clarence  in  the  next  Scene  lays  ibmething  much  to  the  fame  Effect,  I 
tUhk,  that  is  no  Reafon  for  expunging  them.  ,  Mr.  Pope  has,  in  other 
Cafes,  where  he  thought  any  Thing  fuperfluous,  thrown  it  out  (^  the 
Text,  but  thqp  he  has  degraded  it  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Page. 

:,VoL.lV.  Cc    .  Thcfe, 
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Thefe,  as  I  learo,  and  fuch  likcltoys.asthedfe^ 
Have  mov*d  his  H^^bfiefc  tt«^  commit  tue  Ji^ov. 

Glo.  Why,  thisicjfi,'  iwhiwi  men  arc  rurd  by  .wamea. 
*Tis  not  the  King^   thaJE  fends  ypu  to  the  Tower ; 
My  lady  Gray  his  wife,  Cl^r-emd^  "'tis  ftie. 
That  temptjs  him  tt>  thia-hai^fhisxtremity, 
Was  it  not  (he,t  andxhacgpod  man  of  worfhip,     : 
Jnthony  IVoodvtl  bar  brother  there,' 
That  made  him^fendjoitd  V^gs  to  thp  tower  ? 
From  whence  this  day  he  is  delivered. 
We  are  ndt'fa'fe--,  Clnrsaee^  wiCBrcnocfafe; 

Clar^:,Bjf  ^beay'a,  I  think,  .there  is  no  man  fecure 
But  the  Queen's  kindred,  and  nigbt-w^ing  heralds. 
That  trudge  between  the  King  and  miftrefs  Sbore. 
Heard  you  rtot,  what  an  humble;  iuppliant 
Lord  Hafiings  wa«  to^  ber  for  hi$  delivery  ? 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  Deity, 
Got  my  lord  Chamberlain . bis.  libicrtj?. 
ril  teU'^y.oii^vhati.-rTT-  I  tWak,  it  isvOwrway,  . 
If  we  will  keepfin  favour-witb  the  Kipg, 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery  \ 
The  jealout  overworn  widow,  and  herXelf, 
Since  that  Our  Brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
Areioigbt-y  goffipS:in  this  Monarchy. 

Brak,  I  beg  your  Graces  both  to  pardon  .me :  . 
His  Majefty  hath  ftraitiy  giv'n  in  charge. 
That  no  man  fhall  hav^  private  conferjence. 
Of  what  degree  fbever,-  with  your  brother. 

Glo.  Ev*n  fo,  an't  pleafe  your  worfhip,  Brakeniury  ! 
You  may  partffke  of  any  thing  we  fay : 
We  fpeak  <\o  treafon,.  man-- — we  fay,  the  King 
Is  wife  and  virtuous-,  and  his  noble  Queen 
Well  ftrook  in  years ;  fair,  and  Jiot  jealous-— 
We  fay,  that  S-hori's  wife:hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  lip,  a.paffing  pleafingtongue : 
That  the  Queen's  kiadced  ure  made  gentle-folk : 
How  fay  you,  Sir  ?  rcan  you  deny  all  this  ? 

Brak.  With  this,  my  lord^  myfelf  have  nought  to  do. 

Glo.  What,  fellow?  noqght  to  do  with miftrels  ^y^^^r^  .^ 
I  tell  you,  fir,  he  that  doth  naught  with  her,' 

i^  .  Excepting 
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E2Ccq>ting  one^  were  beft  to  do  ic  iccr^tly* 

Brak.  What  one,  my  lord  ? 

Glo.  Her  hufband)  knave— — — rWould*ft  thou  betray 
mc  ? 

Brak.  I  do  befeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me. 
And  to  fbrbeai-  your  oonfrcncc  with  the  Duke. 

Clar.  We  know  thy  charge,   Brakenbury^   and    will 
obey. 
\  ~Glo.  We  arc  the  Queen's  abjefts,  and  muft  obey. 
Brother,  farewel ;  I  will  unto  the  Kings 
And  whatfoe'er  you  will  employ  me  in, 
(Were  it  to  call  King  Edward's  widow  filler) 
I  will  perform  it  to  infranchife  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  difgrace  of  brotherhood 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Clar.  I  know,  it  pleafeth  neither  of  us  well. 

Glo.  Well,  your  imprifonmcnt  fhall  not  be  long, 
Twill  deliver  you,  or  elfe  lye  for  you: 
Mean  time  have  patience. 

Clar.  I  muft  perforce;  farewel.  [Exe.  Brak.  Clar. 

Gh.  Go,  tread  the  path,  that  thou  Ihak  ne'er  return : 

Simple,  plain  Clarence! ^I  do  love  thee  {0^ 

That  I  will  fliortly  fend  thy  foul  to  heav'n. 

If  heav'n  will  take  the  Prefcnt  at  our  hands. 

But  who  comes  here  ?  the  new-deliver*d  Hafiings  ? 

Enter  Lord  Haftmgs. 

Haft.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  lord* 
Glo.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  Chamberlain : 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  the  open  air. 
How  hath  your  lordfhip  brook'd  imprifonment  ? 

Haft.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners  muft :  , 
But  I  ftiall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  caiife  of  my  imprifonment. 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  fo  ftjall  Clartnce  too  % 
For  they,  that  wereyour  enemies,  are  his. 
And  have  prevaiPd  as  much  on  him  as  you. 


C  c  2  Haft. 
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Hajl.  More  pity,  that  the  Eagle  ftiould , be  mew'd,  (3)[ 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad  ?        ' 

Hafi.  No  news  (o  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home : 
The  king  is  fickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  Phyficians  fear  him  mightily.     • 
-  Glo.  Now,  by  St.  Paul,  that  news  is  bad,  indeed. 
O,  he[^hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long. 
And  over-much  confum'd  his  royal  perfon : 
*Pis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
Where  is  he,  in  his  bed  ?  ' 

Hafi.  He  Is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

[£A^f/ Haftings* 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope  ;  and  muft  not  die, 
*Till  George  be  pack'd  with  poft-horfe  up  toiieav*n* 
I'll  in^  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarencey 
With  Lyes  well  fteerd  with  weighty  arguments ; 
And  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Cldrence  hath  not  another  day  to  live  : 
Which  done,  God  take  King  Edward  to  his  mercy. 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  buftle  in  ! 
For  then.  Til  marry  fVarwick's  youngeft  daughter: 
What  though  I  killM  her  hufband,  and  her  father  ? 
The  readieft  way  to  make  the  wench  amends^ 
Is  to  become  her  hufband  and  her  father  : 
The  which  will  I,  not  all  fo  much  for  love. 
As  for  another  fecret  clofe  intent, 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  muft  reach  unto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horfe  to  market :. 
Clarence  ftill  breathes,  Edward  &i\\  lives  and  reigns ;  - 
When  they  are  gone,  then  muft  I  count  my  Gains.  [ExU. 

(;)  More  pity,  that  thi  Eagk  Jhould  he  meuidy 
While  Kites  and  Bu^xards  play  at  Liberty^ 

I  have,  upon  the  authority  of  the  old  ^urto^s,  reftored  friy^  as  the 
moft  expreflivc  and  proper  Word.  And  our  Author  a^in  in  this  very 
Play  makes  Ghcejier  repeat  the  fame  Thought,  and  ule  the  fame  Ex- 
preflion. 

— iL— .  «— —  the  World  is  gronfjH  fo  had, 
V;at  Wrens  make  Prey,    ^hen  Eagles  dan  not  perch. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    danges  to  0  Street 

Enter  the  Caarfe  of  Henry  the  Stsiih^  with  halberds  to  guar 4 
ity  Lady  Anne  bein^  the  Mourner. 

Anne.  C^ET  down,   fet  down  your  honourable  load, 

(3  If  Honour  may  be  fhrouded  in  a  herfe  \ 
Whilft.  I  awhile  obfequioufly  lament 
Th*  untimely  Fall  of  virtuous  Lancajier^ 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  King ! 
Pale  aflies  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancajier  ! 
Thou  bloodlefs  remnant  of  that  royal  blood ! 
Be't  lawful,  that  I  invocate  thy  ghoft. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne^ 
Wife  to  thy  Edward^  to  thy  flaughter'd  fon  ; 
Stab'd  by  the  felf-fame  hand,  that  made  thefe  wounds, 
Lo,  in  thefe  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  pour  the  hejplcfs  balm  of  my  poor  eyes. 
€urs*d  be  the  hand,  that  made  thefe  fatal  holes  | 
Curs*d  be  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it  f 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee. 
Than  I  can  wifli  to  adders,  fpiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom*d  thing  that  lives  ! 
If  ever  he.  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light,  ; 

Whofe  ugly  and  unnatural  afpeft 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view  5 
And  That  be  heir  to  his  unhappinefs. ! 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made  ^ 

More  miferable  by  the  death  of  him. 
Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord  and  thee  ! 
Cqme,  now  tow'rds  Cbertfey  with  your  holy  load. 
Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there. 
And  ftill,  as  you  are  weary  of  this  weight, 
Jleft  you;,  while  I  lament  King  Henrf^  Coarfe^ 
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Enter  Richard  Duke  of  Glocefter. 

Glo.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  Coarfe,  and  fet  it  down. 

Anne.  What  bhck  magician  conjures  up  this  fiend. 
To  flop  devoted  charitable  deeds  ? 

Glo.  Villains,  fet  down  the  Coarfe ;  or,  by  St.  Paul^ 
Y\\  make  a  Coarfe  of  him  that  difobeys. 

Gen.  My  lord,  ftand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pais. 

Glo,  Unmanner'd  dog  !  ftand  thou,  wheti  I  command  j 
Advance  thy  halbert  higher  than  my  brcaft. 
Or,  by  St.  PauU  TH  ftrike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  fpurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldnefs. 

Anne.  What,  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afriid  ? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not,  for  you  arc  mortal  j 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. 
Avant,  thou  dreadful  miniftef  of  hell ! 
Thou  had'ft  but  powV  over  his  mortal  body, 
His  foul  thou  can'ft  not  have  ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Glo.  Sweet  Saint,  for  charity,  be  not  fo  turft. 

Anne.  Foul  Dev*l !    for  God's  fake  hence,  trouble  U9 
not. 
For  thou  haft  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell : 
FillM  it  with  curflng  cries,  and  deep  exclatims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deed«. 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butcheries. 
Oh,  gentlemen !  fee  !  fee,  dead  Henrfs  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths  and  bleed  afrelh. 
Blufli,  blufh,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity  ; 
For  'tis  thy  prefence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells. 
Thy  deeds,  mhuman  arid  uphatural. 
Provoke  this  deluge  moft  unnaturaL 
O  God !  which  this  blood  mad*ft,  revenge  hi*  death  : 
O  earth  I  which  this  blood  drink'ft,  revenge  his  death  \ 
Or  Heav'n  with  lightning  ftrike  the  murthVer  dead  j 
Or  Earth  gape  open  wide,  and  cat  him  quick. 
As  thou  doft  fsValldw  up  this  good  King^s  blood, 
Which  his  hell-govern*d  arm  hath  butchered ! 
Glo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity. 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  tjeffings  for  curfcs, 
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A/i»e.  Vitkin,  thou  krioMr'ft- wbr  law  of  Godiftor  wani 
No  beaft  fo  fierce,  but  kaxms  fome  couch'  oli  pity. 
Gto.  But  I  know  nont,  and  therefore  arr.  t^o  beaft^ 
Jkm.  Q  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  rhe  troth !— ^ 
Glo.  More  wonderful,  when  an^ls  art*  fo  angry  : 
Vouchfafc,  divine  perfeftion  of  a  woman. 
Of  th^fe  fuppofed  crimes,  to  give  mc  leave, 
By  circumftance,  but  to  acquit  myfelf. 

Jnne.  Vouchfafe,  diffus'd  infeaion  of  a  man. 
For  thefe  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumftance,  to  curfe  thy  curfed  (df. 

Glo.  Fairer  than  toftgue  can  name  thee,  let  me' have 
Some  patient  leifure  to  excnfe  myfrlf. 

June.  Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee,   thoo  can'ft 
No  excufe  current,  but  to  hang  thyfelf.  •  [mak? 

GU.  By  fuch  defpair  I  fliould  accufe  myfelf. 
j^tifte.  And  by  defpairing  ft^ilt  thou  ftand  cxcus'd, 
For  doing  worthy  vcf^eance  tin  thyfelf  v 
That  didft  unworthy  flaughter  upon  others, 
Glo.  Say,  that  I  flew  them  nor. 
Jnm.  Then  fay,  they  were  not  flain  ? 
But  dead  they  are ;  and,  devilifti  flave,  by  thee, 
-    Glo.  I  did  not  kill  your  huftand.  i 

y^««^  Why,  •  then  he  is  alive.  -   .      , 

Glo.  Nay,  he  is  dead,  and  flain  by  Edwards  htnds. 
Anne.  In  thy  foul  throat  tboulyfl.    Queen  Mar^r,t , 
Thy  murd'rous  faulchion  fmoaking  in  his  btood :       [faw 
The  which  thou  once  didft  bend  againft  her  breaft. 
But  that  thy  Brothers  beat  afide  the  point. 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  flandVous  tongue, 
•  That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltlefs  flioulders. 
Anne.  Thou  waft  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mmdi 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries : 
Didft  thou  not  kill  this  King  ? 

Glo.  \  grant  ye.  »    ,      ^  j 

Anne.  Doft  grant  me,  hedge-hog?  then  God  grant  me 
Thou  may'ft  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed !  [coo, 
O,  •  he  was  gentle,  mild  and  virtuous.— 

Glo.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heav'n,  that  hath  bim. 
Anne.  He  is  in  heav'n,  where  thou  flialc  never  come, 
•     ..  Cc  4  Glo. 
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GIo.  Let  him  thank  mc,   that  bdp'd  to  fend  him  thi- 
For  be  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  earth.  [ther  ; 

Jl/ine.  And  thou  unfit  for. any.  place  but  hell. 

Glo,  Yes,  one  place  dfe,   if  you  will  hear  me  name  it, 

jinne.  Some  dungeon. 

Gio.  Your  bed-chamben 

jinne.  Ill  Reft  betide  the  chamber,  where  thou  lycft  ! 

Glo.  So  will  it.  Madam,  till  I  lye  with  you. 

jinnf.  I  hope  fo. 

Glv.  I  know  fo.— But  gentle  lady  Jnne^ 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  fall  fomething  into  a  flower  method  : 
Is  not  the  caufcr  of  the  timelefs  deaths 
Of  thefe  Plantagenets^  Henry  and  Edward^ 
.As  blameful  as  the  executioner  ? 

Anne.  Thou  waft  the  caufe,  and  moft  accurft  eflfcft, 

Glo.  Your  beauty  was  the  caufe  of  that  eflfeft : 
Your  beauty,  that  did  haunt  me  in  my  fleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world ; 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  fweet  bofom. 

Anne,  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide, 
Thefe  nails  fhould  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheeks. 

Glo.  Thefe  eyes  could  not  endure  fweet  beauty's  wrack. 
You  fhould  not  blemifti  it,  if  I  ftood  by  ; 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  Sun, 
So  I  by  That;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 
.  Ai^ne.  Black  night  o'er-fhade  thy  day,   and  death  thy 
life  ! 

Glo,  Curfe  not  thyfelf,  fajr  creature  ;  thou  art  both. 

Anne.,  I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveng'd  on  thee. 

Glo.  It  is  a  quarrel  moft  unnatural. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

Anne.  It  is  a  quarrel  juft  and  reafonable. 
To  be  revcng'd  on  him  that  kill'd  my  hufband. 

Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  huft)and. 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  hufband. 

Anne.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Glo.  He  lives,  that  loves  thee  better  than  he  could.    , 

A:tne.  Name  him. 

Glo.  Plantagenet. 

Anne. 
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jfnne.  Why,  that  was  he. 

Glo.  The  felf-fame  name,  but  one  of  better  nature. 

.  ji^nei  Where  is  he  ? 

Glo.  Here:  why  deft  thou  fpit  at  me  ?  [Sbe^^its  at  him. 

^nm.  Would  it  were  mortal  poifon  for  thy  ifake ! 

Glo.  Never  came  poifon  from  fo  fweet  a  placfe. . 

Ame:  Never  hung  poifon  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  fight !  thou  doft  infeft  mine  eyes. 

Glo.  Thine  eyes,  fweet  lady,  have  infefted  mine. 

Anne.  Would  they  were  Bafiliflcs  to  ftrike  thee  dead  ! 

Glo.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once : 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Thofe  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  fait  tears ; 
Sham'd  their  afpefts  with  ftore  of  childifli  drops  : 
Thefe  eyes^  which  never  (hed  remorfeful  tear. 
Not  when  my  father  lork^  and  Edward  wept. 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made  ; 
When  black-fac'd  Clifford  Ihook  his  fword  at  him : 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child, 
Told  the  fad  ftory  of  my  father's  death. 
And  twenty  times  made  paufe  to  fob  and  weep. 
That  all  the  ftanders-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  be-dafti*d  with  rain:  in  that  fad  time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  fcorn  an  humble  tear : ' 
And  what  thefe  forrows  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blmd  with  weeping.  • 
I  never  fued  to  friend,  nor  enemy  ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  fweet  fmoothing  words  ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  proposed  my  fee. 
My  proud  heart  fucs,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  fpeak. 

[She  looks  fcornfullj  at  bim. 
Teach  not  thy  lip  fuch  fcorn,  for  it  was  made 
For  kiffing,  lady,  not  for  fuch  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgive, 
Lo  !  here  I  lend  thee  this  Iharp-pointed  fword. 
Which,  if  thou  pleafe  to  hrde  in  this  true  breaft, 
And  let  the  foul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  ftroke. 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[He  lays  his  breajl  o^en^  Jbe  offers  at  it  with  his  fword. 

^Nay 
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Nay,  do  not  paufe ;  for  I  did  kiH  King  H^nr^ ; 

But  'twas  thy  beauty  th^  prowkcd  me. 

Nay,  now  difpatch :  *twas  I  that  ftabb*<f  ^yotmg  Edward  i 

But  *twas  thy  heavenly  facfe  that  let  tne  on. 

^  [She falls  thefawd. 

Take  up  th^  fword  again,  tr  tike  up  mc. 

Anne.  Arife,  dHfeniMer  i  though  I  wt(&  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  cxetution-er. 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill-  fnyfdf,  and  I  wiB  do  it.. 

Ame.  I  have  already. 

Glo,  That  was  'm  thy  rage : 
Speak  it  again,;  and  even  with  thy  word. 
Tins  hand,  which  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love. 
Shall  for  thy  Jove,  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
To  both  their  deaths  (halt  thou  be  atcccfiary. 

Anne.  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'Tis  figured  in  my  tongue. 

Anne.  I  fear  rfte,  both  are  falfe. 

Glo.  Then  never  nian  was  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  fTt^ord. 

Glo.  Say  then,  nnty  peace  is  made. 

Anne.  That  (halt  thou  know  hereafter. 

Glo.  But  (hall  I  live  \n  hbpe? 

Anne.  AH  men,  I  hope,  live  fo. 

Glo.  Vouchfafc  to  wear  this  ring. 
Look,-  how  my  ring  eAcompaflfeth  thy  finger, 
Ev*n  fo  thy  breaft  inclofeth  my  poor  heart : 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  fuppliant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  tby  graciotis  hand. 
Thou  doft  confirm  his  happinefs  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it  ? 

Glo.  That  it  may  pleafe  yoti  leave  thcfe  fad  deCgns 
To  him,  that  hath  more  caufe  to  be  a  Mourner  j 
And  prefently  repair  to  Cr«7J&)i-place  :    (4) 

(4)  *■■  ■■  ripmr  to  Croshy-flace."]     This  was  a  Hode  of 

Richard  Duke  of  Ghcefter  ntar  Bijh9fi-%att  Street.  It  was  fetmerly,  I 
prefume,  a  part  of  the  Eiiate  of  Sir  Jchn  OrosUe^  (a  Lord  Mayor  of  Lm- 
4on)  wjio*  in  the  year  1477,  was  burjed  at  St.  Helenas  in  Bifiofs-gaU 
^reet,  and  left  the  Balk  of  his  Efie^s  to  publick  BenefafUons. 

, .        ,  Where, 
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Where,  after  I  have  folemnly  interred 
At  Chertfey  MonaftVy  this  noble  King,  • 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears, 
I  will  with  all  expedient  daty  fee  yoti. 
For  divers  unknown  reafons,  I  bcfcech  you. 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne.  With  all  my  heart,  and  much  it  joys  me  to6^ 
To  fee  you  are  become  fo  penitent. 
Traffel  and  Barkley^  go  along  with  me. 

Glo,  Bid  me  farewel. 

j^nne.  *Tis  more  than  you  deferve : 
But  fince  you  teach  me  how  to'  flatter  ybo. 
Imagine,  I  have  fard  farewel  already.  [£xe.  two  wiib  Anne, 

Glo.  Sirs,  take  up  the  Coarfe^ 

Gent.  Towards  Cbertfej^  noble  lord  ? 

Glo.  No,  to  JVUte-Friarsy  there  attend  my  Coming. 

[Ex'euftt  iJ^tb  the  Coarfe. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo*d  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 

PU  have  her but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 

What !  I  that  kill'd  her  husband,  and  his  father  I 

To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extreameft  hate, 

With  curfes  in  her  niouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 

The  bleeding  witnefs  of  her  hatred  by  : 

With  God,  her  confcience,  and  thefe  bars  againft  ttie, 

And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  fuit  withal,  * 

But  the  plain  devil  and  diflembling  looks: 

And  yet  to  win  her- All  the  world  to  nothing  f 

Ha! 

Hath  flie  forgot  already  that  brave  Prince, 

Edward^  her  lord,  whom  I,  fome  three  months  fine*, 

Stab'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbury  ? 

A  fweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, 

Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature. 

Young,  wife,  and  valiant,  and,  no  doubt,'  right  roya!. 

The  fpacious  world  cannot  again  afford  :— — 

And  will  fhe  yet  debaie  her  eyes  on  me. 

That  cropt  the  golden  Prime  of  this  fweet  Prince, 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bed  ? 

Qn  me,  wjipfe  All  pot  equals  Edyt^ard'%  Moiety  ? 
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On  me,  that  halt,  and  am  mis-fhapen-  thus  ? 

My  Dukedom  to  a  beggarly  Denier, 

I  do  miftake  my  perfon  all  this  while : 

Upon  my  life,  (he  finds,  although  I  cannot. 

My  felf  to  be  a  marv'lous  proper  man. 

rU  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-glafs. 

And  entertain  a  fcore  or  two  of  tailors. 

To  ftudy  Faftiions  to  adorn  my  body : 

Since  I  am  crept  in.  favour  with  my  felf, 

I  will  maintain  it  with  fome  little  coft. 

But  firft  ril  turn  yon  fellow  in  his  grave. 

And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. 

Shine  out,  fair  Sun,  till  I  have  bought  a  glais. 

That  I  may  fee  my  Ihadow  as  I  pafs.  [£jr//, 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  the  ^een^  Lord  Rivers,  and  LordGrsLy* 

Riv.  T  TAVE  patience.  Madam,  there's  no  doubt, 

Xx        his  Majefty 
Will  foon  recover  his  accuftom*d  health. 

Graj.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worfc  ; 
Therefore,  for  God's  fak^,  entertain  good  comfort. 
And  cheer  ihis  Grace  with  quick  and  merry  tyts, 

Slueen.  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betiae  of  me  ? 

Gra-j.  No  other  harm,  but  lofs  of  fuch  a  lord. 

^een.  The  lofs  of  fuch  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Gra'j.  The  heav'ns  haye  bleft  you  with  a  goodly  Sop, 
To  be  your  comforter  whe^  he  is  gone. 

^een.  Ah  !  he  is  young,  and  his  minority 
Is  put  into  the  Truft  of  Richard  Glo^Jier^ 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Riv.  Is  it  concluded,  he  fhall  be  Proteftor  ? 

^een.  It  is  determined,  not  concluded  yet ; 
But  fo  it  muft  be,  if  the  King  mifcarry. 


Enter 
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jE«?<?r  Buckingham  «//i  Stanley, 

Graj.  Here  come. the  lords  of  Buckingham  and  Stah-^ 

ley.  (5). 

Buck.  Good  time  of  day  upto  your  Royal  Grace  ! 

Stanley. '  God  make  your  Majefty  joyful  as  you  have 
been! 

^een.   The  Couhtefs  Richmond,   good   my   lord  of 
Stanley  y 
To  your  good  PrayV  will  fcarcely  i&y.  Amen ; 
Yet,  Stanley^  notwithftanding  (he's  your  wife. 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  aflur'd, 
I  hate  not  you  fyr  her  proud  arrogance* 

Stanley.  I  do  befeech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  flanders  of  her  falfe  accqfcrs  : 
Or,  if  (he  be  accused  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weaknefs ;  which,  I  think,  proceeds 
From  wayward  ficknefs,  and  no  grounded  malice. 

^een.  Saw  you  the  King  to  day,  my  lord  of  Stanley  ? 

Stanley.  But  now  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  I  ,  ' 
Are  come  from  vifiting.his  Maje(ly.    ' 

^een.  What  lifce^ihood  of  his  amendment,  lords? 

Buck.  Madam,  good  hope  •,  his  Grace  fpeaks  chearfully. 

^een.   God  grant  him  health !   did  you  confer  with 
him  ?  ; 

Buck.  Madam,  we  did  ;  he  feeks  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  Duke  of  Glojier  and  your  Brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  Chamberlain  5 

(5)  Hera  come  the  Lords  of  Backingham  and  Derby.]  This  is  a  Bknder 
of  Inadvertence,  which  has  run  thro'  the  whole  Chain  of  Impreflions* 
It  could  not  well  be  original  in  Shakefpeare^  who  wad  mc^  minutejy 
intimate  with  his  Hillory  and  the  Intermarriages  of  the  Nobility.  The 
Perfon,  here  called  Derby,  was  Thomas  Lord  Stanle^y  Lord  Steward  of 
King  Edward  the  IVth's  Houfehold.  He  had  married  Margarety 
Daughter  of  John  Duke  of  Somerfet,  and  Widow  of  Edmund  EsltI  of 
Richmond,  by  whom  ihe  had  Henry  Earl  of  Richmond,  afterwards  King 
Henry  Vllth.  But  this  liomas  Lord  Stanley  was  not  created  Earl  of 
Derhy  till  after  the  Acceflion  of  that  Prince;  and,  accordingly,  after- 
wards in  the  Fourth  and  Fifth  J^Ss  of  this  Play,  before  the  Battel  of 
Bofworth-field,  he  is  every  where  call'd  Lord  Stanley,  This  fufficiently 
juftiiies  the  Change  I  liave  made  in  his  Title. 

,  And 
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And  fent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  prcfcnce. 

^een.  Would  all  were  well— but  that  will  never  be— ^ 
I  fear^  our  bappJAefs  is  at  the  height. 

Ent^  Glocefter. 

GIq.  They  .do  me  wrong^  and  I  will  not  endure  it. 
Who  are  they,  that  compuin  unto  the  King, 
That  h  forfooch,  am  ftero,  and  love  them  not  ? 
By  holy  Pauly  they  love  his  Grace  but  lightly. 
That  fill  hifi  ears  with  fuch  diflentious  rumours. 
Becaufe  I  cannot  flatter,  and  look  fair. 
Smile  in,  men's  faces,  fmooth,  deceive  and  cog. 
Duck  with  French  nods,  and  apiih  courtefie, 
I  muft  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live  and  chink  no  harm^ 
But  thus  his  fimple  truth  muft  be  abus'd 
By  filkcn,  fly,  infinuating  Jacksi 

Gray.  T<>  whom  in  all  this  prefence  ipeaks  yourGmce? 
^  Gfo.  To  thee,  that  haft  nor  honefty,  nor  grace: 
When  have  I  injured  thee?  when  done  thee  wrong  ? 
Or  thee  ?  or  thee  ?  or  jmy  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all !     His  royal  perfon. 
Whom  God.prefcrvc  better  fhan  you  would  wifli,  \ 

Cannot  be  quiet  fcarce  a  breathing  while. 
But  you  muft  trouble  him  with  lewd  complaints. 

^fen.  Brother  of  CWfter^  you  miflakc  the  matter : 
The  King  of  his  own  royal  dilpofition. 
And  not  provoked  by  iny  fuitor  elfe, 
(Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  ai^n  fliews  k  fcif 
Agaifift  my  children,  brothers,  and  my  felf ;) 
Makes  him  to  fend,  that  he  may  learn  the  ground 
Of  your  ill  will,  aiid  thereby  to  remove  it.  i 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell ;  the  world  is  grown  fo  bad,  *l 

That  wrens  make  prey,  where  eagles  dare  not  perch. 
Since  every  jack  became  a  gentleman. 
There's  ma«y  a. gentle  perfon  made  a  Jack. 

§iuem.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning,    bro- 
ther Gl(fjier.  | 
Yop  envy  my  advancement  and  my  friends :  < 
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God  graot,  we  never  xmyhwc  need  of  ypu ! 

Glo.  Mean  jcime,  God  grjmts  th^t  i»e  have  need  of  jrpu/ 
Our  Brother  is  imprifoned  by  yov^  mf»m  » 
My  felf  difgrac'd »  and  the  Nobility 
Held  in  CQi«;enipt  j  while  many  fair  pr^mptions 
Are  daily  given  to  ennoble  thofe. 
That  fcarcc,  fomc  two  days  fiqce,  were  worth  a  nobl^. 

^un.  Byiiiivu  that  r^is'd  n)e  to  this  i:ar^ful  height;^ 
From  that  contented  Mp  which  I  e»DJPy*d» 
I  never  did  incenfe.  hi3  Majefty 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Clarence^  bpt  have  been 
An  carneft  Advocwe  to  pleftd  for  him. 
My  loid*  you  dp  me  &aii>efol  injuffy, 
Falfely  to  draw  mpi»  th^fe  .wildfiifpo^ls. 

Glo.  You  may  deny,  .fb«  you  were  .npt  the  caqfe 
Of  my  Jord  Haftipg^  iate  imprifpwi^nt. 

Riv,  She  may,  my  k>rd,  for — r- 

Glo.  She  may,  Jord  /?iw^j— virhy.»  jv^fho  knows  not  ip?. 
She  may  do  x&w^y  Sit,  .than  deay^  TWt : 
She  may  help  you  to  imny  ftwr  papeferment^ 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  tfaepein, 
And  lay  jiipfe  IfehQwrSiPn  ypur  high  defies. 
-tWhat  may  flie.apt?.  0ie  may-— -ay,  m^rry,  n)ay  jEhc— 

Riv.  What,  marry,  teay  ihe:?, 

Glo.^  Wi»t,  marry,  inay  flie^  marry  with  a  King, 
A  batchelor,  a ham^m ^tripling too: 
I  wis,  .your  grandam  Jiad  a  worferisoJrtcb.r 

^een.  My  lordof  C;^7^<f^:,  I  have  .too  long  borne 
Your  blunt  upbraidiriip,  and  your  bitter  feoffs : 
By  heav*n,  J  will  ;ioquaint  his  Majefty, 
Of  thofe  grofs  taunts  I  often  have  endur'd. 
I  had  rather  be  a  country  fervant-maid. 
Than  a  great  Queen  with  this  <:ondidon  ; 
Xo  be  thus  taunted,  fcorn'd  jind  baited>at. 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  Englan^^  Qyeen. 

Enter  ^en  Margaret. 

Q^Mar.  And  leffenMbe  That  fmall,  God,  I  befeech 
Xhy  Honour,  State,  and  Sc;»t'is  due  to  me.  [thee ! 

Glo. 
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Glo.  What !  threat  yon  me  with  telling  of  the  King  ? 
Tell. him,  and  fpare  not :  Look,  what  I  have  faid,  (6) 
I  will  avouch  in  prefence  of  the  King : 
*Tis  time  to  fpeak,  my  pains  are  quite  forjgot, 

CX  Mar.  Outi  Devil !  I  remember  them  too  well  i 
Thou  kiirdft  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower^  .  ' 
And  Edwardy  my  poor  fon,  at  Tewksbury. 

Glo.  Ere  you  were  Queen,  ay,  or  your  husband  King, 
I  was  a  pack-horfe  in  his-great  affairs ; 
A  wecder  out  of  his  proud  Adverfaries, 
A  liberal  rewarder  of  his  friends  5 
To  royalize  his  blood,  I  fpilt  mine-  own. 

Q^Mar.  Ay,  and  much  better  Wood  than  hisf  or  thine. 

Glo.  In  all  which  time  you  and  your  husband  Gray 
Were  faftious  for  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter  5 

And,  Riversy  fo  were  you ; was  not  your  husband. 

In  Mar^ret^s  battel,  at  St.  Albans  flain  ? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget, 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  .what  you  arc  ; 
Withal,  what  I  havft  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q^Mar.  A  murth*rous  Villain,  and  fo  ftill  thou  art. 

Glo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forfake  his  father  fVarwickj 
Ay,  and  forfworc  himfeif,  (which,  Jefu,  pardon  ! ^) 

Q^  Mar.  Which  God  revenge !-- — 

Glo.  To  fight  on  Edward  %  Party  for  the  Crown  y 
And  for  his  meed,  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd  up : 
I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint,  like  Edward*s  ; 
Or  Edward's  foft  and  pitiful,  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childilh-foolifti  for  this  world. 

CX  Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  fliame,  and  leave  this 
Thou  Cacodasmon!  there  thy  kingdom  is.  [world, 

Riv.  My  lord  of  Gfo*7?<?r,  in  thofebufie  days. 
Which  here  you  urge  to  prove  us  enemies. 
We  followed  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  King  ;  ^ 

So  fhould  we  you,  if  you  fhould  be  our  King. 

(6)  Tei/  him,  and,  fpare  not  i  loo^f  'what  I  have  fauf,'}  This  Verfc, 
which  was  at  firft  left  oat  by  the  Players  in  their  Impictiion  (in  whkh 
the  modern  Editors  have  followed  them)  I  have  reftor'd  from  the  okl 
^artoh ;  and,  indeed,  without  it,  the  Verfe,  which  immediatdy  W. 
lows,  is  hardly  Senfe. 

r       T         ^^- 
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Glo.  If  I  fhould  be !-: — ^Jhad  rather  l^  a  pedlar ; 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof. 

^een.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  a^  you  fuppofe 
You  fhould  enjoy,  were  you  thb  Country's  King  i 
As  little  joy  you  may  fuppofe  in  me. 
That  I  eiyoy,  being  the  <^een  thereof. 

Q.  Mar.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  Queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  (he,  and  altogether  joylefs. 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  Pirate3,  that  faJU  out 
In  (haring  That  which  you  have  pill'd  from  me  ; 
Which  or  you  trembles  notj  tbnt  looks  on  me  ? 
If  not  that  I  being  Quqen,  you  bow  like  fubje<?s.; 
Yet  that  by  you  depos'd,  yoi^  cjuake  like  rebels. 
Ah,  gentle  :villain,  doftot  1-qrn.a.way ! 

Glo.  Foul  wrinkled  witph,  what  mak'ft  thou  in  my 
fight? 

Q^  Mar.  Bi^t  repetition  of  .whjit  thou  hjift  marr'd. 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  gp. 
A  husband  and  a  fon  thou  ow'ft  tq  me ;  ^  [To  Glo. 

And  thou,  a  kingdom ;  all  of  yo|j,  allegiance ; 

;  [To  the  ^een. 

The  forrow,  that  I  have,  by  Ri^ht  is  yourjs  •, 
And  all  the  ples^fures,  yo?i  ufurpi  are  mine. 

Glo.  The  Curfe  my  noble  father  laid  on  thee,^ 
W^icn  thou  didft  crown  his  warlike  brows  with  paper,    ' 
-Aiid  with  thy  fcorns  drcw'ft  rivers  from  his  eyes. 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'ft  the  .D^ike.a  dout, 
Stcep'd  in  the  f^^l^efeblopd  of  pretty  Rutland  j-t- 
His  Curfes,  then  frqm  bitterqefs  of  foul 
Denounced  againft  thee,  are  npw  fall'n  upon  thee^ 
And  God,  not  we,  has  plag^iM  thy  bloody  deed. 

Q^M(ir.  $9  juft  is  God,  \o  right  die  innocent. 

Haft,  p,  'twa^  the  fouleft  deed  to  {lay  that  babe. 
And  the  *mqft  njicrcilefe,  that  e'er  was  heard  of, 

Riv.  Tyrants  thcmfelves  wept,  when  it  was  reported. 

Dorf.  No  m^rbut  prophefy*d  revenge  for  it. 

Buck.  Noribif^b^lani,  then  prefent,  wept  to  fee  it. 

Q^Mar.  Wh^t!  were  you  fnarling  all  before  I  came. 
Ready  to  catch  .each  Q^^r  by  the  throaty 
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And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me? 

Did  JTork^s  dread  Curfe  prevail  fo  much  with  heav'n," 

That  Henrf%  death,  my  lovely  Edward^s  death. 

Their  Kingdom's  lofs,  my  woful  Banifhment,' 

Could  all  but  anfwcr  for  that  peevifti  brat  ? 

Can  Curfes  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heav*n  ? 

Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick  Curfes! 

If  not  by  war,  by  furfeit  die  your'King, 

As  ours  by  murther  to  make  him  a  King  \ 

Edward  xh"^  fon,  that  now  is  Prince  of  Wildes^  - 

For  Edward  our  fon,  that;  was  Prince  of  Wdles^ 

Die  in  his  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence! . 

Thy  felf  a  Queen,  for  me  that  was  a  Queen, 

Out-live  thy  glory,  like  my  wretthed  felf! 

Long  may 'ft  thou  live  to  wail  thy  children's  lofs. 

And  fee  another,  as  I  fee  thee  now, 

Deck'd  in  thy  Rights,  as  thou  art  ftall'd  in  mine  ! 

Long  die  thy  happy  days  bdfore  thy  death, 

And  after  many  lengthened,  hours  of  grief,; 

Die,  neither  mother,  wife,  nor -E«g/i«i's.  Queen ! . 

Jiiversznd  Dorfetj  you  wefe  ftanders-by,    *  *'  ' 
'And  fo  waft  thou,  lord  Haftings^  whep  my  fori 

Was  ftabb'd  with  bloody  diaggers ;  God,  I'  pray  him. 

That  none  of  you  may^live  your  natural  age. 

But  by,  fbme  unlo6k*d  accident  cut  off !  | 

Gloi  Have  done  thy  Charm,  thou  hateful  withered  hag. 
Q^Mar.  And  leave  out  thee?   ftay,   dog,   for  thou 
^fhalt  hear  me.     '  "    ,- 

If  heav'n^  have  any  grievoas  plague  in  fl:ore. 

Exceeding  thofe  that  I  can  wifh  upon  thee, 

O,  let  tj^em  keep  it,  till  thy  fins  be  ripe ; 

And  then  hurl' down'  their  indignation 

On  th?Q^'  thou^troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace !       *       •; 

The  worm  of  Confcience  ftill  be-gnaw  thy  (oul ;  \ 

Thy  frjeijds  M^^dt  for  traitors 'while  thou  Ihr'ft,  ; 

And  take  dee^  traitofs  fo5r  thy  deaf  eft' friends : 

No. Sleep  clofe  up'that  deadly  c^eof  thine^ 

Unlefs^itbc  while fome  tpi-menting  dream. 

Affrights  tliee  with  d  hell  of  ugly  devife  1  ''    •  '*         , 

Thou  elvifh-mafklr  Abortive;  rooting^hogi  -         '     * 

"^  ,         ,      Thou 

•  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Kmg  KicnAKD  IIL  41^ 

Thou  that  waft  fcard  in  thy  nativity 
The  flave  of  nature,  and  the  fon  of  hell !  (7) 
Thou  (lander  of  thy  heavy  mother's  womb  ! 
Thou  loathed  iffue  of  thy  father's  loins  ! 
Thou  rag  of  honour,  thou  dctefted 

Glo.  Margaret.'—^ 

Q^Mar.  Richard.'-'''-'^ 

Glo.  Ha?- 

Q^Mar.  I  call  thee  not. 

Glo.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then  5  for,  I  did  think. 
That  thou  had'ft  call'd  me  all  thcfe  bitter  names. 

Q.Mar.  Why,  fo  I  did  -,  but  looked  for  no  reply. 
OhT^et  me  make  the  period  to  my  Curfe. 

Glo.  'Tis  done  by  me,  and  ends  in  Margaret.     , 

^een.  Thus  have  you  brcath'd  your  Curfe  againft 
your  felf. 

Q^Mar.  Poor  painted  Queen,  vain  flourlfli   of  my 
fortune! 
Why  ftrew'ft  thou  fugar  on  that  bottel'd  fpider, 
Whofe  deadly  web  enfnareth  thee  about  ? 
Fool,  fool,  thou  )vhet'ft  a  knife  to  kill  thy  felf: 
The  day  will  comq,  that  thou  (halt  wi(h  for  me 
To  help  thee  curfe  this  poisonous  bunch-back'd  toad. 

Haft.  Falfe-boading  woman,  end  thy  frantick  Curfe  5 
Left  to  thy  harm  thou  move  our  patience. 

Qj^  Mar.  Foul  ftiame  upon  you !  you  have  all  iiiov'd 
mine. 

Rh.  Were  you  well  ferv*d,  you  would  be  taught  your 
duty.         .   . 

(7)  %€ Slave  of^Haturi,       .    \  It  Was  fuggeftcd  to  me;,  that,  pro- 
bably, the  Author  might  have  wrote 

7%f  Shame  0/\y^«r^*-^ 
But,  as  Mr.  Warhurtoti  ingenioufly  obfervM.  to  me,  the  firll  is  a  moft 
beautiful  and  fadrical  Expraflion.  For,  ^  as  it  was  cuftomary  formerly  for 
Maftere  to  brand  their  Slaves,  efpedalty  their  fugitive  Slaves,  both  as  a 
Rmiihment,  and  as  a  Mark  to  afcertaintheOwnerfhip;  fo,  when  any 
Perfon  is  Borii-  illrfliap'd,  'tis  ufually  &id.  Nature  has.  ftigmatiz*d  him»  -  or 
iet  a  Mark  upoa  him  t^  Men  may  beware  of  his  ill  Qmditions.  It  is 
the  old  Rule  in  Thyliognomy,  and  we  do  not  want  living  Proofs  of  its 
being  well-groupded,.  that 

Di/hrtm  W\itam  fifnttvr  Di/hrii4  Morum.    ' 
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Q.  Mar.  To  ferve  me  welj,  y<pu  all  fliould  do  me  datyi 
Teach  me  to  be  your  Queen,  antj  you  my  SubjeSs : 
O,  ferve  me  well,  and  teach  your  felves  that  duty. 

Borf.  Difpute  not  with  her,  (he  is  Junatiqk. 

Q^Mar.  Peace,  matter  Marquifs,  you  are  malapert ; 
Your  fire-new  ftamp  of  honour  is  fcarce  current. 
O,  that  your  young  Nobility  could  judge 
What  'twere  to  lofe  it,  and  be  miferable ! 
They,  that  ftand  high,  have  many  blafts  to  j^ake  them  ; 
And,  if  they  fall,  thjey  dafli  themfelves  to  pieces. 

Glo.  Good  Counf?l,  marry>  learn  it,  learn  it,  Marquifi. 

"Dorf.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Gh.  Ay,  and  much  more ;  but  I  was  born  fo  high. 
Our  Airy  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  top,    . 
And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  fcorns  the  Sun. 

Q^Mdr.  And  turns  the  Siin  to  (hade ; — ^ala3 !  alas ! 
Witnefs  my  fon,  now  iq  the  (hade  of  death, ; 
Whofe  bright  out-fliinihg  beams  thy  doudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darknefs  folded  up. 
Your  Airy  buildeth*  in  our  Airie^s  neft ; 
O  God,  that  feeft  it,  do  not  fufFer  it : 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  fo  be  it  loft  ! 

BuQh  Peace,  peace  for  fhame,  if  not  for  charity. 

(^M(ir.  Urge  neither  cliarity  nor  (hame  to  me  ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  (hamefully  my  hopes,'  by  you,  arc  butchered. 
My  charity  is  butrage,  life  my  (hame. 
And  in  my  (hame  (liJJ,  liv^i  my  forrow's  rage  ! 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q^  Mar.  O  Princely  Buckingham^  TU  kifs  thy  hand. 
In  CgR  of  league  and  an^ity  .with^thec : 
Now  fair  befall  thee,  and  thy  nobl/s  Houfe ! 
Thy  garments  are  not  fpotted  with  our  blood  $  . 

Nor  thou  within  the^onipafs  pf  myCurfe.  1 

Bud,  N6r  no  one  here ;  for  Curfcs  never  pa(s  t 

The  Up«vof  thofe,  tbit  breafhe  them  in  the  aifi.- 

Q^Mar.  PIL not  believe,  but  they  d(ceiid  the  sky. 
And  there  awafee  God's  gtotlc-fleeping  Peace* 
O  Buckingham^  beware  of  yonder  dog;  " 
Look»  when  he  f^wns,  he.  bites »  and^  when  he  hi(es^ 

His 
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His  venom  tooth  will  Taftklc  to!  the  death  5    "' 

Have  not  to  do  with  him,  bewarfe  6f  him,    ' 

Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  fet  their  miarks  upon  him  ; ; 

And  all  their  minifters  atteiid  on  him. '  *   :  ;  *  '!  ., 

Glo.  What  doth  Ihe  fay,'  niv  Idrd  tifBuckingiam?^   '  .\ 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  relj)ea,  my  gracious  lord.      '     ..: 

Q^Mar.  What,  doft  thou  fcorn  me  for  my  gentle'. 

coufafel?  :    .  *     \        ' 

And  footh  the  ddvil,  that  I  warn  thefe  from  ?.  / 

O,  but  remember  this  another  day ;        .' 

When  he  fhall  iblit  thy  very  heart  with  forrow ;  .^  " 

And  lay,  poot  Marg^ht  was  a  Prbphetefi. '* 

Live  each  of  you  thQ-fabjedt  to  his  hate. 

And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's  !  iExtt... 

Buck.  My  hair  doth  ftand  on  ^nd  to  hear  hfer  Carfes.' 
Riv.  And  fo  doth  mine :  I  wondef,-  lhe*s  at  liberty.    . 
,  Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,-  by  G6d*s  holy  Mother  j    ' 

She  hath  had  to6  much  wrong,  and  t  rii:^nt  ^ 

My  part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  her.  . 

Dorf.  I  never  did  hef  any, .  to  hiy  knowledge.         '  \ 
Gio.^'Yti  you  have.all  the  vah'tagt  bf  hfer  wrong :"     ^^. 

I  was  too  hotto  do  fome  body  good,  /      ,*, 

That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  ndw.  '  ; 

Marry,  for  C/tff^«^^,  h6  is  well  repay 'd ;  /^ 

He  is  frank'd  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains,    ' 

God  pardon  tberfii  that.are  the  caufe  thereof?  '  ^ 

Rh.  A  virtuous  arid  a  chriftian-like  coifclufion, ; 

To  pray  for  them  rfiat  have  ,ddne  fcathe  to  us, 
Glo.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd  •, 

f^br  had  I  durft  now,  1  had  curft  mf  felfl '    *  '       [A/td^. 

jE«/^  Cate&by.  V     .  v,;    *:  ! 

Catef.  Madam,  his  Majefty  doth  call  for  you. 
And  for  your  Grace,  and  you,  my  noble  lord. 

^een.  Catesbyy  we  come ;  lords,  will  you  go  with  us  ? 

Riv.  Madam,  wc  will  attend  your  Grace. 
; :        ;      [\  [Exeunt  all  but  Glocefter. 

Glo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  firft  begin  to  brawl. 
The  fecret  mifchiefs,  that  I  fet  a-broach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others, 
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Clarence^  whom  I  jndepd  havjC  Ipid  in.darknefi,   . 

I  do  bewcep  to  many  'firnple  giills. 

Namely  to. 5/<j«/<fjjj  Hafiings^  Buckingham  \ 

And'tSrthem,  'tis  the  Queen  and  her  allies 

That  Air  the  King  againft  the  Duke  my  brother. 

Now  they,  believe  it,  and  withal  whet  me 

To  ht  xtytxi^d  on  Bivers^  Dotfet^  Gray. 

But  th^n  1  figh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  Scripture, 

Tell  them,  that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 

And  thus  I  cloathe  my  naked  villany 

With  old  odd  ends,  ftorri  fort;h  of  holy  Writ, 

And  feem  a  Saint,  when  riioftl  play,  the  Devi}.     ; 

Enter  tvDo  Murtberers. 

But  foft^  here  connie  iny  executioners.       ' 
How  now  my  handy,  ftout,  refolyed  mates. 
Are  you  no\y  gQiiJg'to  difpatch  this  deed  ? 

I  ^/.'We  are,-  my  lord,  and  cpme  to  have  the  War- 
rant, " '  '/,y\, ,/    i '     , . 

That  we  m^ay  be  admiqted  where  he  is. 

G&..  Welt  thoughj:'up.on,  I3iave  it  here  about  me : 
When  you  have  dorie,  repair  J^o  Croi^-place. 
But,  Sirs,  be  fudden'^in  the  execution,    : 
Withal  obdurate, .  do  not  hear  him  plead  ; 
For  Clarence  is  well-fpoken,  and  perhaps,  , 
May  move  your  hearts  to.  pity,  if  yovi  noark  him. 

Vik  Fear  not,  my  loi;d,^  we ^ will  not  ftand  to  prate; 
Talkers  are  no  good  doe*r?>  be  affurM, 
We  go  to  ufe  our  hands,  ,find  not  cnir  tongues.^ 

Glo.  Your  eyes  drop  mUl-ftoncS;,  ,wheii  fools  eyes  drop 
'    -tears. 
I  like  you,  lads ;  about  your  bufineis ;  go.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Tower. 

Ettter  Clarence  and  Brakenbury. 

BrahXTTTH  Y  looks  youf  Grace  fo  heavily  to  day  ? 
V  Y      Clar.  O,  I  Have  paft  a  miferablc  night, 
So  full  of  ugly  fights,  of  gnaftly  dreams^ 
That,  as  I  am  a  chriftian  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  fpend  another  fuch  a  night 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days : 
So  full  of  difmal  terror  was  the  time. 

Brak.  What  was  your  dream^  my  lord?  I  pray  you, 
tell  me. 

Clar.  Methought,  that  I  had  broken  from  the  Tower  % 
And  was  embark'd  to  crofs  to  Burgundy^ 
And  in  my  company  my  brother  Glo*Jier ; 
Who  from  my  Cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  Hatches.    Thence  we  look'd  towVd  England j 
And  cited  up  a  thpufand  heavy  times. 
During  the  Wars  oiTork  and  Lancafier^ 
That  had  befal'n  us.    As  we  pac'd  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatches, 
Methought,  -that  GWjter  ftumbled ;  and  in  falling 
Struck  me  (that  fought  to  ftay  him)  over-board. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 
Lord,  Lord,  methought^  what  pain  it  was  to  drown ! 
What  dreadful  npife  oif  waters  in  my  ears ! 
What  fights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
I  thought,  I  faw  a  thoufand  fearful  wracks ; 
A  thoufand  men,  that  fiOies  gnaw'd  upon ; 
Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl, 
Incftimablcftoaes,  unvalued  jewels. 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skuUsj^  and  in  thofe  holes. 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept> 
As  'twere  in  fcorn  of  Eyes,  reflefting  GenKs  \ 
That  woo'd  the  jQimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 
And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  fcatter'd  by. 
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Brak.  Had  you  fuch  leifurc  in  the  time  of  death. 
To  gaze  upon  thd  SAJrecft  of  t*c  Dei^f 

Clar.  Mcthought,  I  had  ;  and  often  did  I  ftrive 
To  yield  the.ghoft  j  but  fti^  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  foul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  End  the  empty,  vaft,  and  wand^rih^  air ; 
But  fmiother'd  it  within  my  panting  bulk. 
Which  almoft  burft  to  belch  it  in  the  fea. 

Brak.  Awak'd  you  not  *ntb  this  ilbre  agony  ? 

Clar.  No,  no,  my  dream  v^as  fengthn^  after  life. 

0  then  begin  die  tempeft  to- my  foul : 

1  paft,  methought,  the  melancholy  flxiod, 

With  that^Hrii  feiry-man,  which  Poets  writ6  oF, 

Unto  the  Kingdom  of  perpetual  Night. 

The  firiJ  thit  there  did  greet  niy  fti-angir  foul. 

Was  my  great  father-in-law,  fen  owned  IVartMk^ 

Who  cry'd  aloud-^— What  fcourge  for  piegnry 

Can  this  dark  Mbnarcby  affbrd  felfc  Clarence? 

And  fo  he  varii(h*d.     Then  came  wihdVing  by 

A  fhadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 

Dabbled  in  blood,  and  he  ihtiefc'd  ont  aloud — ^ 

Clarence  is  come,  [falfe,  fleetjng^  perjurM  Cif^r^]*^^, 

That  ftabb'd  me  in  the  fieW  fey  Tetvkslmr)  5       ; 

Seize  on  hfe.  Furies,  tike  him  to  your  totitients  !^-*i- 

With  that,  methought,  a  legfon  of  foul  flcridk 

Inviron*d  me,  and  howled  in  itiiiffe'  ekrs 

Such  hideous  cries,  that  with  the  very  noife 

I,  trembling,  wak*d  •,  and  for  i  feafon  after    • 

Could  not  befieve  but  that  I  Ms  m  tJcIl. 

Such  terrible  impreffion  made  ftiydfeam.      :  * 

Brak.  No  marvel,  ford,  thatt  it  kffrightcd  ydd  ; 
I  am  afraid,  methinks,  toAeaf^  ybu?tettit» 

Clar.  Ah !  Brakenbury^  I  hafv^e  done  tbofe  Ainjgs> 
That  no»^  give  evidence  agaiirttt  itly  Yduls  - 
For  Edwar^%,  fake ;  and,  life,  ho^  he  r«quitiBS  me  \ 

0  God !  if  jny  deep  prayers  cannot  appeafe  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  be  aveng'd  on  fAy  mifde^ds, 

Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  rtie  klbne: 

O,  fpare  my  guiltlefs  wife,  and  my  poor  children  ! 

1  pr*ythee,  Brakenbury^  (lay  by  me ; 

^^y  foul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  flee^.  GooqIc  **''^*" 


ifdi.  t  will,  my  lord;  God  give  your  Grace  good  Reft! 
SohbW  bteaks  fcilbns  and  repofing  hours, '  [Jfide. 

M^kes  the  nifeht  morning,  arid  th<^  noon-tide  night. 
Princes  have  but.  their  tides  for  their  gbries. 
An  outward  honour,  fo^  an  inward  toil  -, 
And,'  ibr  unfelt  itAaginatiohs, 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  reftlefi  cares: 
So  that  btetWeen  th'eif  titles,  and  low  naihe. 
There's'  ilothirig  diffttt  but  the  outtlrard  fame. 

Em^  'tbeiwo  Murthertrs. 

*  i  fit.  iio,  ^hbV  here  ? 

Brak.^  In  God's  name,   what  art  thoU  ?   how  atn^A 
thbii  hither  ?  .    ' 

2  Vil.  I  would  fpeak  with  Clarence,    andt  Camc  hithcf '' 
on  my  le^. 

Brak.  What,  fo  brief?        ' 

I  Fil.  Tfis  better,   $it,  than  to  be  tedious.    Let  him' 
fte  our  Coiftmiffion,  ^nd  talk  no  more.  * 

'  Srak'[Reids]l2^m  in  this  cortimanded,   to   deliver^' 
The  noble  Duke  oif  Clarefide  to  your  hartdsi  .  - 

I  will  not  reaToh  what  li  'meant  hereby,  • 

Bccaufe  I  Will  be  guiltlefs  of  the  meaning, 
'ilicre  lyes  the  Duke  afleep,  and  there  the  keys.  - 

t\\  to  tiie  'King,  and  fignify  to  hind, 
lliaf  thus!  have  refigM  to  you  my  Charge.  [Exit J 

1  ^/.  You  may^  Sir,  'tis  a  point  of  wifdom :   fare- 
yoii  Well.  ,  . 

,2,'yil.  Wha,t,  (hall  we  ftab  him  as  ht  fleeps?  '  ' 

' .X'Fil  No;  hcUrfay,'  'twas  dofte  cowafdly,    whe1i  he 

wakes.       .  * 

7.yiL  y?Ticn  he  wakes  !   why,   t'ool,  h6  fhall  never 

wake  uritil  the  great  Judgment-day^ 
.  I  Ftl  ythjf  then  he*lTfay,  we  ftabb'd  him  flcepirig.  -  - 

2  'Fit  The  urging  of  that  word,  Judgment,  hath  bitd 
a  kind  of  riemorfe  in  me. 

1  ViL  What?  art  thou  afraid  ? 

2  Vil.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  Warrant  fot  it :  But 
to  be  damn'd  for  killing  him,  frOm  the  li^htch  no  W^r« 
rant  ^n  defend  me. 
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1  Fit.  ril  back  to  the  Duke  of  Glo*Jier'^  and  tell  Mm  fo. 

2  yU.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  flay  a  licrle :  I  hope,  this  holy 
humour  of  mme  will  change ;  it  was  wont  to  hold  me 
but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

1  Vil.  How  doft  thou  feel  thyfelf  now  ? 

2  Fil.  Faith,  fome  certain  dregs  of  confcicnce  are  yet 
within  me.  . 

1  Vil.  Remember  the  reward,   when  the  deed's  done. 

2  Vil.  Come,  he  dies:  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 

1  Vil.  Where's  thy  confciejice  now; 

2  Vil.  O,  in  rf)e  E>uke  of  G/^VI^r's  purfe. 

1  Vil.  When  he  opens  his  purfe  to  give  us  our  reward, 
tjqr,  copfcience  flyes  out. 

'  2  Vtl.  'Tis  no  matter,  let  it  go  ;  there's  few  or  none 
will-entert^n  it.^ 

*  I  Vil.  What  if  it  comie  to  thee  again  ? 

2  Ftl.  I'll  not  meddle  with  it ;  it  is  a  dangerous  Thing, 
i^ipakes  a  man  a  coward:  a  man  cannot  ftcal>  but  it 
a<xufeth  him  ;  a  m^n  cannot  fw'ear,  but  it  checkjs.him ; 
a  man  cannot  lye  with  his  neighbour's  wife,  *  b\»t  it  de- 
tedls  him.  'Tis  a  bluQiing  fhame-fac'd  fpirit,  that  mu- 
tinies in  a  man's  bofom :  it  fills  one  full  of  obftacles. .  It 
made  me  once  reffore  a  purfe  of  ^old,  that  by  fiiance  I 
found.  It  beggars  any  man,  that  keeps  it..  Jt  Jstum'd 
out  of  towns  and  cities  for  a  dangerous  thihg  v  and  every, 
man,  that  mcaqs  to  live  well,  endeavours  to  truft  to 
himfelJE,  and  liye.  without  ir.     ^  ,      '*'. 

yi'Vtl.  *Tis  even  now  at  my 'elbow,  perfuading  ihc 
liot  to  kill  the  Duke.  L  .  :      * 

,  $i,^7,  ,Take  t^e  ^cjeyU  in'  thy,  mind,  ahd  believe  him 
not:  he  would  infiniiate  with  thee^but  to  make  tliee  figh. 

yirVil^  lanj  ftrc^ng  fram'jd,  he^fannpt  prevail  with  me. 
2  ^tl.  Sipoke  like  a\all  fellow^  /that,  refpedlsMiis  repu- 
tatiocu-   jCome>,r(haU.we  fall  to  work  ? 

li'ViL  t'ake  iim  9vqr  the  coftard,'  with  the  Kilt  ^of 
thy  (word V  aiid  then  throw  him  into  the  mal^i|ifie-bO^ 
in  the  next  room.  ^  ''* 

^,Z:f5l;  p  excell?ntrdevice,  and  make  a  fop  of  him,' 

.[iKtL  Soft,  he,w^kes.    Shall  Iftrike? 
2  nl  No,  we'll  reafon  with  him.      " 

*  ,  ,         ^  Clar. 
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Clar.  Where  art  thou,  Keeper^  give  mc  a  cup  .of  wine* 

2  yil.  You  (hall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord,  anoo. 

Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ? 

I  FiL  A  man,  as  you  are, 

Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

I  FiL  Nor  you,  as  we  are,  loyal. 

Clar.  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks  are  humble. 

I  ViL  My  voice  is  now  the  King's,  my  looks  mine' 
own, 

Clar.  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  doft  thou  Ipeak? 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me :  why  look  you  pale  ? 
Who  fent  you  hither  ?  wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Boih.  To,  to,  to- 

Clar.  To  murthei-  me  ? 

Both.  Ay,  ay.  '        ! 

Clar.  You  fcarccly  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  fb !     .     . . 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it.  /     /! 

Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  you  ? 

1  Vil.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  King. 
Clar.  I  (hall  be  reconcile  to  him  again. 

2  Vil.  Never,  ^  my  lord,  therefore  prepare  to  die.    /^    ., 
Clar.  Are  you  caird  forth  from  out  a  world  of'  men. 

To  flay  the  bnocent?  what's  my  offence  ? 
Where  is  the  evidence,  that  doth  acciife  me? 
What  lawful  Queft  have  giv'n  their  verdid  up       .  /    , 
Unto  the  frowning  judge?  or  who  pronpuncM    ;    ^|  * 
The  bitter  Sentence  of  poor  Clarende'  death?  *  '"   , 

Before  I  ^  be  convift  by  courfe  ,of  law,  '      '"    I 

To  threaten  me  with  death,  is  mod '  unlawful.        >' 
I  charge  you,  as  yqu  hope  to  have  Redemption^ ..  \  -  j 
That  you  depart>  ^nd  lay  no  haads  on  inc  r:  »  ;  i--.;.. 
The  deed,  you  undertake,  is  damnable.  -  ^'  -  » 

i  Vil.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  Command.  '' 
2  Vil.  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is  our.Kjf^g;* 
Clar.  Erroneous  yaffak!  the  great  King  of  Kings 
Hath   in  the  Table  of  his  Law  commanded,      ■'   ^  •    ' 
That  thou  (halt  do  no  Murther  3;  will  yoii  then    ']^J^^^t 
Spurn  at  his  edi£t,  and  fulfil  a  man's  ?  ^  '  '*  - 

Take  heed,  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  haad^V  ,«    \ 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  thac  break  his  law. 

_  ^        iH: 

■  -.\    •     - .  . "  •       --■  '^^ - 
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2  ViV  And' that  fame  vengeance  doth  he  hurl  on  thee 
For'falfe  forfwearin^,  and  for  murther  too: 
Thou  didtt  receive  the  Sacrament,  to  fight 
In  Quarrel  of  the  Houfe  pf  Lancajier.  ^ 

lyil.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
Didft  break  that  vow  ;  and  with  thy  treacherous  blade. 
Unrip*  dft  the  bowels  of  thy  Soveraign's  fort. 

2  ?7/.  Whom  thoii  wert  fworn  to  cherifh  and  defend. 
c  I  Vtl,  How  canft  thou  iirge  God's  dreadrul  Law  to  us, 
"When  thou  haft  broke  it  in  fuch  high  degree? 

Clar.  Alas  I  for  whofe  fake  did  I  that  ill  deed  ? 
For  Edwdrdj  for  my  brother,  for  his  fake. 
He  fends   you  not  to  murther  me  For  this :  - 
For  in   that  fin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God .  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed,  ' 
O,  know'  you  yet,  he  doth  it  publickly  ;' 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm : ' 
He  needs  no  indiredt,  nor  lawlefs  cOurfe, 
To  cut  t)fi^  thofe  that  have  offended  him. 

I  Vil.  .Whq  made  thee  thcq  a  bloody  minifter,' 
When  gallant-fpringing  brave  Plantagenety 
That  Princely  novice,  was  ftruck  dead  by  thee?  ' 

Clar.  Mv  brother's  love>  the  devil,  and. my. rage. 

I  Vil  Thy  brothqr*$  love,  our  dutyj.  and  thy  fault. 
Provoke-  \x%  hither  now,  to  flaughter'  thee. 

Clar.  If  yoii  da  love  my  brother,  hate  not  .me  : 
I  am  his  brother  and  I  love  him  well.  „ 
If  you  ar;e  hir-d  for  Meed,  go  bade  again',  (8) 

{^)  IfyoiiitnWd  firV^-^^^'^'l  1  We  chofe  to  idbre  the  Word, 
which  poffeffes  all  the  did  Copto^  MuJ^  ttid  as  I  kfcve  eUewhcM  ob- 
ferv'd  in  thefe  Notes,  it  i^fpajfies,  with  our  Ai>thor»  jbptk  Merit, 9aaA  the 
Riw^Kipi  Merit.    One  pf  t^  Murtherers  at  the  Oofe  of  this  So»e  £^ : 

" 'Jfhdkvhen  Iff ofve  hy  Meed,  1  mttfi  away. 
ASd'C^if  %*befefe'te'thisAai  ^    '    '  ^ 

r-yJiOiJ^fyis}Ao«d^pifit>l^J,ik(hme^*dt^.     T' 
In  both  which  Pkees  it  iftgniiie3/i{r«^ar4^.    CM  i|p(»r  fidbjoin  a  Piflage  or 
two,  in  whkh  it  mesmMerjt.,  ,.  (1 

iHmyYt: 

Each  one  already  Uavshig  *hy  wr  Meeds.  * 

And,  agiifl^  ' 

And^  ^itnon  oiJthem ; 
'        "  «p  Meed,  but  be  repofs  ^ 
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And  I  will  fend  you  to  ray  brother  Glo*fterj 
Who  will  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 
.2^/.  You  are  deceived*  your  brother  Glo^Jler    hate^ 
you. 

Clar.  Oh,  no,  he  loves  me,  and  be  holds  me  dear: 
Go  you  to  him  ^om  m^. 

Both.  Ay,  fo  we  will. 

Clar.  Tell  hini,    when  that  our  Princely  fethcr  Tork 
Bled  bis  three  fons  with  his  vidorious  arm. 
And  charg'd  us  from  his  foul  to  love  each  other> 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendihip : 
Bid  Glo^fier  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

I  Vtl.  Ay,  mill-ftones;  as  he  leflbnM  us  to  weep. 

Qar.  O  do  not  flander  him,  for  be  is  kind. 

I  ViU  As  fnow  in  harveft :— you  deceive  your  felf ; 
*Tis  he,  that  fends  us  to  dcftroy  you  here. 

Clar.  It  cannot  be,  for  he  bewept  my  fortune^ 
And  hugg'd  ipe  in  his  arms,  and  fwore  with  fobs. 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  Vtl.  Why,  fo  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joya  of  heav'n. 

2  Vil.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  muft  die,  mj 

lord. 

Clar.  Have  ypu  that  holy  feeling  in  your  foul. 
To  counfel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  are  you  yet  to  your  own  fouls  fo  blind. 
That  you  will  war  with  God,  by  murdering  me  ? 
O  Sirs,  confider,  they,  that  fet  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

2  Vil  Whatfhall  we  do? 

Clar.  Relent,  and  fave  your  fouls. 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  Prince's  fon, 
Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now. 
If  two  fuch  murthcrers,  as  your  felves,  came  to  you. 
Would  not  intreat  for  life  ?  ah  I  you  would  beg. 
Were  you  in  my  diftrefs. 

I  r//,  Relent  ?  'tis  cowardly  and  womanilh. 

'       '     '^  Clar. 
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Clan  Not  to  relent,  is  beaftly,  favage,  devililh. 
My  friend,  I  fpy  fome  pity  in  thy  looks : 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer, 
Come  thou  on  my  fide,  and  intreat  for  me. 
A  begging  Prince  what  Beggar  pities  not  ? 

2  Fil.  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1  Fil.  Take  that,  and  that ;  if  all  this  will  not  do, 

[Slabs  him. 
PU  drown  you  in  the  malmfey-butt  within.  [Exit. 

2  Vil.  A  bloody  deed,  and  defp*rately  difpatch'd : 
How  fain,  like  Pilate^  would  Iwafh  my  hands 

Of  this  moft  grievous  guilty  murther  dont ! 

Re-enter  firft  Villain. 

1  ViL  How  now  ?  what  mean*ft  thou,  that  thou  help'ft 

me  not  ? 
By  heav*n,  the  Duke  (hall  know  how  flack  youVe  fa^en« 

2  Vil.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  fav*d  his  brother ! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  fay  ; 

For  I  repent  me,  that  the  Duke  is  flain.  [Exit. 

I  Vil  So  do  not  I ;  go.  Coward,  as  thou  art. 
Well,  ril  go  hide  the  body  in  fome  hole. 
Till  that  the  Duke  give  order  for  his  burial : 
And,  when  I  have  my  Meed,  I  mull  away  5 
For  this  will  out,  land  then  I  mufl:  not  ftay.  [Exit. 
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A  c  t  ir. 

SCENE,  The  Court 

Enter  King  Edward  ^ck,    the  ^een^    Dorfct,    Rirekis, 
^Haftings^  Catcfby,  Buckingham,  and  Woodvile. 

iT.  E  D  W  A  R  D. 

jHY,   fo  •,  now  have  I  done  a  good  day's 
work. 
You  JPcers,  continue  this  united  league: 
I  every  day  expe£t  an  emljafl&ge 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence. 
And  now  in  peace  my,  foul  (hall  part  to  heav'n, 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth  •, 
Hafiings  m^JUveriy  take  each  <)ther'$  hand  ; 
Diffcmble  not  your  hatred ;  fwear  your  love. 
.     Rh.  By  heav'n,   my   foul  is  purged  from  grudging 
And  with  my  hand  I  feal  my  true  heart's  love.         [hate. 

Haft.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  fwear  the  like ! 
; .  K.Edw.  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your  King; 
Left  he,  that  is  the  fupream  King  of  Kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  faUhood,.  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Haft.  So  profper  I,;.as  I  (wear  perfedl  love.! 

B^v.  And  1,  a,s  1  love  Haftings  with  my  heart ! 

K.  Edw..  Madam,  yourfclf  is  not  exempt  from  this  ; 
Nor  your  fon  Dorfiit  v  Buckingham^  nor  you  ; 
You  have  been  fa&ious  one  againft  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  tiaftingSy  let  him  kifs  your  hand  5 
And  what  you  do,'  do  it  unfeignedly. 

^een.  There,  Haftings  j-t-I  wil|  never  more  remember 
Our  former  hatrcdj  fo  thrive  I  and  mine ! 
■ .  . /  K.  Edw, 
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K.  Edw.  Dorfetj   embrace  him :   Hajiings^    love  lord 
Marquifs. 

J}ar.  This  interchange  of  love,  I  bef^i(r!PI#» 
Upon  my  part,  (hail  be  inviolable. 

Haft.  And  fb  fwcar  I. 

K.  Edw.  Now,   liiinceljF  Buckit^bam^    ieal  thou  this 
league  ' ' 

With  thy  cmbracements  to  my  wife's  allies. 
And  make  me  ba$^y  in  yfliiur  iHfi^        ;  >. 

Buck.  When  ever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hate 
rU|>on  your  Grace^  and  not  with  duteous  love 

[I'o  tbt  ^cn. 
Doth  cherilh  you  and  yours,  God  puniffi  me 
With  Hate  in  thofe  whjerjc  I  Qicpe<3:  .moft  love ! — 
When  I  have  moft  need  to  imploy  a  friend. 
And  mcftjafiured  that  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,,  and  fuH  of  guile. 
Be  he  to  me  \  This  do  I  ^bcg  of  heaven. 
When  I  am  cold  in  2eal  to  you  or  yours. 

[Embracif^  Rivers,  Gfc. 

K.  Edw.'  A  pleafir^  qordial.  Princely  Buckin^iwn^ 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  fickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Qlc*Jler  here, 
Tp  make  the  blefTed  period  of  this  peace. 

£»r]i:.  And  ki  good  time,  here  comes  the  notile  Duke. 

Entar  Gloccftcr,  mfb  RaSQliff*. 

..  Olo.  Good  morrow  to  m^  Sovereign  ^King  and  Queen  i 
And,  Princely  Peers,'  it  happy  time  of  day. 

K.  Edw.  Happy,  ijqidoid,'^  as  we  ^bave  (pent  the  day : 
Brother,  we  have  done  tieeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,.  Fair  iove  of  »haeef 
Between  th^fe  fwcUing  wron^*incenfed  fleers. 

"Glo.  A  blefled  labour,  my  mdft  S^V^ign  Liege: 
Among  this  Princfely  heap,  if  ahy  here 
By  falfe  jntclligcnceV  oi*  Wrong-  furmife. 
Hold  riie  a  foe ;  lf^rijri#ittihgly 
H^ve  ought  commicised  (!hat  Is  hardly  bcM'ne 
By  any  in  this  prel?n<*e,  I  defire  " 

Tfi  recpncile  me  tt>  his  friendly  pletice< ' 

'Tis 
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•Tis  death  to  mc  to  be  at  enmity  i 

I  hate  it,  and  defire  all  good  men*s  Ibve. 

Firft,  Madam,  I  intreat  true  peace  of  you^ 

Which  I  will  purchafe  with  my  dutebus  fcrvicc. : 

Of  you^  my  noble  coufin  Buckingham^ 

If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodg'd  bstween  us : 

Of  you>  and  you,  lord  Rivers^  and  of  Dor/it^ 

That  all  without  defert  have  frowri*<l  on  me : 

Of  you,  lord  fVoodvil^  and  lord  ScaleSy  of  you ; 

Duices,  £arl$.  Lords,  Gentlemen  ;  indeed,  of  ay. 

I  do  not  know  that  Englijhman  alive. 

With  whom  my  foul  is  any  jot  at  odds. 

More  than  the  infant  that  is  born  to  night ; 

I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

^een.  A  holy-day  (hall  this  be  kept  hereafter  i 
I  would  to  God,  all  ftrifes  were  well  compounded ! 
My  Sovereign  lord,  I  do  befeech  your  Highnefs 
To  take  our  Brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo.  Why,  Madam,  have  I  offerM  love  for  this. 
To  be  fo  floxited  in  this  royal  prefence  ?. 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  Duke  is  dead  ? 

["tbey  allJiarK 
You  do  him  injury  to  fcorn  his  coarfe. 

K,  Edw,  Who  kn^ws  not,  he  is  dead !  who  knows> 
he  is  ? 

Siueen.  AH -feeing  Heaven,  what  a  world  is  this  ? 

Buck,  Look  I  fo  pale,  lof d  Dorfei^  as  the  reft  ? 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  lord  j  and  no  man  in  the  prefencej 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forfook  his  cheeks. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Clarence  dead  ?  the  order  was  reversed. 

Glo.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  yQur  firO;  order  died. 
And  That  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear : 
Some  tardy  aipple  had  the  countermand. 
That  came  too  lag  td  fee  him  buried. 
God  grant,  4;hat  fome  lefs  noble,  and  lefs  loyal. 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood, 
Deferve  no  worfe  than  wretched  Clarence  did, 
And  yet  go  currant  from  fufpicion ! 

Vol.  IV.  Ec  Enter 
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Enter  Loi^d  StSLtily. 

StanL  A  boon,  my  Sov*raign,  for  my  fei-vid;  done. 

K.  Ed'W.  \  pr'ytheci  ^cace  ;  my  foul  is  full  of  forrow. 

Slant.  I  will  not  rifc,  unlefs  your  Hightiefs  hear  me. 

K.  Edw.  Th)en  fay  Vt  once,  what  is  it  thou  i-equeft'ts. 

StanL  The  forfeit,  Sov'raign,  of  my  ferVant's  life  ; 
Who  flew  to  day  k  rrotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  oh  the  t)uke  of  Norfolk. 

K.  kditr:  Havel  a  tongue   to   doom   my    brother's 
death  ? 
And  {hall  that  tongue  ^ive  pardon  to  a  flavt  ? 
My  brother  kilPd  n6  ttian  ;  his  fault  was  thought ; 
And  yet  his  punifhment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  filed,  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  wr^th, 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  kid  bid  me  be  advis*d  ? 
Who  fpoke  of  brotherhood  ?  who  fpoke  of  loS^  ? 
Who  tolc}  me,  how  the  poor  foul  did  forfeke 
The  mighty  iVarmck^  aVid  did  fi^t  forme? 
Who  told  me,  in- the  field  at  Tewksbury^ 
When  Oxfdrd  had  me  down,  he  refcued  me? 
And  faid.  Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  King? 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field. 
Frozen  dmoft  to  death,  how -he  did  lap  me 
Ev'n  in  his  garments,  and  did  give  himfelf 
Ail  thin,  and  naked,  to  the  numb  cold  night  ? 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutifli  wrath 
Sinfully  plucked,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  fo  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 
But  when  yo'jr  carters,  or  your  waiting  vailals 
ILive  done  a  drunken  flaughter,  and  defaced 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer ; 
You  ftrait  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon, — 
And  I,  unjuftly  too,  muft  grant  it  you. 
But  for  my  brother  not  a  man  would  fpeak. 
Nor  I,  ungracious,  fpake  unto  myfelf 
For  him,  poor  foul.     The  proudeft  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life : 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life. 
O  God  !   I  fear,  thy  juftice  will  take  hold 

r       T         ^ 
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On  me,  and  you  ;  and  min^,  and  yours  for  this. 
Come,  Hajiings^  l^elp  me  to  my  clofet.     Ah! 
T^ (Mr  Clarence !      [Ek-eunl  feme-wHh  the  King  find  ^teen^ 
Glo^  Thefe  are  the  fruits  of  ralhnefe-:   marked  you  not. 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  Qaeen 
LookM  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence*  death  ?  .. 

0  !  they  did  urge  it  ftill  unto  tJie  King. 

God  will  revenge  it.  *  Come,  lords,'  will  you  go 

To  comfort  Edward  with  our  coiTipafly  ?  [Epceunf, 

Enter  the  DtflcJbe/s  :pf  York,    mth  tie  ttvo  thUdren  a^ 
-     Clarence. 

Son.  Good  Grandam,  tell  us,  is* our  lather  dead? 

Dutch.  No,  boy.  "         . 

Baugh.  Why  do  you  weep  fo  oft  ?    and  beat  your 
And  cry,  O  Clarence !  my  unhappy  ion  ?  [breaft  ? 

Son.  Why  do  ybu  look  on  us,   and  (hake  your  head. 
And  call  us  orplitins,  wretches,  caft-aways. 
If  that  our  «oble  father  be  alive  ? 

Dutch.  My  pretty  Cbufins,  j^oumiftakc  me  both. '  • 

1  do  lament  the  -frckners  of  the  King, 

As  Joth  to  lofe  htm  i    not  your  fathei**s  death ; 
It  were  loft  forrow  to  wail  one  that's  loft. 

Son.  Then  you  conclude,    my  Grandam,    he  is  dead  s 
The  King  mine  uncle  js  to  Wame  for  this. 
Go  J  will  ^-evenge  rt^  .wham  I  will  importune 
With  daily  eameft  prayers. 

Daugh.  And  fo  will  I. 

Dutch.  Peace,  children,  peace !  the  King  doth  love  you 
Incapable  and  fhallow  mnocents !  [well. 

You  cannot  guefs,  who  caus'd  your  father's  death. 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can  ;  for  my  good  uncle  GUJler 
Told  me^  the  King,  prpvok'd  to't  by  the  Queen, 
DevisM  impeachments  to  imprlfon  him  ; 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  fo,  he  v^ept. 
And  pitied  me  ;  and  kindly  kifttny  cheek  5 
Bad  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  f^tner. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  chiU. 

Dutch.  Ah  !  that  deceit  (hould  fteal  fuch  gentle  fhape. 
And  with  a  virtuous  vizor  hide  deep  vice ! 

E  e  2  ^       He 
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He  is  my  fon,  ay,  and  therein  my  (h^m^  5 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

S^n,  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  difiemble,  Grandam  ? 

Dufcb.  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it.    Hark,  what  noife  is  this  ? 

Enier  the  ^een  with  her  hair  lAout  her  earSj   Rivers  ani 
Dorfet  after  her. 

^een.  Ah  !  who  fliall  hinder  me  to  wail  and  weep? 
Tq  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myfelf  ? 
ril  join  with  black  dcfpair  againft  my  foul. 
And  to  myfelf  become  an  enemy— 

Dutch.  What  means  this  focne  of  rude  impatience  ? 

^een.  To  make  an  aft  of  tragick  violence. 
Edward^  my  lord,  thy  fon,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 
Why  with*  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  lap  ? 
If  you  will  live,  lament  >-  if  die,  be  brief  5 
That  our  fwift-winged  fouls  may  catch  the  King's  i 
Or,  like  obedient  Subje£ts,  follow  him 
To  his  new  Kingdom  of  perpetual  reft. 

Dutch.  Ah  I  fo  much  intVeft  have  I  in  thy  fo/row. 
As  I  had  title  to  thy  noble  hufhand  ; 
I  have  bewept  a  worthy  hu(band*s  death. 
And  liv'd  by  looking  on  his  images. 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  Princely  femblancc 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death  ; 
And  I  for  comfort  have  but  one  falfe  glais, 
,That  grieves  me  whcn^  fee  my  fhame  in  him. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  yet  thou  art  a  mother ; 
And  haft  the  comfort  of  thy  cjuldren  left: 
But  death  hath  fnatch'd  my  hulband  from  mine  arms. 
And  pluckt  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarence  and  Edward.    O,  what  caufe  have  1, 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief) 
To  over-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries ! 
„.,. .  Son.  Ah,  Aunt !  you  wept  not  for  our  father's  death  \ 
ttow  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

Daugh.  Our  fatherlefs  diftrcfs  was  left  unmoan'd^ 
Your  widow  dolours  likewife  be  unwept  I 
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^^en.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  In-ing  forth  complaints : 
Ail  fprings  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes. 
That  I,  being  governed  by  the  watr'y  moon. 
May  fend  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world. 
Ah,  for  my  hufband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward! 

CbiL  Ah,  for  our  father,   for  our  dear  lord  Clarence  f 

Dutch.  Alas,    for   both,   both    mine,    Edward   and 
Clarence  f 

^een.  What  ftay  had  I,  but  Edward?  and  he*s  gone. 

Cbil.  What  ftay  had  we,  but  Clarence  ?  and  he*s  gone. 

Dutch.  What  ftays  had  I  but  they  ?  and  they  are  gone, 

^een.  Was  never  widow,  had  fo  dear  a  lofs. 

Ci>il.  Were  never  orphans,  had  fo  dear  a  bfs. 

Dutch.  Was  never  mother,  had  fo  dear  a  Io(s. 
Alas !  I  am  the  mother  of  thefe  griefs^ 
Their  woes  are  parcelled,  mine  are  general 
She  for  an  Edward  wecps^  and  fo  do  t  ^ 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  fo  doth  not  (he  ; 
Thefe  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  fo  do  I, 
Alas !  you  three,  on  me  threefold  diftri^ft 
P^ur  all  your  tears  -,  I  am  your  forrow's  Nurfe, 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother ;  God  is  much  difpleas'd. 
That  with  unthank|alnefs  you  uke  his  doing. 
In  common  worldly  things  *tis  call'd  ungrateful 
With  dull  unwillingnefs  to  pay  a  debt. 
Which  ^ith  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent: 
Mufch  more  to  be  thus  oppofite  with  heav'n  j 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Rivers.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  Prince  your  fon ;  fend  ftrah  for  him. 
Let  him  be  crown*d ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives. 
Drown  defp'rate  forrow  in  dead  Edward^s  grave. 
And  plant  your  joys  in  livbg  Edward^  Throne. 

EnUr  Glocefter,   Buckingham,    5twly,  Haftings,  ani 

RatcljfR 
Glo.  Sifter,  have  comfort:  all  of  us  have  aufc 
To  wail,  the  dimming  of  our  Ihining  ftar ; 

Ec  3  But 
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But  none  can  help  our  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy  > 
I  did  not  fee  you* — Humbly^  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  Blei&ng.^ '- ,     - 

Dutch.  God  blefe   thee,    and  put  meekncfs  ,in    thy 
Love,  charity>  obedience,  and  true  duty,  [brcaft, 

do.  Amen,  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  mad. — 
That  is  the  butt  end  of  a  mother's  Bkging  i 
I  marvel,  that  her  Grace  did  leave  it  out. 

Buck.  You  cloudy  Princes,  and  h^rt-forrowing  Peers, 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan. 
Now  chcar  each  other  in  each  other's  bve/. 
Though  we  have  fpent  our  harveft  of  this  King, 
We  are  to  reap  the  harveft  of  his  fom 
The  broken  rancor  of  your  high^fwo^n  hearts. 
But  lately  fplinter'd,  knit  ai>d  join'd  together, 
Muft  gently  be  preferv'd,  chcriflji'd  and  kept : 
Me  feemeth  good,  that  with  fomc  little  train, 
Forttiwith  from  Ludlow  the  youhg  Prince  be  fetcht     (9) 
Hither  to  London^  to  be  crown*d  our  Kin^ 

Riv.  Why  with  Ibriie  little  train,  my  lord  of  Bucking- 
Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  left  by  a  multitude         Ibam  ? 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  (hould  break  out  i 
Which  would  be  fo  m«»ch  the  more  dangerous, 
Py  how  much  tlie  Eftate  is  yet  ungovem'd. 
Where  every  horfe  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  dired  his  courfe  as  pleafe  himicif. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent,        ^ 
In  my  opinion  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Glo.  I  hope,  the  King  made  peace  with  all  of  us  ^ 
And  the  compact,  is  firm  and  true  in  me. 

Riv.  *And  fo  in  me  •,  and  fo,  I  chink,  in  all. 
Yet  fince  it  is  but  green,  it  fhould  be  put 


yo\ 


(9)  FopthwUhJhm  Ludlow  the  young  Princf  hefetch^d^  Zdrwardy  the 
'oung  Prince^  in  his  Pathei's  life  time  end  at  his  Demiie,  kept  his  Houfe- 
lold  at  ludHnjo  as  Prince  of  Wales ;  under  the  Goyemance  of  Antoxf 
jVooinnle  Earlof  ^k^^r/,  his  Uncle  by  die  Mothet^  fide.  The  ImentioB 
pf  his  bein^  fent  thither  ws^  to  fee  Joitice  don^  in  the  Marches  i  and,  by 
^e  authority  of  his  prefenoe,  to  rellrain  the  Wel/hment  who  were  wikl> 
diffolute,  and  iII-diii>ofed,  fro^i  thdr  a^cuftom*d  Murt^ers  and  Outrages. 

•    *  To 
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To  no  apparent  likelihoo4.of  breach. 

Which,  haply^  by  much  cqmpany  might  be  urg*d  ; 

Therefore  I  fay,  with  noble  Buckingham^ 

That  it  is  npeet  fo  few  ftioujd  Tetch  the  Prince. 

Hq/i.,  And  (i^(^YX 

Glo.  Thoo  be  it  fo  \  and  go  we  to  determine, 
Wh9  th/ej?  ^i^fl  be  that  llrait  Ihall  poft  to  Ludlcw. 
Madam,  and  yoy  my  fitter,  will  you  go. 
To  give  your  cenfurcs  in  thi3  weighty  biifinefs?, 

{^Exeunt. 
[Manent  Buckingham  and  Glocefter. 

Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journies  to  the  Prince, 
For  God's  fake,  let  not  us  Two  ftay  at  home  ; 
For  by  the  W8y»  PIl  fprt  Qccafion, 
A§  Index  to  the  ftory  we  late  talked  of. 
To  part  the  Queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  Prince, 

Glo.  My  oth^r  felf,  my  counfel's  confiftory. 
My  oracle,  eiy  prophet  \ — My  dear  coufin,  (lo) 
I,  as  a  child,  lyilj  go  by  thy  diredion, 
Tow'rd  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  ftay  behind.     Exeunt. 

SCENE  cbflnges  to  a  Street  near  theCown. 

Enter  ona  Citizen  at  one  door^  and  another  at  the  other. 

I  Cit.  /^  OOD  morrow,    neighbour,   whither  away  fo 
^.       faft?    ' 
2  Cit.  I  promifc  you,  I  hardly  know  myfclf : 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad  ? 

1  Cit.  Yes,'  the  Kinjg  is  dead. 

2  Cit.  lUynews,  by^r  lady  ;  feldom  comes  a  better  : 
I  fear,  I  fear;  ♦twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

Enter  anfthr  Citizen. 

3  C/A  Kfeighbours,  God  fpeed !       , 

{10)  My  other  fil/r'mj^  CounfiPs  Cimfiftwy, 
My  Oracle^  n^  ¥^o^ety  v^  ^ar  Coiffin  /]    I  Jhave  altei*d  the  Rointing  of 
this  Paflage,  by  the  Dkedipn  of  my  feigcniouft  Friend  Mr,  Warhttrton : 
becaufe,  by  this  new  Regulation^    a  ftyange  and  ridiculou$  uiuflcliniaxr 
is  prevented.  .  .* 

E  C  4  ,  .    1  Cit. 
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1  CH.  Give  you  good  morrow.  Sir. 

g  Cii.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  Kuig  Edwards 
death  ? 

2  Cit.  Ay,  Sir,  ic  is  too  true  \  God  help  the  while ! 

3  Cit.  Then,  mafters,  look  to  fee  a  troublous  world. 

1  Cit.  No,  no,  by  God*s  good  grace  his  fon  (hall  reign, 
3  G7.  Wo  to  that  Land,  that's  governed  by  a  child ! 

2  C//.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government: 
Which  in  his  non-age,  counfcl  under  him. 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripened  years,  himielf. 

No  doubt,  (hall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 
I  Cit.  So  flood  the  State,  when  Henr'j  the  (ixtb 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris^  but  at  nine  months  old. 

3  Cit.  Stood  the  State  fo  ?  no^  no,  good  friends,  God 
For  then  this  Land  was  famoufly  enriched  [wot  \ 
With  politick  grave  coun(el ;  then  the  King 

Had  virtuous  Uncles  to  proteft  his  Grace. 

I  Cit.  .Why,  fohath  this,  both  by  his  father  and  mother, 
3  Cit.  Better  it  were,  they  all  came  by  his  father  \ 
Or  by  his  father  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation,  who  (hall  now  be  neare(t> 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  Duke  oiGio^Jier\ 
And  the  Queen's  fons  and  brothers  haughty,  proud: 
And  were  they  to  be  rurd,  and  not  to  rule. 
This  (ickly  Land  might  fplace  as  before. 

1  Cit.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worft  ;  all  will  be  well 
3  Cit.  When  clouds  are  fecn,  wi(e  men  put  on  thdr 

cloaks ; 
When  great  leaves  fall,  thtn  winter  is  at  hand ; 
Wljen  the  Sun  fets,  who  doth  not  took  for  cught  I 
Untimely  ftorms  make  mtti  expeft  a  dearth ; 
All  may  be  well ;  but  if  God  fort  it  fo, 
•Tis  more  than  wcdeferve,  orlexpeft, 

2  Cit.  Twjly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear  j 
You  cannot  reafon  almoft  with  a  man 

That  looks  not  heavily^  and  foil  of  dread. 
y   3  Cit,>  Before  the  days  of  change^  ftill  is  it  (b  ; 
By  a  divine  inftioft  menV  minds  miftrqft 
Enfutng  danger  ;  as  by  proof  we  fee,* 

The 
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The  waters  fwell  before  a  boift'rous  ftorm. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away  ? 

2  Cit.  Marry,  we  were  fent  for  to  the  juftices. 

3  Cit.  And  fo  was  I,  PU  bear  you  company. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE  changes  fo  the  Court. 

Enter  ArchVijhop  of  York,  the  young  Duke  of  YorIc^  the 
^een^  and  the  Dutcbefs  of  York. 

Arcb.  T  Heard,  they  lay  the  laft  night  at  Northampton^ 

Jl  At  Stony-Stratford  they  do  reft  to  night : 
To  morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dutch.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  fee  the  Prince ; 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grown  fince  laft  I  faw  him. 

.^een.  But  I  hear  not;  they  fay,  my  fon  of  Tork 
Has  almoft  overtaken  him  in  his  growth. 

Tork.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  fo. 

Dutcb^  Why,  my  young  Coufin,  it  is  good  to  grow, 

Tork.  Grandam,  one  night  as  we  did  fit  at  fupper. 
My  uncle  Rivers  talked  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  my  brother.     Ay,  quoth  my  uncle  Glo*Jier^ 
Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow  apace. 
And  fince,  methinks,  I  would  not  grow  fo  feft, 
Bscaufe  fwcet  flow'rs  are  flow,  and  weeds  make  hafte. 

Dutch.  Good  fiiith,  good  faith,  the  faying  did  not  hold 
In  him,  that  did  objcd  the  fame  to  th^e. 
He  was  the  wretched'ft  thing,  when  he  was  young ; 
So  long  a  growing,  and  fo  leifurely, 
Thar,  if  his  Rule  were  true,  he  fhould  be  gracious. 

Tork.  And  fo,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious  Madam.  . 

Dutch.  I  hope,  he  is  ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt, 

Tork.'^^o^^  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  remembered, 
I  could  have  giv*n  my  Uncle's  Grace  a  flout 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  touch*d  mine. 

Dutch.  How,  my  young  Tork  ?  I  pr'y thee,  let  me  hear 

Tork.  Marry,  they  fay,  my  uncle  grew  fo  faft,         [it.* 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  cruft  at  two  hours  old ; 
*Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 

Grandam, 
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Grandam,  this  woiUd  have  been  a  biting  jeft. 

Duuh.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  ^orky  who  told  thqc  this? 

Tork.  QrandaiPi  hh  nurfe. 

Duuh.  His  nprfc !   why,  Ihe  w^  deac}  ere  thou  \faft 
,  ^)orn. 

Tark.  If  ^twere  not  (he,  I  cannot  tell  who  told.  me. 

^een.  A  parlous  bcxy . .   .     gp  t^,  -you  am  top  ftirewd 

Dutch.  €rOod  Madam,  be  not  angry  with  a  child, 

^/<f///.  Pitchcri^  have  'ears, 

£w/^  ^  Mejfenger. 

Arch.  Here  comes  a  meflpnger :  what  ncsws  ? 

Mef.  Such  news,  my  lord,  as  grieves  me  to.repprt. 

S^een.  How  doth  the  Princp  ? 

Mef,  Well,  Madam,  and  in  he^ltL 

liutch.  What  is  thy  news  ? 

Mef.  Lord  Rwen  and  lQr<4  Grey^rc  feht  to  Pomfnt^ 
With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vaugban^  prifop^rs. 

Dutch.  Who  hath  committed  them  ? 

Mef.  The  mighty  Dukes, 
Ghyier  and  Buckingham. 

Arch.  For  what  offence  ? 

Mef.  The  fum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  c^ifclos'd : 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  Nobles  were  committed, 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  rpy  gracious  lady. 

S^uetn.  Ah  me !  I  fee  the  ruin  of  my  HQuf^  i 
The  tyger  now  hath  fciz*d  the  gende  hind. 
Infulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awlefs  throne ; 
Welcome,  deftruftion,.  blood  and  maflacre  !. 
I  fee,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Dutib.  Accurled  and  unquiet  w;rangling  days  ! 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  behcdd? 
My  husband  loft  his  life  to  get  the  Cfown,    .  tjR- 
And  often  up  and  down  my  Ions  wer^  toft,        '^' 
For  me  tojpy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  a^id  lofs. 
And  being  feated,  anc|  domeftick  broils 
Clean  over-blpwn,  thenifelves  the  Cqngijieror^ 
Make  war  upon  themfclves,  blood  againft  bj[Qod> 
Self  againft  felf  j  O  moft  prepofterous 

3  ^     ^  And 
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And  frantick  outrage !  end  thy  damned  fpleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  Death  no  mor<r.     (i  i) 

^een.  Come,  com^,  my  boy,  we  will  to  Sanduary, 
Madam,  farcwel. 

Dutch.  Scay,  I  will  go  with  yog. 

^een.  You  have  no  caufe. 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  go. 
And  thither  bear  your  treafure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  pare,  TU  refign  unto  your  Grace 
The  Seal  1  keep ;  and  fo  betide  it  me. 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours! 
Go,  ril  condudl  you  to  the  Sanduary.  [Exeunt. 


ACT    III. 

SCENE,  in  London. 

^e  Trumpets  found.     Enter  Prince  of  Wales,  the  Dukes  of^ 
Gloucefter  and  Buckingham,  Archhifiov,  with  others. 

Buckingham. 

I  EL  COME,   fweet  Prince,   to   London^    to 
your  Chamber. 
G/cu  Welcome,  dear  Coufin,   my  thought's 
Soveraign, 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melanchply. 
Prince.  No,  Uncle,  but  our  croffes  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wcarifom  and  heavy. 
I  want  more  Uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

■  Glo. 

(li)  Or  let  me  die^  to  look  on  Earth  no  TTtore.']  This  is  the  Reading  of 
all  the  Copies,  from  the  firft  Edition,  put  out  by  the  flayers^  downwards. 
But  the  old  Dutchefs  had  no  Antipathy  to  the  WorU,  or  looking  upon  thcr 
Earth  in  general :  Her  Complaints  are  reilrain'd  to  the  calamitous  Days 
Ihe  had  feen,  the  Miferies  and  Slaughters  of  civil  Wars  at  home  :  during 
the  Proc^is  of  which  ihe  had  beep  witncfs  to  fo  many  Martliers,  inch 

Havock 
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Glo.  Sweet  Prince,  th*  untainted  virtue  of  your  years 
Hath  not  yet  div'd  into  the  world's  deceit: 
Nor  more  can  you  diftinguilh  of  a  man. 
Than  of  his  outward  (hew,  which,  God  he  knows. 
Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Thofe  Uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous : 
Your  Grace  attended  to  their  fugar*d  words. 
But  looked  not  on  the  poifon  of  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  fuch  falfc  friends ! 

Prince,  God  keep  me  from  falfe  friends !  but  they  were 
none, 

Clo.  My  lord,  the  Mayor  of  London  comes  to  greet 
you. 

Enier  Lord  Mayor. 

Mayor.  God  blcfs  your  Grace  with  health  and  happy 

days ! 
Prince.  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord,   and  thank  you 
all  2 
I  thought,  my  Mother,  and  my  brother  Torkj 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way. 
Fie,  what  a  Aug  is  Haftings  ?  that  he  comes  nor 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come  or  no. 

Enter  Lord  Haftings. 

Buck.  And   in  good   time   here  comes  the   (weating 

lord. 
Prince.  Welcome,  my  lord;   what,   will  our  mother 

come  ? 
Haft.  On  what  occafion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  Queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  Tork^ 
Have  taken  Sanftuary ;  the  tender  Prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  Grace, 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  with-held. 

Havock  and  Deftrudion;  that  fiie  veiy  realbnably  wiihes,  that  fidi 
Outrage  may  ceafe,  or  that  flie  may  not  five  to  behold  any  more  Fiiendf 
mailacred.  I  have  therefore  reftored  the  Reading  of  the  old  ^uart9  in 
1 597  (which  is  copied  by  all  the  other  authentidc  ^mrto^s ;}  by  wiikk 
the  Thought  is  finely  and  properly  improved. 
Or  ki  mi  dye,  to  look  w  Dadh  w  more. 

Buck: 
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Buck.  Fie,  what  an  indireft  and  peevifh  courfc 
Is  this  of  hers  ?  Lord  Cardinal,  will  your  Grace 
Perfuadc  the  Queen  to  fend  the  Duke  of  Tork 
Unto  his  Princely  Brother  prefently  ? 
If  (he  deny,  lord  Hajlings^  you  go  with  him. 
And  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Arch.  My  lord  of  Buckingham^  ^^^Y  ^^^^^  oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  Duke  oxTork^ 
Anon  exped  him  here  5  but  if  (he  be 
Obdurate  to  entreaties,  God  forbid. 
We  (hould  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  Sanduary  !  ^ot  for  all  this  Land 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  fb  deep  a  fin. 

Buck.  You  are  too  fenfelefs-obftinate  my  lord ; 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional. 
Weigh  it  but  with  the  groflfenefs  of  this  age, 
You  break  not  Sanftuary,  in  feizing  him  ; 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted        « 
To  thofe,  whofe  dealings  have  deferv'd  the  place ; 
And  thofe,  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place  5 
This  Prince  hath  neither  claimed  it,  nor  delerv'd  it ; 
Therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it. 
Then  taking,  him  from  thence,  that  is  not  there. 
You  break  no  Privilege  nor  Charter  there : 
Oft  have  I  heard  \}f  Sanduary-mcn, 
But  Sanftuary-children  ne'er  till  now. 

Arch.  My  lord,  you  (hall  o*er-rule  my  mind  for  once. 
Come  on,  lord  Haftings^  will  you  go  with  me  ? 
Haft.  I  go,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  Archbijhop  and  Haftings* 
Prince.  Good  lords,    make  all   the  fpeedy  hafte  you 
Say,  Uncle  G/fi^'/^r,  if  our  Brother  come,  [may. 

Where  (hall  we  fojourn  till  our  Coronation  ? 

GIg.  Where  it  feems  bcft  unto  your  royal  fclf :     , 
If  I  may  counfel  you,  fome  day  or  two 
Your  HIghnefs  (hall  repofe  you  at  the  Tower: 
Then  where  you  pleafe,  and  (hall  be  thought  moft  fit    * 
For  your  heft  health  and  recreation. 

Prhce.  I  do  not  like  the  Tower  of  any  place ; 
Did  Julius  Ccifar  build  that  plac^,  my  lord? 
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Buck.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord^  begin  that  place. 
Which,  fince,  fucceeding  ages  have  re*edifyM. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record  ?  or  elfe  reported 
Succeffively,  from  ige  to  age>  he  built  it  ? 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prince.  Bot  fty,  tnv  loltJ,  it  were  not  regifter'd, 
Melhinks,  the  truth  ttiould  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  'twere  retaiPd  to  all  Pofteriry  •, 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Glo.  So  wife,  fo  young,  they  fay,  do  ne'er  live  long. 

Prince,  What  fay  you,  uncle? 

Glo.  I  fay,  without  charafters  Fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal' Vice,  Iniquity,  Zjfide. 

1  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  wo»4.   (12)  S 

Prime.  That  Julius  Cafar  was  a  famous  man  i 
With  what  his  Valour  did  enrich  his  wit. 

His 

(1 2)  Thus  like  tffe  formal  Vice,  Iniquity, 
/  moralkce  tiuo  Meanings  tn  one  Word.']     All  the  Editions  agree  in  this 
Reading,  «vithDUt  the  leaft. Variation ;  and  therefore  I  have  not  ventttred    , 
to  diUvrb  the  Text.    Bat  as  tihe  PaiTage  has  been  moil  ingenioufly  at-    I 
tempted,  it  is  incumbent  on  me  to  ^ive  the  Conje^ure  a  Place;  after 
which,  I  will  fee  how  far  the  prefent  Reading  may  be  defended  and  ac- 
counted for :   and  then  fubmit  both  to  publicjc  Judgment.     To  begin  ^ 
with  the  AnonymoBS  Corte6U>r;  — '*<  Richand,  having  gloGM  ov«r 
«*  a  villainous  Meaning  with  an  equivocal  Expreffion,   makes  his  Rfc- 
**  fleftion  upon  it.     But,  I  believe,  neitlier  the  Attribute  given  to  ki" 
**  quity  of  moralizingy    nor  the  Epithet  o^z  formal  Vice,    are  very  intel- 
•*'  'figible :  fure,  they  nuke  the  Senfe  of  the  two  Lines  altogether  incom- 
**  prehenfible.     Thofo,  who  Jattend  fe  the  Speaker^  Charader,  and  are 
**  acquainted  with  ancient  Literature,  will  agree  with  me  that  the  Lines 
<'  ihpqld  be  read  thus ; 

^usy  like  the  formal  wiie  Antiquity, 
'•  '  .       I'moralizet'vco  Meanings  in  one  Word.  ^ 

.«»  Alluding  to  the  mythlogic  licaming  of  the  Ancients ^  which  explained 
"  the  Fables  oF  their  Gods  by  moral  Verities ;  a  Sentiment  wonderMy 
'<  well  ad^ted  to  the  Charader  of  Richard^  who  muil  be  fappos*d  heie 
*«  to  fpeak  ironically  and  to  this  EfFedl.  Tou  Men  of  Morals,  tvhojt 
**  much  extoll  your  formal  wife  Antiquity,  in  what  am  I  inferior  to  iV, 
•*  fvjhich  luas  hut  an  Equvvocator  as  I  amy  and  could  moralisBC  two  Mean- 
•*  wgs  Jn  one  Word  ?" 

I  come  now  to  the  Explanation  of  the  Text,  as  it  is  exhibited  in  the 
printed  Copies.  By  Vicoy  perhaps,  the  Author  may  mean  not  a  polity 
but  a  Perfon,  There  was  hardly  an  old  Play,  till  the  Period  of  the 
Reformationy  which  had  not  in  it  a  Denjtly  and  a  drole  Cham^ier,  a 

Jeafter; 
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His  wit  fet  down  to  make  his  valour  live : 

Death  makes  iio  concjLieft  of  this  Conqueror ; 

For  nbw  he  lives  in  flme,  though  not  in  life.  *        ' 

ril  tell  you  whati  my  (coufin  Buchngham. 

Buck.  What,  my  g»*acious  lord  ? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  mto, 
ril  win  our  ancient  Right  in  Frmci  a^gain, 
Or  die  a  foldier,  as  I  lii^'d  a  King. 

Glo.  Short  Siflnmer  lightly  his  a  forward  Spririg*    ' 

Enter  ^o\!k^  tradings,  Md  Arcbhijhop.^ 

Buck,  Now  in  good  time  here  comes  the  Duke  ^rf'Tir^. 
Prince.  Richard xjf  ^ork^  hpw  fanes, tnif  noble  Brother  ? 
Tork.  Well,  .h3y..tJrearil6rd,  fo  muft  I  rail  you  now. 
Prince.  Ay,  Brother,  t6  our  griefi  as  it  is  yoars  ; 

Jeafier ;  (who  was  to  play  upos,  and  work,  the  Devih)  and  this  BdK^bn 
went  by  the  Name  o(  a  Fice..  .4  Vice  in  a  Biuy^  .l>adin,  mime ;  fo  play 
the  Vice,  badiner ;  Milhe,  f  Vice,  Tobl^  Jeafter^^  &c.  in  a  Play ;  iays 
Cotgrave,'  Mimo,  *(mimu?)  "ajeafitty  a  Vice  j  fays  Mffjh'e^^  in  his 
Spanip  Diftionary.  'If  it  be  wdtth  the  While  't6  ^nd  a  Word  or^  two 
upon  Derivatiofi, '  Virc  are  told,  thiJ  Vice  come*  from  thft  €axon  Word 
lec'k,  which  comes  from. the.  Gr^^i  *Urt I©-,  vams^.  fatuus.  I  confei, 
I  think,  we  may' go  a  hearer  way  to  work!  This  Vice^  in  my  Mind, 
comes  from  the  Oretk  Original:  for,  adding  thd  ^bli'c  Digamma  to 
«juti©-,  (fell.  Fritoi?®-)  fcrid  then  'throwing  duttte  Tcrmhiatron,  Vice 
€s  very  nearly  produced. ..  But  -to  pafs  over  frota'  Btymdlogy,  This  Buf- 
Jbon  was  at  iirft  accoutred  with  a  long  Jerkin,  a  .Cap'with^a  Pair  of  Als*s 
Ears,  arid  a  Wppdfeh  Dagger,  with  which  (like' another  Arlequin)  he 
was  to  make  Sport  in  belabouring  the  Devil.  This  was  the  conftant 
-Entertainment  in  the  Times  of  Pofery,  whilft  Spirits,  artd*  Witchcraft, 
and  Exordfmg  held  theSr  cr*'n..  When  tike  Refintnatum  took  place, 
the  Stage  fhook  oftTome  Groflities,  and  encreas'd  in  Refinements.  THc 
lyiafter-Devil  £hen  ^yas  loon  dismifs'd  from  thp  Scene  i  and  this  Buftoon 
v^as-  changM  into  a  fabdrdmate  Fiend,  whoTe  Bufincfs  was  to  range  on 
Earth,  and  fedace  po6r  Mentals  into  that  perfonated  vicious  Qualitjr, 
ivhich  he  occafionally  fu^orted  ;  as,  Imquiiy  in  general,  HypocH^, 
iUfuryj  Vanity y  Prodigality,  Gluttony ^  &c.  Now  as  the  Fiend*  (or  Vice^) 
ivho  perfonated  Iniquity  (or  Hypocrify,  for  Inllance,)  could  never  hope 
to  play  his  Game  to  Ae  pirrpofe  but  by  hiding  his  cloven  Foot,  and 
affuming  a  Semblance  qmite  di^rent  from  his  r^al  Charader  ;  hemAft 
certainly  put  on  a  formal  EfemcanOur,  vmalitiey  and  prevaricite  in  J^s 


:  prefent  faggeft  upon  it."*-i-ii'  Sub^judice  us  ejl ; 
qiiifh  it  to  more  ab]^  Jtidgments. 
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Too  late  he  d/d  that  might  have  kept  that  Title, 
Which  by  his  death  hath  loft  muchMajefty. 

Gh.  How  fares  our  Coufin,  noble  lord  i^(  Tbrk  f 

Tork.  I  thank  you,  gentle  Uncle.    O  my  lord. 
You  faid,  that  idle  weeds  are  faft  in  growth : 
The  Prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  fef* 

Glo.  He  hath,  my  lord. 

Tork.  And  therefore  is  he  idle  ? 

Glo,  Oh,  my  fair  coufm,  I  muft  not  fay  fo, 

Tork.  Then  he  is  more  beholden  to  you  than  I. 

Glo.  He  may  command  rpe  as  my  Soveraign, 
But  you  have  pow'r  in  me,  as  in  a  kinfman. 

Tork.  i  pray  you,  tlncle^  give  me  this  dagger, 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  coufin  ?  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  b^gar.  Brother? 

Tork.  Of  my  kind  Uncle,  that  I  know  will  give  ; 
And  being  a  toy,  it  is  no  grief  to  give. 

Glo.  A  greater  gift  Than  that  1*11  give  my  Coufin. 

Tork.  A  greater  gift  ?  O,  that^s  the  fword  to  it. 

Glo.  Ay,  gentle  Coufin,  were  it  light  enough. 

Tork.  O,  then  I  fee,  vou'U  part  but  with  light  gifts ; 
In  weightier  things  you'll  fay  a  be^ar  nay. 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  Grace  to  wear. 

Tork.  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

Clo.  What,  woukl  you  have  my  weapon,   little  lord? 

Tork.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you,  as  you  call  me. 

Glo.  How  ? 

Tork.  Little. 

Prince.  My  lord  cfTork  will  ftiU  be  CTofs  in  Talk : 
Uncle^  your  Grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 

Tork.  You  mean  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with  roe: 
Uncle,  my  Brother  mocks  both  you  and  me : 
Becaufe  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape. 
He  thinks,  that  you  fliould  bear  me  on  your  flioulders. 

Buck.  With  what  a  Iharp-provided  wit  he  reafons  ! 
To  mitigate  the  fcorn  he  gives  his  Uncle, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunt^  himfelf ; 
So  cunning,  and  fo  young,  is  wonderful. 

Glo.  My  lord,  wilPt  pTeafe  you  pafs  along  ? 
^yfelf,  and  my  good  coufin  Buckingham^ 
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Will  to  your  mother,  to  entreat  of  hef 

To  meet  you  at  the  Towery  and  welcome  you. 

^   Tork.  What,  wUl  you  go  unto  the  Tower^  my  lord  ? 

Prince.  My  lord  Protcftor  needs  will  have  it  fo. 

Tork.  I  (haJl  not  flcep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Why,  what  (hould  you  fear  ? 

Tork.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarejice^  angry  Ghoft: 
My  Grandam  told  me,  he  was  murther'd  there. 

Prince.  I  fear  no  Uncles  dead. 

Glo.  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope^ 

,  Prince.  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  lord,  and  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

[^Exeunt  Prince^  York,  Haftings  and  Dorfet. 

Manent  Gloccfter,  Buckingham  and  Catefby. 

Buck.  Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  prating  Tork 
Wa3  not  incenfed  by  his  fubtle  mother. 
To  taunt  and  fcorn  you  thus  opprobrioufly  ? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt:  oh,  'tis  aperMousboy, 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable; 
He's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck.  Well,  let  them  reft :    come,    Cateshy^   thou  art 
As  deeply  to  effc<5t  what  we  intend,  [fworn 

As  clofely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'ft  our  reafons  urg'd  upon  the  way  5 
What  think'ft  thou .?  is  it  not  an  eafie  matter 
To  make  lord  William  Haftings  of  our  mind. 
For  the  Inftalment  of  this  noble  Duke 
In  the  Seat  royal  of  this  famous  Ifle  ? 

Catef.  He  for  his  father's  fake  fo  loves  the  Prince, 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  againft  him. 

Buck.  What  think'ft  thou  then  of  Stanley  ?   will  not 

CateJ.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Haftings  doth.  [he  ? 

Buck.  Well    then,    no  more   than   this :  go,  gentle 
Catesby^  ^ 

And,  as  it  were  far  off,  found  thou  lord  Haftings^ 
How  he  doth  ftand  affefted  to  our  purpofe  5 
And  fummon  him  to  morrow  to  the  Uower^ 
To  fit  about  the  Coronation. 

Vox-.  IV,  Ff  If 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


45«  King  Richard  IIL 

If  thou  doft  find  him  tradable  to  us. 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  rdaforis: 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thou  fo  too ;  and  fo  break  oflF  the  Talk, 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination : 
For  we  to  morrow  hold  divided  Councils, 
Wherein  thy  felf  fhalt  highly  be  employed. 

Glo.  Commend  mtto \0TdfFilliami  tell  him,  Cafcsty^ 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adverfaries 
To  morrow  arc  let  blood  at  Pomfret-CAMe ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news. 
Give  mjftrcfs  Shore  one  gentle  kifs  the  more. 

Buck.  Good  Caiesby^  go,  effeft  this  bufinefs  ibundiy. 

Calef.  ts/ly  good  lords  both,  wirfi  all  the  heed  I  can. 

Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesbyj  ere  we  fleep  ? 

Catef.  You  (hall,  my  lord. 

Glo.  At  Crosby-phcCj  there  you  fhall  find  us  both. 

[Ex.  Cat. 

Buck,  My  lord,  what  (hall  we  do,  if  we  perceive. 
Lord  Hajiings  will  not  yield  to  our  complots? 

Glo.  Chop  off  his  head,  Man  ;    fomewhat  we  will  do  \ 
And  look,  when  I  am  King,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  Earldom  of  Hereford^  and  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  King,  my  brother,  flood  poflfeft. 

Buck.  1*11  claim  that  promifc  at  your  Grace's  hatid. 

Glo.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindnefs. 
Come,  let  us  fup  betimes ;  that,  afterwards. 
We  may  digcft  our  complots  in  fome  form.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE,    before  LordUzHlngs's  Hou/e. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger  to  the  door  of  Haftings. 

Mef.  TV  /T  Y  lordj  my  lord, 

iVl  Haft,  [within:]  Who  knocks? 
Mef.  One  from  lord  Stanley.  ' 
Haft.  What  is*t  o*  clock  ?       . 
Mef.  Upon  the  ftroak  of  four. 

3  tnter 
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'  Hafl.  Cannot  thy  Mafter  fleepthcfc  tedbus  nights  ? 

Mef,  So  it  appears^  by  what  I  have  to  fay  : 
FIrft,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  fclf*  i- 

Haft.  What  then  ? 

Mef.  Then  certifies  your  lordfhijpv  that  thb  night 
He  dreamt,  the  Boar  had  rafed  offhis  helm  : 
Befides^  he  fays^  there  are  two  Councils  held  \ 
And  That  may  be  determined  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  taruc  at  th*  other. 
Therefore  ne  fends  to  know  your  lordQiip's  plcafure^ 
If  you  will  prefcntly  take  horfc  with  him. 
And  with  all  fpecd  poft  with  him  towards  the  North  i 
To  fhun  the  danger  that  his  foul  divines. 

Haft.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  tord. 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  feparated  Councils  y 
His  Honour,  and  myfelf,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby  ^ 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  us, 
Whereof  I  (hall  not  have  intelligence : 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  (hallow,  wanting  inftanqe ) 
And  for  his  Dreams,  I  wonder,  he*s  fo  fond 
To  truft  the  mockVy  of  unquiet  flumbcrs. 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  purfues, 
Were  to  incenfe  the  boar  to  follow  us  ^ 
And  make  purfuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chafe* 
Go,  bid  thy  Mafter  rife  and  come  to  me. 
And  we  will  Both  together  co  the  Tower^ 
Where,  he  (hall  fee,  the  boar  will  ufe  us  kindly* 

Mef.  ril  go,    my  lord,    and  tell  him  what  you  fay* 

[Exit* 

Enter  Cate(by* 

Gatef.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord ! 

Haft.  Good  morrow,  Catesby^  you  are  early  ftirring : 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  t>ur  tottVing  State  ? 

Cateft  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord  j 
And,  I  believe,  will  never  ftand  upright. 
Till  Richard  wear  the  Garland  of  the  Realm. 

F  f  2  Haft. 
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Haft.  How  !    wear  the  garland  ?    doft  thou  mean  the 

Calejl  Ay,  my  good  lord.  [Crown? 

Haft.  rU  have   this    crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
(houldersy 
Before  Pll  fee  the  Crown  fo  foul  nlifplac'd. 
But  canfl:  thou  guefs,  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 

Cai^f.  Ay,  on  my  life  ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward  * 
Upon  his  Party,  for  the  gain  thereof; 
And  thereupon  he  fends  you  this  good  news. 
That  this  fame  very,  day  your  enemies, 
The  kindred  of  the  Queen,  muft  die  at  Pom/ret. 

Haft.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news, 
Becaufe  they  have  been  ftill,  my  adverfaries ; 
But  that  P]l  give  my  voice  on  Richard*s  fide. 
To  bar  my  Matter's  Heirs  in  true  defccnt, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

Catef.  God  keep  your  lordftiip  in  that  gracious  mind  I 

Haft.  But  I  Ihall  laugh  at  this  a  twelve-month  hence, 
That  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  Matter's  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  Tragedy.  * 

Well,  Caiesbyj  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older, 
Pll  fend  fonie  packing  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Calef.  *Th  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  lord,  j 

When  men  are  unprepared  and  look  not  for  it. 

Haft.  O  monftrous,  monttrous !  and  fo  falls  it  out 
With  Rivers^  Vaughan^  Gray  ;  and  fo  'twill  do 
With  fome  men  clfe,  who  think  themfclves  as  fefe 
As  thou  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'ft,  are  dear 
To  Princely  Richard  and  to  Buckingham. 

Catef.  The  Princes  both  make  high  account  of  you-!^^ 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.  [AfiiL  ] 

Haft.  I  knowj  they  do  j  and  I  have  well  deferv'd  it. 

Enter  Lord  Stanley. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-fpear,  man  ?      ' 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  fo  unprovided  ? 
Stan^  My  lord,  good  morrow ;   and,   good  morroir, 
Cateshy ; 
You  may  jeft  on,  but,  by  the  holy  Rood, 
I  do  not  like  thefe  iev^ral  Councils,  I. 

2  Ha/t. 
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•   Haft.  My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  you  do  yours, 
And  never  in  my  days,  I  do  proteft. 
Was  it  fo  precious  to  me  as  'tis  now  ; 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  (late  fecurc, 
I  would  be  fo  triumphant  as  I  am  ? 

Stan.  The  lords  at  Pomfrety    when  they  rode  from 
London^ 
Were  jocund,  and  fuppos*d,  their  ftates  were  fure; 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  caufe  to  miftruft ; 
But  yet,  you  fee,  how  foon  the  day  o'cr-caft. 
This  fudden  ftab  of  rancor  I  mifdoabt  \ 
Pray  God,  I  fay,  I  prove  a  needlefs  coward ! 
What,  (hall  we  toward  the  Tower  ?  the  day  is  fpent. 

Haft.  Come,  come,  have  with  you  :  wot  ye  what,  my 
To  day  the  lords,  you  talk  of,  are  beheaded.  [lord  ? 

Stan.  They,  for  their  truth,   might  better  wear  their 
heads. 
Than  fome,  that  have  accus*d  them,  wear  their  hats. 
But  come,  my  lord,  away. 

Enter  a  Purftihant. 

Haft.  Go  on  before.  Til  talk  with  this  good  fellow. 

[Epceunt  L^rd  Stanley  afid  Catefby. 
Sirrah,  how  now  ?  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 

Purf.  The  better,  that  your  lordfhip  pleafe,to  afk.    . 

Haft.  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now, 
Than  when  thou  met'ft  me  laft  where  now  we  meet; 
Then  was  I  going  prifoner  to  the  Tower ^ 
By  the  fuggeftion  of  the  Queen's  allies. 
But  now  I  tell  thee,  (keep  it  to  thyfelf,) 
This  day  thofc  enemies  are  put  to  death ; 
And  I  in  better  ftate,  than  e'er  I  was. 
.    Purf.  God  hold  it  to  your  Honour's  good  content ! 

Haft.  Gramercy,  fellow  \  there,  drink  that  for  me. 

[Throws  him  bis  fur  ft. 

Purf.  I  thank  your  Honour.  [Exit  Purfuivant. . 

Enter  a  Pr left. 

Prieft.  Well  met,  my  lord,    I'm  glad  to  fee  your 
Honour. 
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Haft,  i  thank  thee,  good  Sir  Jobnj  with  all  iny  heart} 
Tm  in  your  debt  for  your  lafl:  exercife  : 
Come  the  next  fabbath^  and  I  will  content  you. 

{Hewhifperu 

Enter  Buckingham. 

BucK  What,  talking  with  a  Prieft,  lord  Chamberlain? 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret  they  do  «need  the  prieft. 
Your  Honour  hatl)  no  Ihrjving  work  in  hand. 

Haft.  Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy ^an. 
The  men,  you  talk  j^i^  came  into  vay  mind. 
What,  go  you  tow'rd  %\it,^ower? 

Buck.  I.  do,  my  lord,  but  long.1  fliall  not  ftay  : 
Ifliallrecurn  before  your  lo^dfliip  thence. 

Baft.  Nay>  like  enpugh,  fori  ftay  dinner  there. 

Buck.  And  fupper  too,  altho  thou»know'ft  it  not 

Come,  will  you  go  ?         . 

flaft.  ril  wait  upon  your  lordfliip.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  changes  to  VomiKt-CaJlk. 

Enter  Sir  Richard  Ratdlff,  "untb  ^balberds^^  carrying  Lord 
Rivers,  Lord  Rkhard  Gmy,  md  Sir  Thomas  Vaughao 
toDealb.         •  - 

Rat.  ^ out,  bring  forth  die  Prifoners. 

\^    Riv.  Sir  Ricbatfd ^Ratcliff,  'lct.mcjdlLdice.tlMS, 
To  day  (halt  thou  behold  a  3ubje<9:  die 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  fprloyalty. 

Gray.  God  keep  the  Pfincefrom  all  the  pack  of  you, 
A  knot  you  are  of  datpnpdiblood-fuckers. 

f<augh.  Yqu  live,    tbftt  (h^H  cry  woe  for  Ais  Jiercaffer, 
Rat.  J)ifpai€h  -,  the  limit  of  four  lives  k  aaot,     ( 1 3) 

Riv, 

(13)  Vaugh.  Ywii've,  thtftjhalt  cry  Woe  fir  This  hereafter. 

Rat.  Di/patcbi  the  Lindtofytm  Lives  is  9ut,y  Thefe  two  Lines  Mr. 
Fofe  has  thought  fit  to  fupprds  in  liis  Editions,  for  what  Reai<m  I  canH 
.pretend  tp  la^ ;  t^  they  hsMe  the  ^^owty  bodt  of  the  'Oid  Fo&^s,  jdmI 
^e  liHc>yire  in  Mr.  fywe^  whoni  he  feerts  Eencrally  to  i^Ugi^.     Wkhoat 
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JRiv.  O  Pomfrct^  Pamfret !  O  thou  bloody  prifon. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  Peers ! 
Within  the  guilty  clofure  of  thy  walls 
Richard  the  Second,  here,  was  hacked  to  death  : 
And,  for  more  flander  to  thy  difmal  feat, 
We  give  to  thee  our  guiltlefs  blood  to  drmk. 

Gray,  Now  Margaret's  Curfe  is  falPn  upon  our  heads. 
When  Ihe  exclaim'd  on  Haftings^  you,  and  I,     (14^^      ^_ 
For  (landing  by  when  Richard  ftab*d  her  fon. 

Riv.  Then  curs'd  (he  Richard^   curs'd  (he  Btukingham^ 
Then  curs'd  (he  Haftings.    O  remember,  God ! 
To  hear  her  prayer  for  them,  as  now  for  us : 
As  for  my  (ifter  and  her  Princely  fons, 
Be  fatisfy'd,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blood  ; 
Which,  as  thou  know'ft,  unjuftly  muft  be  fpilt. 

Rat.  Make  hafte,  the  hour  of  death  is  now  expired. 

Riv.  Come,  Gray ;  come,  Vaughan  j  let  us  all  embrace  ; 
Farewel,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.  [  Exeunt ^ 

SCENE,   The  "tower. 

Buckingham,  Stanley,  Haftings,  Bijhopof^yy  Catefby, 
Lovel,  with  others^  at  a  table. 

Hafi.  TWl  OW,  noble  Peers,  the  caufe  why  we  are  met 

J[^    Is  to  determine  of  the  Coronation  ; 
In  God's  Name  fpeak,  when  is  the  royal  day  ?. 

Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time? 

Stanl.  They  are,  and  want  but  nomination. 

Ely.  To  morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.  Who  knows  the  lord  Proteftor's  mind  herein? 
Who  is.moft  inward  with  the  noble  Duke  ?  [mind. 

Ely.  Your  Grace,  we  think,    fhould  fooneft  know  his 

Buck.  We  know  each  other's  faces ;  for  our  hearts. 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours  5 

them,  I  would  observe,  that  Sir  %omas  Vaughan  is  introduced,  and  led 
off  to  dye,  without  a  fmgle  fyllable  fpoken  by  him. 

(14)  When  Jhe  exclaim  d  an  Haftings,  Vouy  and  I^  This  Verfe  is 
likewife  tacitly  fupprefs'd  by  Mr.  Po/f,  tho  it  •.as  the  fame  Authorities 
as  the  former, 

Ff4  r^^^^^i 
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Nor  I  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine: 
Lord  Haftings^  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Haji.  I  thank  his  Grace,  I  know,  he  loves  me  well : 
But  for  his  purpofe  in  the  Coronation, 
I  have  not  founded  him  ;  nor  he  delivered 
His  gracious  pleafure  any  way  therein  : 
But  you,  my  noble  lord,  may  name  the  time. 
And  in  the  Duke's  behalf  Pll  give  my  voice. 
Which,  I  prefume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part. 

Enter  Glocefter. 

£/y.  In  happy  time  here  comes  the  Duke  himfelf. 

Glo.  My  noble  lords  and  coufins  all,  good  morrow  5 
I  have  been  long  a  flec^per ;  but,  I  truft. 
My  abfcnce  doth  negled  no  great  defign ; 
Which  by  my  prefence  might  have  been  concluded. 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue,  my  lord, 
William  lord  Hajlings  had  pronounced  your  part ; 
1  mean,  your  voice  for  crowning  of  the  King. 

Glo.  Than  my  lord  Haftings  no  man  might  be  bolderi 
His  lord  (hip  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  welL 
My  lord  of  £/y,  when  I  was  laft  in  Holbourn^ 
I  faw  good  ftrawbcrries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  befeech  you,  fend  for  fome  of  them. 

£/y.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart. 

[£xi/Ely. 

Glo.  Coufin  of  Butkingham^  a  word  with  you. 
Catesby  hath  founded  Hajlings  in  our  bufinefs. 
And  finds  the  tefty  gentleman  fo  hot. 
That  he  will  lofe  his  head,  ere  give  Confent, 
His  Mafter's  Son,  as  worfliipfully  he  terms  it. 
Shall  lofe  the  Royalty  of  EnglanS^%  Throne. 

Buck,  Withdraw  yourfelf  a  while,  Pll  go  with  you* 

\Exe.  Glo.  and  Buck 

Stanl.  We  have  not  yet  fet  down  this  day  of  Triumph: 
To  morrow,  in  my  judgement,  is  too  fuddcn  \ 
For  I  my  felf  am  not  fo  well  provided. 
As  elfe  I  would  be,  were  the  day  prolonged. 
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Re-enter  Bijhop  of  Ely. 

jE/y.  Where  is  my  lord  the  Duke  oiGhceJier? 
I  have  fent  for  thefe  ftrawberries. 

Hafi.  His  Grace  looks  chearfully  and  fmootb  diis  mom- 
Therc's  fome  conceit,  or  other,  likes  him  well,       [ing  j 
When  that  he  bids  gbod  morrow  with  fuch  fpirit. 
1  think,  there's  ne*er  a  man  in  Chriftendom    (15) 
Can  lefler  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he  \ 
For  by  his  face  ftrait  (hall  you  know  his  heart. 

Statd.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  face. 
By  any  likelihood  he  (hew*d  to  day  ? 

Haft.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offended : 
For  were  he,  he  had  (hewn  it  in  his  looks. 

Re-enter  Glocefter  and  Buckingham. 

Glo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deferve. 
That  do  conlpire  my  death  with  devili(h  plots 
Of  damned  Witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevailed 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellifh  Charms. 

Haft.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  Grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  moft  forward  in  this  Princely  prefcnce, 
To  doom  th*  offenders,  whofoe'er  they  be : 
I  fay,  my  lord,  they  have  deferved  death. 

Glo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witnefs  of  their  evil  j 
Look,  how  I  am  bewitch'd  ;  behold,  mme  arm 
Is,  like  a  blafted  Sapling,  wither'd  up :    ' 
And  this  is  Edward's  wife,  that  monftrous  witch, 
Conforted  with  that  harlot,  ftrumpet  Shore^ 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  me. 

Haft.  If  they  have  done  thb  deed,  my  noble  lord. 

Glo.  If?  thou  Protedor  of  this  damned  ftrumpet, 

Talk*ft  thou  to  me  of  Ifs  ?  thou  art  a  traitor 

Off  with  his  head—- now,  by  St.  Paul  I  fwear, 

(i  c)  /  think,  tberis  ivfV  a  Man  in  ChrHiendom 
Can  leffer  hide  his  Love,  or  Hate»  than  He ; 

For  hy  his  Facejiraitjhaltyou  kntnv  his  Heart.]    The  CharaAer  hers  given 
of  Richard,  (tho  very  falfly)  exaftly  tallies  with  a  Fragment  from  One  of 
Enniush  Tragedies,  quoted  by  Nonius  Marcelks, 
m  ■   I  i^^.-->  E6  Ego ingeni6 
— r*  Natusfum,  Aoaicitiam  atq  5  Inimicitiam  iti  iiontcm  promptamgero. 
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I  will  not  dine  until  I  fee  the  fame. 

Lovely  and  Caiesby, look,  chat  it  be  done  t    (16) 

The  rcft>  that  love  me,  rife  and  follow  me*  \kxmnU 

Manent  Lovel  and  Catefby,  with  the  krd  Haftings. 

Hafi.  Woe,  woe  for  England^  not  a  whit  for  me. 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  prevented  this : 
Stanley  Aid  dream,  the  boar  did  rafe  our  helms  i 
But  I  did  fcorn  it,  and  difdain  to  fly ; 
Three  times  to  day  my  foot-cloth  horfe  did  ftumblc. 
And  ftaf  ted  when  he  iook'd  upon  the  ^ower  j 
As  loth  to  bear  me  to  the  flaughcer-houfe. 
O,  BOW  I  need  the  prieft  that  (pake  to  me : 
I  now  repent,  I  told  the  Purfuivant,    '  i 

As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 
To  day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd. 
And  I  myfelf  fecure  in  grace  and  favour. 
Oh,  Mar^rety  Mar^rety  now  thy  heavy  Gurfc 
Is  lighted  qn  poor  Hafting^^  wretched  head, 

Catef.  Come,  come,  difpatch ;   the  Duke  would  be  at 
dinner. 
Make  a  (h'ort  (hrift,  he  longs  to  fee  your  head. 

Hafl.  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of  God  ! 
Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks, 
Lives  like  a  drunken  failor  on  a  malt, 
Ready  with  every  Nod  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Lov,  Come,  come,  difpatch,   *tis  bootlefs  to  exclaim. 

Hafi.  Oh,  bloody /?iV/W^/  mifcrable  £«^/^//^/ 
I  prophefie  the  fearful'ft  time  to  thee, 

(16)  IjovcI  <i«</RatdifF,  lool  that  it  he  dme.']  There  arc  two  Thiogi 
to  be  obferv^d,  which  will  warrant  the  Variation  I  hav«  inade  upon  this 
Paflage.  The  Scene  is  here  in  the  Tinver :  and  Lord  Haftings  was  cat 
pfFon  that  very  day,  whe;i  Silvers,  Gray  and  V^iugbim  fiifFer'd  at  P^mjket. 
How  then  could  Rat  cliff  zx.  the  fame  InAant  be  both  in  Torkfinre  an4  the 
%ywer  f  In  the  very  Scene  preceding  This,  we  find  hiau  coxviudii^ 
^ofe  gentlemen  to  the  Block.  The  Players  in  their  Edition  £rft  made 
the  Blunder,  as  to  RatcUff  attending  Lord  Haftings  to  Death :  for,  ia 
the  old  ^arto,  we  £ind  it  rightly  ;.»»-£^i<»/ c  AW^  Catesby  wiii 
Haftin^. 

^        T  That 
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That  ever  wretched  Age  hath  lookM  upon. 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head : 
They  fmilc  at  Me,  who  (hortly  fliall  be  dead.     [^Exeunt. 

SCENE   changes  to  the  Towcr-w^/Zr.      ' 

Enter  Glocefter  and  Buckingham  in  rufty  armour,  marveU 
lous  ill-favoured, 

G&,  ^*^OME,  Coufin,   canft  thou  quake  and  change 

\^         thy  colour^ 
Murther  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word. 
And  then  again  begin,  and  fiop  a/gain, 
As  if  thou  wert  diftraught,  and  mad  with  terror  ? 

Bud,  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  Tragedian, 
Speak,  and  look  bade,  sbnd  pry  on  every  fide  ^ 
Tremble  and  ftart  at  waggis^  of  a  ftraw. 
Intending  deep  fufpicion :  ghafftly  looks 
Are  at  my  fenrice,  like  enforced  fmiles; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
Ai  any  time*  to  grace  my  ftratagems. 

Glo.  Here  comes  the  Mayor, 

Buck.  Let  me  alone  to  .entertain  him.    Lord  Mayor,*^ 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor ,  attended, 

Glo.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 
Buck.  Hark,  a  drum  ! 
.  Glo.  Cateshy^  overlook  che  wialls. 
Buck.'  Lord  Mayor,  the  reafon  we  have  fent — — 
Glo.  Lookback,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  o^uard  us ! 


o~ 


Enter  Lovel  and  Qitelby  vntb  Haftings'j  head. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Catesby  and  Lovel. 

XjOV.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unfufpefted  Haftings. 

Glo.  So  dear  I  lov*d  the  man,  that  I  muft  weep : 
I  took  him  for  the  plaineft,  harmlefs  creature, 
That  bre^th*d  upon  the  earth  a  chriftian : 
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Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  foul  recorded 

The  hiftory  or  all  her  fecret  thoughts ; 

So  fmooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  (hew  of  virtue. 

That  (his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, 

I  mea^,  his  convcrfa^ion  with  Sbore*s  wife) 

He  livM  from  all  attainder  of  Sufped. 

Buck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  covert'ft  flicltcr'd  trai- 
tor  

Would  you  imagine,  or  almoft  believe, 
(Wcrc^t  not,  that  by  great  prcfervation 
We  live  to  tell  it)  that  the  fubtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  Council-houfe, 
To  murther  me  and  my  good  lord  of  Glojler. 

Mayor.  What  ?  had  he  fo  ? 

Glo.  What !  think  you,  we  are  Turks  or  Infidels  ? 
Or  that  we  would,  againft  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus  ralhly  to  the  villain's  death ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  cafe. 
The  peace  of  En^and^  and  our  Perfon's  fafety 
Enfbrc*d  us  to  this  execution  ? 

Mayor.  Now,  fair  befall  you !  he  dcferv*d  his  death  % 
And  your  good  Graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  falfe  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look*d  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  miftrefs  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  not  we  determined  he  (hould  die. 
Until  your  lordftiip  came  to  fee  his  end  5 
Which  now  the  loving  hafte  of  thefc  our  friends. 
Something  againft  our  meaning,  hath  prevented ; 
Becaufc,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
The  traitor  fpeak ;  and  timVoufly  confels 
The  manner  and  the  purpofe  of  his  treafons :  ! 

That  you  might  well  have  fignify'd  the  lame 
Unto  the  Citizens,  who,  haply,  may 
Mifconftrue  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 

Mayor.  But,  my  good  lord,    your  Grace's  word  fhall      ! 
As  well  as  I  had  feen  and  heard  him  fpeak :  [lerve. 

And  do  not  doubt,  right-noble  Princes  both. 
But  ril  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens. 
With  all  your  juft  proceedings  in  this  cafe. 
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Glo.  And  to  that  end  wc  wifti'd  your  lordlhip  here, 
T*avoid  the  cenfures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  fincc  you  come  too  late  of  our  intent. 
Yet  witnefs,  what,  you  hear,  we  did  intend : 
And  fo,  my  good  lord  Mayor,  we  bid  farewel 

[Exit  Mayor. 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  Coufin  Buckingham. 
The  Mayor  towards  Guild-Hall  hies  him  in  all  poft : 
There,  at  your  meeteft  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  baftardy  of  Edward's  children  ; 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  Citizen, 
lOnly  for  faying  he  would  make  his  fon 
Heir  to  the  Crown  ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  houfe. 
Which  by  the  fign  thereof  was  termed  fo. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxurv. 
And  beftial  appetite  in  change  of  lull. 
Which  ftretch'd  unto  their  lervants,  daughters,  wives, 
Ev'n  where  his  ranging  eye,  or  favage  heart. 
Without  controul,  lulled  to  make  a  prey. 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  perfon : 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  Mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  infatiate  Edward^  noble  Tork 
My  Princely  father  then  had  wars  in  France ; 
And  by  juft  computation  of  the  timcj^ 
FoT}fi9  that  thie  Ifiiie  was  not  his  begot :       - 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  Duke,  my  father: 
Yet  touch  this  fparingly,  as  'twere  far  olF, 
Becaufe,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  FlI  play  the  orator 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  myfelf  •,  and  fo,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Gh.  Ifyou  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  J?J3f;rtfri*s  Caftlc^ 
Where  you  (hall  find  me  well  accompanied 
With  reverend  fathers  and  well-learned  bifliops. 

Buck.  I  go,  and  towards  three  or  four  o'  clock 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guild-Hall  alFords. 

[Exit,  Buck.' 

Glo.  Go,  Lovelj  with  all  fpeed  to  Dedor  6'^^^^. 
Go  thou  to  Fryar  Pcukcr  \  bid  them  Both 

Meet 
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Meet  me  within  chis  Hour  at  Baynanfs  Caftle. 

[Exeunt  Lov.  and  Cdtcf./everaUy, 
Now  will  I  go  to  take  fome  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  fight  \ 
And  to  give  order,  that  no  fort  of  perfoa 
Have,  any  time,  recourfc  unto  the  Princes.  [Exit. 

Enter  a  Scrivener. 

Scriv.  Here  is  th*  Indiflment  of  the  good  lord  Hajiin^^ 
Which  in  a  fet  hand  fairly  is  engrofs^d; 
That  it  fnay  be  to  day  read  o*cr  in  Pauls. 
And,  mark,  how  well  the  fecjuel  hangs  together : 
Eleven  hours  Pve  fpent  to  write  it;  over. 
For  yeftcrnight  by  Catesby  was  it  fent  me : 
The  precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing. 
And  yet  within  thefe  five  hours  Hajlings  liv*d 
Uritainted,  unexamined,  free  at  liberty, 

Here*s  a  good  world  the  while ; who  is  fo  grofs. 

That  cannot  fee  this  palpable  device? 

Yet  who  fo  bold,  but  fays,  he  fees  it  not? 

Bad  is  the  world  ;  and  all  will  come  to  nought. 

When  fuch  ill  dealings  muft  be  ktn  in  thought.        \Exit. 

SCENE  changes  to  Baynartfi  Cajile.  (17)  f 

Enter  Gloucefter  jW  Budcingham,  at  feverd  doors. 

Clo.  T  T  O  W  now,  how  now,  what  lay  the  citizens  I 

Xx    ^^<^^^  Now  by  the  holy  Mother  of  our  Lord» 
The  citizens  are  mum,  fay  not  a  wor4 

Glo.  Touch'd  you  the  baftardy  of  Edward*s  children  ? 

Btick.  I  did,  with  his  Contract  with  lady  Z«iM:y, 
And  his  Contradl  by  Deputy  in  France  1 
Th'  unfatiate  greedinef&^of  his  defires, 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city-wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles  i  his  own  battaniy, 

(17)  BaynarACsJ^.}  AHoufc,  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  GW^, 
fhames-lkrect ;  fi>  call*a  from  VTilUafn  httfnari  Bnon  ^Jhptrmw,  tlit 

As 


in 

Builder  of  it. 
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As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France^ 
And  his  refemblance,  being  not  like  the  Duke. 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments,  ^ 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  in  your  form  and  noblenefs  of  mind ; 
Laid  open  all  your  viftories  in  Scotland ; 
Your  difcipline  in  war,  wildom  in  peace. 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility  : 
Indeed,  left  nothing  fitting  for  the  purpofe 
Untouched,  or  (lightly  handled  iri  difcourfe. 
And  when  my  Oratory  grew  tow'rd  end, 
I  bid  them,  that  did  love  their  Country's  Good, 
Cry,  God  fave  Rkbard^  England^s  royal  King ! 

Clo.  And  did  they  fd  ? 

Buck.  No,  fo  God  help  mc,  they  fpake  not  a  word  ; 
But  like  dumb  ftatues,  or  unbreathing  (tones, 
Star'd  each  on  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale : 
Which  when  t  faw,  I  reprehended  thern^ 
And  ask'd  the  Mayor,  what  meant  thiswilful  Clcnce? 
His  Anfwer  was,  the  people  were  not  uled 
To  be  fpoke  tbj  except  by  the  Recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg*d  to  tell  my  Tale  igain : 
Thus  faith  the  Duke,  thus  hath  the  Duke  inferred. 
But  nothing  fpoke  in  warrant  from  himfelf. 
When  he  had  done,  fome  Followers  of  mine  own. 
At  lower  end  o*ch*  Hall,  hurl'd  up  their  caps. 
And  fome  ten  voices  cry*d,  God  lave  King  Richard  ! 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  thofe  few  : 
Thanks,  gentle  citizens  and  friends, ^  quoth  I, 
This  general  applaufe  and  chearful  fliout 
Argues  your  wifdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard. 
And  even  here  brake  off,  and  came  aWay. 

Glo.  What  tonguelefs  blocks  were  they,  would  they  not 
fpeak  ? 
Will  not  the  Mayor  then  and  his  brethren  come  ? 

Buck.  The  Mayor  is  here  at  hand  ;    intend  fome  fear  ; 
Be  not  you  fpoke  with,  but  by  mighty  fuit ; 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  ii^your  hand. 
And  ftand  between  two  Churchmen,  good  my  lord  ; 
Fof  on  that  ground  PU  build  a  holy  defcant; 

^  And 
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And  be  not  cafily  won  to  our  rcqucfts : 

Flay  the  maid's  part,  ftill  anfwer  nay^  and  take  it. 

Glo.  I  go :  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them. 
As  I  can  fay  nay  to  thee,  for  myfelf -, 
No  doubt,  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  iffue,  [Ex.  GIo. 

Buck.  Go,  go  up  to  the  leads,  the  Lord  Mayor  knod^ 

Enter  Lord  Mayor ^  and  Citizens. 

Welcome  my  lord.    I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  think,  the  buke  will  not  be  fjpoke  withal. 

Enter  Catelby. 

Buck.  Catesby,  what  fays  your  lord  to  my  requeft  ? 

Catef.  He  doth  intreat  your  Grace,  my  noble  lord. 
To  vifit  him  to  morrow,  or  next  day  ; 
He  is  within,  with  two  right-reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation ; 
And  in  no  worldy  fuits  would  he  be  mov'd. 
To  draw  him  frim  his  holy  exercife. 

Buck.  Return,  good  Catesby^  to  the  gracious  Duke ; 
Tell  him,  myfelf,  the  Mayor  and  Aldermen, 
In  deep  defigns,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  lefs  importing  than  our  genVal  Good, 
Are  come  to  have  fome  conference  with  his  Grace. 

Catef.  rU  fignifie  fo  much  unto  him  ftrait.  [Exit. 

Buck.  Ah,  ah  t  my  lord,  this  Prince  is  not  an  Edward-, 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  love-bed. 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation : 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  Curtezans, 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  Divines : 
Not  fleeping,  to  engrofs  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  foul. 
Happy  were  England^  would  this  virtuous  Prince 
Take  on  his  Grace  the  SovVaignty  thereof; 
But,  fure,  I  fear,  we  (hall  not  win  him  to  it. 

Mayor.  Marry,   God  ihield,    his  Grace  fhould  fay  us 
nay  I 

Buck.  I  fear  he  will  \  here  Catesby  comes  again. 

EnUr 
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Enter^  Catesby; 

Catesby^  what  fays  his  Grace  ? 

Calef.  He  wonders  to  what  end  ybu  have  aftembled 
Such  troops  of  Citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  Grace  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before : 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him; 

Buck.  Soriy  I  am,  my  noble  Coufin  (hould 
Sufpeft  me,  that  I  mean  ho  good  to  him : 
By  heav*n,  we  come  to  him  in  perfed  love. 
And  fo  once  more  return^  and  tell  his  Grace; 

[Exii  Catcsbjr* 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence^ 
So  fwcet  is  zealous  Contemplation* 

Enkr  Glduceftcl:  ahove^  belween  two  BiJLops.     Catefby  re^ 

turns. 

Major.  See,  where  his  Grace  ftands  *tweeti  two  Clef-a 
gymen. 

Buck.  Two  props  of  Virtue,  for  a  Chriftian  Prineei 
To  day  him  from  the  fall  of  Vanity  : 
And  fee,   a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand. 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. 
Famous  Plantdgenet !  liioft  gracious  Prince, 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requefts ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption  \ 

Of  thy  devotion  and  right-chriftian  zeal. 

Glo.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  fuch  apology  i 
I  do  bcfeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me. 
Who,  earneft  in  the  fervice  of  my  God, 
Deferr*d  the  vifitation  of  my  friends. 
But  leaving  this,  what  is  your  Gracef'i  pleafure  ? 

Buck.  Ev*n  That,  1  hope,  which  pleafech  God  abdv^^ 
And  all  godrd  men  of  this  ungovern'd  l(ie. 

Glo.  I  do  Sufpeft,  I  have  done  fome  bfFence, 
That  fcems  difgradoils  iri  the  City's  eye  •; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  lord:  would  it  might  pleafe*your 
Grace, 
^n  bur  entreaties,  to  amend  your  fault. 
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Glo.  Elfe  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Chriftian  Land  ? 

Buck.  Know  then,  it  is  your  fault  that  you  refign 
The  fupream  Sear,  the  Throne  majeftical, 
The  fcepterM  Office  of  your  Anceftors, 
Your  State  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  Birth, 
The  lineal  Glory  of  your  royal  Houfe, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemilh'd  Stock  : 
While  in  the  mildnefs  of  your  fleepy  thoughts. 
Which  here  we  waken  to  our  Country*s  Good, 
The  noble  Ifle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs : 
Her  face  defacM  with  fears  of  infamy, 
Herfoyal  Stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants, 
And  almoil  (houlder'd  in  the  fwallowing  gulph 
Of  dark  forgetfulnefe,  and  deep  oblivion. 
Which  to  re-cure,  we  heartily  foUicit 
Your  gracious  felf  to  take  on  you  the  Charge 
And  kingly  Government  of  this  your  Land* 
Not  as  Protedlor,  Steward,  Subftitute, 
Or  lowly  Fadkor  for  another's  gain ; 
But  as  fucceflively,  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  Right  of  Birth,  your  Empery,  your  own. 
For  this,  conforted  with  the  Citizens, 
Your  very  worlhipful  and  loving  friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  inftigation. 
In  this  juft  fuit  come  I  to  move  your  Grace. 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  filencc. 
Or  bitterly  to  fpeak  in  your  reproof, 
Beft  fitteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition. 
For  not  to  anfwer,  you  might,  haply,  think, 
Tongue-ty'd  Ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoak  of  Sov'raignty, 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impofe  on  me. 
If  to  reprave  you  for  this  fuit  of  yours. 
So  feafon*d  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 
Then,  on  the  other  fide,  I  check'd  my  friends. 
Therefore  to  fpeak,  and  to  avoid  the  firft. 
And  then,  in  fpeaking,  not  incur  the  laft. 
Definitively  thus  I  anfwer  you. 
You?«  love  deferves  my  thanks ;  but  my  defeitt 
Unmeritable,  (huns  your  high  requefu 
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Firft,  if  all  obftacles  were  cut  away. 

And  that  my  path  were  even  tathi  Crown, 

As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  Birth ; 

Yet  fo  much  is  my  poverty  of  fpirit, 

So  mighty  and  fo  many  my  defers. 

That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  Greatnefs, 

Being  a  Bark  to  brook  no  mighty  Sea ; 

Than  in  my  Gr^atnefi  covet  to  be  hid. 

And  m  Ihe  va)>oar  of  my  Glory  fnwthePd. 

But,  God  be  thanrk'd,  there  is  no  Need  of  me. 

And  muck  I  need  to  help  you,  were  there  Need: 

The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit. 

Which,  mellow'd  by  the  dealing  hours  of  time. 

Will  well  become  the  Scat  of  Majcfty ; 

And  make  us,  doobtle^,  happy  by  his  Reign. 

On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 

The  Right  and  Fortune  of  his  happy  ftars  ; 

Which,  God  defend,  that  I  (hould  wring  from  him ! 
Buck.  My  lord,  this  argues  comfctence  in  your  Grace, 

But  the  refpe As  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial. 

All  circumftances  well  confidered. 

You  fay,  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  fon  ; 

So  fay  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward^^  wife : 
For  firft  was  he  contraA  to  lady  Lucf^ 

Your  mother  lives  a  witnefs  to  that  Vow ; 

And  afterward  by  Subftitute  betrothed 

To  Bona^  fifter  to  the  King  of  France. 

Thefe  both  put  off,  a  podr  Petitioner, 

A  care-craz'd  mother  of  a  many  children, 

A  beauty-waining,  and  diftreflcd  Widow, 

Ev*n  in  the  afternoon  of  her  bcft  days. 

Made  prize  and  purchafe  of  his  wanton  eye ; 

Seduc'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  ill  his  thoughts 

To  bafe  declenfion  and  loathed  bigamy. 

By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 

This  Edward^  whom  our  manners  call  the  Prince. 

More  bitterly  could  I  expoftulate. 

Save  that  for  reverence  of  fome  alive, 

I  give  a  fparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

G  g  2  Then, 
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Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  felf 
This  profFer'd  benefit  of  Dignity  : 
If  not  to  blefs  Us  and  the  Land  withal. 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  Anceftry 
From  the  corruption  of  abufing  time. 
Unto  a  lineal,  true-derived  courfe. 

Mayor,    Do,   good  my   lord,    your  Citizens  intreat 
you. 

Buck.  Refufe  not,  mighty  lord,  this  profFer'd  love. 

Catef.  O  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  fuit. 

Glo.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  thefe  cares  on  mc  ? 
I  am  unfit  for  State  and  Majefty. 
I  do  befeech  you,  take  it  not  amifs ;  ^■ 

I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refufe  it,  as  in  love  and  zeal, 
Loth  to  depofe  the  Child,  your  brother's  fon, 
(As  well  we  know  your  tendernefs  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorfc. 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  eftates) 
Yet  know,  whe*r  you  accept  our  I'uit  or  no. 
Your  brother's  fon  fhall  never  reign  our  King ; 
But  we  will  plant  fome  other  in  the  Throne, 
To  the  difgrace'and  downfall  of  your  Houfe : 
And  in  this  refolution  here  we  leave  you. 
Come,  Citizens,  we  will  intreat  no  more.  [Exeunt. 

Catef,  Call  them  again,  fwect  Prince,  accept  their  fuit: 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  Land  will  rue  it. 

Glo.  Will  you  inforce  mc  to  a  world  of  cares  ? 
Call]them  again  •,  I  am  not  made  of  done,  [ExU  Catesby. 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties  ; 
Albeit  againft  my  confcience  and  my  fouL 

Re-enter  Buckingham,  and  the  reft* 

Coufin  of  Buckingham^  and  fage,  grave  men. 
Since  y<)a  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back 
To  bear  her  burthen,  whether  I  will  or  no, 
I  muft  have  patience  to  endure  the  load. 
But  if  black  Scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  Reproach 

Attend 
3. 
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Attend  the  fequel  of  your  impofitiori. 
Your  meer  enforcement  fliall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  ftains  thereof. 
For  God  doth  know,  and  you  may  partly  fee, 
How  far  I  am  from  the  defire  of  this. 

Mayor.  God  blefs  your  Grace  !   we  fee  it,    and  will 
fay  it. 

Glo.  In  faying  fo,  you  fliall  but  fay  the  truth. 

Buck.  Then  I  falutc  you  with  this  royal  Title, 
Long  live  King  Richard^  England*s  worthy  King  ! 

Jll.  Amen. 

Bucki^ To  morrow  may  it  pleafe  you  to  be  crown'd  ? 

Glo.  Ev'n  when  you  pleafe,  for  you  will  have  it  fo. 

Buck.  To  morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  Grace, 
And  fo  moft  joyfully  we  take  our  leave. 

Glo.  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  Work  again. 
Farcwel,  my  Coufm  5  farcwel,  gentle  friends.      [Exeunt, 


Gg  3  A  cy 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE,  Before  the  Tower. 

• 

Enter  the  ^een^  Dutcbefs  of  York,  and  Marquefs  of 
Dorfct,  at  one  Door  \  Anne,  Dutcbefs  of  Gloucefter, 
leading  ClarcnceV  'joung  Daughter^  at  tbe  other. 

Dutchess. 

j H O,  meets  m  here?   my  Neice  Phntageneff 
Led    in   the  hand    of  her    kind  Aunt  of 

Glo'Jler?  (1 8) 
Now,  for   my  life,  fhe*s  w^ndring  to   the 
'  Tower^ 

On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  Princes. 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  your  Graces  both 
A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day. 

^een.  Sifter,  well  met ;  whither  away  6>  faft  ? 

(i8)  Wh  meets  us  here?  m^  NekefhntM^isnet, 
Led  in  the  Hand  of  her  kind  Aunt  ^Glo'fter  ?]  Here  is  a  manifeft  Inti- 
mation, that  the  Dutcheis  of  GUJter  leads  in  ibmebodj  in  her  hand  s 
but  there  is  no  Diredion^  or  Entrance  mark'd  in  any  of  the  Copies^  fitnn 
which  we  can  learn  who  it  is.  I  have  ventar*d  to  goefs,  it  muft  be 
Chrencis  young  Daughter.  The  old  Dutcheis  of  Tork  csdls  her  Neice^  i.  e. 
Grand-daughter ;  as  Grandchildren  arefrequently  call*d  Ne^mJos.^^'^hL 
like  manner  the  Latins  us*d  their  Nefos  and  Nettis  :  (as  they  did  likewiie 
Nefotes  in  a  greater  Latitude,  to  fignify  Defcendants  in  general, 
Swi  negfe&um  Genus ^  &  Nqpotes* 

^      Rejects  Autor.  Hor.  /.  i.  Ode.  2.) 

^^»  ^  (melloy  lago  fays  to  Bratando,    when    his    Daughter  was 
run  away  with  the  Moor, 

Tou*U  hofveyour  Daughter  covered  with  a  Bajbary  iorft  j  jou^tt  have  jetir 
Nephews  n^gb  tojou,  te. 

2  r^        T    ^^^'« 
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jinne.  No  farther  than  the  Tower ;  and,  as  I  giicfi. 
Upon  the  Hkc  devotion  as  your  (tWcs^ 
To  gratulatc  the  gentle  Princes  there. 

^een.  Kind  fitter,  thanks ;  we'll  enter  all  together. 

Enter  the  Lieutenant. 
And  in  goocf  time  here  the  I^ieutenant  comes. 
Matter  Lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave. 
How  doth  the  Prince,  and  my  young  Son  of  Tark  ? 

Lieu.  Right  well,  dear  Madam ;  by  your  patience, 
I  may  not  fuflFer  you  to  vifit  them  ; 
The  King  hath  rfriftly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

^een.  The  King?  who^s  That? 

Lieu.  I  me^n,  the  Lord  Proteftor, 

^ueen.  The  Lord  proteft  him  from  that  kingly  Title ! 
Hath  he  fet  bounds  between  their  Jove  ^nd  me  ?  ^ 

I  anfi  their  mother,  who  fhall  bar  me  from  them  ? 

Dutch.  I  and  their  father's  mother,  I  will  fee  them. 

Jnne.  Their  Aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  Mother ; 
Then  bring  me  to  their  fights,  PH  bear  thy  blame. 
And  take  thy  office  from  thee  on  my  peril. 

Lieu.  No,  Madam,  no,  I  may  not  leave  it  fo  : 
Pm  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me.  [Exit  Lieii. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you.  Ladies,  one  hour  hence. 
And  Pll  falute  your  Grace  ofThrk  as  mother 
And  reverend  looker  on  of  two  fair  Queens. 
Come,  Madam,  you  mutt  ttrait  to  IVejlminJier^ 
There  to  be  crowned  Richards  royal  (^een. 

^en.  Ah,  cut  my  lacc  afunder. 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  fome  fcope  to  bear. 
Or  elfe  I  Iwoon  with  this  dead -killing  news. 

Anne.  Defpightful  tidings,  O  unpleafing  news ! 

Dor.  Be  of  good  chear:   Mother,  how  fares  your 
Grace ! 

^een.  O  Dorfet^  fpcak  not  to  me,  get  thee  hence. 
Death  and  dettruftion  dog  thee  at  thy  heels. 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ominous  to  children. 
If  tnou  Wt  outftrip  death,  go  crois  the  Seas ; 

Gg  4  And 
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And  livc'with  Richmond^  from  the. reach  of  hell. 

Go,  hyc  thee,  hye  thee  from  this  flaughter-houfe. 

Left  thou  increafe  the  number  of  the  dead  ; 

And  make  nfie  die  the  Thrall  of  Mar^ref%  Curfe  ; 

Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England^s  counted  Queen. 
Sian.  Full  of  wife  care  is  this  your  cpunfel.  Madam  3 

Take  all  the  fwift  advantage  of  the  time ;      * 

You'  fliall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  fon 

In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way : 

Be  not  ta*en  tardy  by  unwife  delay. 

Dutch.  O  Ill-difperfing  wind  of  mifery ! 

O  my  accurfed  womb,  the  bed  of  death  ! 

A  cockatrice  haft  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world, 

3Vhofe  unavoided  eye  is  murtherous. 

Slan.  Come,  Madam,  come,  I  in  all  bafte  was  fent, 
Jfwe.  And  I  with  all  unwillingnefs  will  go. 

P,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclufivc  verge 

Of  golden  metal,  that  muft  round  my  brow. 

Were  red-hot  ftecl,  to  fear  me  to  the  brain! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom. 

And  die,  ere  men  can  fay,  God  fave  the  Queen ! 

^^een.  Go,  go,  poor  foul,  I  envy  not  thy  glory  \ 
Tq  feed  my  humour,  wifli  thy  fclfnoharm. 

Jme.  No !    why  ? When  he,  that  is  my  hulband 

now, 
Cap^e  to  me,  as  I  followed  Hcnrf%  Coarfe ; 
When  fcarce  the  bloqd  was  well  wafli'd  from  his  handsj^ 
Which  iltuM  from  my  other  angel  huft>and. 
And  that  dear  Saint,  which  then  I  weeping  followed : 
O  when,  I  fay,  I  lopk'd  on  Richards  face, 
This  was  my  wifti  ;  "  Be  thou,  quoth  I,  accurs'd, 
*'  For  makiqg  mc,  fo  young,  fo  old  a  widow  ! 
**  And' when  thou  wed'ft,  let  forrow  haunt  thy  bed  y 
"  And  be  thy  wife,  if  any  be  fo  mad, 
*!  -More  miferable  by  the  life  of  thee, 
*'  Than  thou  Haft  made  me,*  by  my  dear  lord's  death  ?" 
Loe,  ere  I  can  repeat  thi?  Curfe  again, 
Within  fofmall  a  time,  my  woman's  heart 
Grofsly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words, 
And  prov'd  the  fubjefl  of  mine  owa  foul's  Cqrfe  : 

-  '        " ,       ^     Which 
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Which  ever  fince  hath  held  mine  ^ycs  from  Reft, 

For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 

Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  fleep. 

But  with  his  tim*rous  dreams  was^ftill  awak'd, 

Befidcs,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  IFarwick  \ 

And  will,  no  doubt,  (hortly  be  rid  of  me. 

^een.  Poor  heart,  adieu,  I  pity  thy  complaining. 

Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  foul  I  mourn  for  yours. 

Dor.  Farewcl,  thou  woful  welcomer  of  Glory  ! 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  foul,  that  tak'ft  thy  leave  of  it ! 

Dutch.  Go  thou  to  Richmond^  and  good  fortune  guidtf 
thee  !  [To  Dorfet. 

Gq  thou  to  Richard^  and  good  Angels  tend  thee  ! 

[To  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  Sanduary,  good  thbughts  poflefs  thee ! 

\To  the  ^een. 
I  to  my  Grave,  where  Peace  and  Reft  lye  with  me  ! 
Eighty  odd  years  of  forrow  have  I  feen,  (19) 
And  each  hour's  Joy  wrack'd  with  a  week  of  Teen. 

^een.  Stay  -,  yet  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the  Tower. 
Pity,  you  ancient  ftones,  thofe  tender  Babes, 
Whom  envy  hath  immurM  within  your  walls ! 
Rough  Craale  for  fuch  little  pretty  ones  ! 
Rude  ragged  nurfel!  old  fullen  play- fellow. 
For  tender  Princes ;  ufe  my  Babies  well ! 
So  fooliOi  forrow  bids  your  ftones  farewel.  [^Exeunt. 

(i  9)  Eighty  odd  Tears  of  Sorro^M  I  have  feettf 
And  each  hour^s  joy  tvreck^d  tvith  a  Week  of  Anguifli.]     This,  Angulfb^  is 
a  Word  of  Mr.  Popi^  Adoption;  for  all  the  Copies,  that  I  hare  feen, 

fwreck^d  ivith  a  Week  of  Teen. 
The  Poet  certainly  intended,  that  the  old  Dotcheis^  Ihould  conclude  with 
a  Rhyme  ;  and  Teen  is  a  Term  which  he  chufes  to  ufe  elfewhere.    So, 
in  his  T!empeft, 

■        O,  my  Heart  hUeds 

^0  think  oUh^  Teen  that  I  have  tvnfd  you  tet. 

Which  is  from  vry  Remembrance^ 
And  in  numberlefs  other  Pailages. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  the  Court. 

Fhurijb  of  trumpets.     Enter  Gloucefter  (ss  King,  Buck* 
ingbam,  Cacelby. 

K.  Rieb.  Q  T  A  N  D  all  apart— Coufm  of  Buckingbam^-^ 
j[jj|    Buck.  My  gracious  Soveraign ! 

K.  Rich.  Give  mc  thy  hand,  Thu^  high,  by  thy  ad- 
And  thy  aflSftance,  is  King  Richard  feated :  lyv^ 

But  ihaJl  we  wear  thefe  Glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or-fhall  they  laft,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ? 

Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  laft  ! 

IC  Rich.  Ah,  Buckingham^  now  do  I  play  the  touchy 
To  try  if  thou  be  currant  gold,  indeed :  (20) 
Young  Edward  lives think  now,  what  I  would  (peak# 

Buck.  Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 

K  I^cb.  Why,  Buckingham^  I  fay,  I  would  be  King. 

Buck.  Why  fo  you  are,  my  thriccrrenowned  Liege. 

'K.Rich.   Ha!    am  I  King?    'tis  fo—— but  Edward 
lives 

Buck.  True,  noble  Prince. 

K.  Rich.  O  bitter  confequcnce  ? 

That  Edward  ftill  (hould  live •  true  noble  Prince. 

Coufin,  thou  wert  not  wont  to  be  fo  dull. 
Shall  I  be  plain  ?  I  wiQi  the  baftards  dead ; 
And  I  would  have  it  fuddenly  perform*d. 
What  iay*ft  thou  now?  fpcak  fuddeplyt  be  brief. 

Buck.  Your  Grace  may  do  your  plodfure, 

K.  Rich.    Tut,  tut»   thou  art   all  ice,  thy  kindneft 
freezes; 
Say,  have  I  thy  confent  that  they  Ihall  die  ? 

(20)  Ah !  Buckingham,  now  do  I  phj  thi  ^uch^')  Mr.  JFitriarm 
thinksy  the  techkiical  Term  is  aUbhitelj  wfjobct  hcee,  »d  that  the 
Poet  wrote; 

No^M  do  I  *ply  tbi  Touch. 
i.  e.  apply  the  Touchfiom :  for  that  is  meant  by  what  he  calls  TmtA.    So^ 
again,  in  Timon  of  Jtbens,  fpeaking  of  Golid>  he  fiys ; 

Q,  thou  Touch  0/  Hearts ! 
i.  e.  thou  Trial,  Touchfione. 

Buck. 
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Suck.  Give  mc  fome  breath,  feme  Iktlc  paufe,  dear 
Before  I  pofitively  fpc^ik  in  this :  [lord, 

I  will  refolve  your  Grace  immediately.  [£xi/  Buck« 

Caief.  The  King  is  angry  ;  fee,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  converfe  with  iron-witted  fools. 
And  unrefpeftivc  boys  5  none  arc  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  confid'rate  eyes. 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumfpeft. 
Boy,  

Page.  My  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Know'ft  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupting  gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  clofe  exploit  of  death  ? 

Pagf.  I  know  a  difcontented  Gentleman, 
Whofe  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  (pirit : 
Gdld  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  is  TiVrW. 

K.  Rich.  I  partly  know  the  man ;  go  call  him  hither* 

[Exit  Boy, 
The  dcep-revolving  witty  Buckingham 
No  more  (hall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counfels. 
Hath  he  fo  long  held  out  with  me  untir*d. 
And  ftops  he  now  for  breath  ?  well,  be  it  fa 

Enter  Stanley. 

How  now,  lord  Sianleyy  what's  the  news  ? 

Stan.  My  lord. 
The  Marquifs  Dorfet,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond^  in  the  Parts  where  he  abides. 

K.  Rich.  Come  hither,  Catesby  ;  rumour  it  abroad, 
That  Anm  my  wife  is  iick,  and  like  to  die. 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  clofe. 
Inquire  me  out  fome  mean-born  gentleman. 
Whom  I  will  marry  ftrait  to  Clarenc^  daughter.—^ 
(The  Boy  is  foolilh,  and  I  fear  not  him.) 

Look,  how  thou  dream*ft -I  fay  again,  give  out, 

That  Anne  my  Qjieen  is  Ikk,  and  like  to  die. 

About  it ;  for  it  ftands  me  much  upon 

To  flop  all  hopes,  whofe  growth  may  damage  me. 
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I.  muft  be  married  to  my  Brother's  Daughter, 
Or  elfe  my  Kingdom  ftands  on  brittle  glafs : 
Murther  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  !  but  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  fin  will  pluck  on  fin> 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye, 

Enier  Tirrel. 
Is  thy  name37rr^/? 

Tir.  James  Tirrely  and  your  moft  obedient  Subjeft. 

K.  Rich.  Art  thou,,  indeed  ?  [He  takes  him  ajide. 

Ttr.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

K.  Rick  Dar*ft  thou  refolve  to  kill  a  friend  of  mine  ? 

Tir.  Pleafe  you,  Pd  rather  kill  two  enemies. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  haft  it ;  two  deep  enemies. 
Foes  to  my  Reft,  and  my  fweet  fleep's  difturbers. 
Arc  they,  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon  ; 
^irrelj  I  mean  thofe  baftards  in  the  Tower. 

Tir.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them. 
And  foon  PU  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

K,  Rich.    Thou  fing'ft  fweet  mufick.    Hark,  come 
hither,  Tirrel ; 

Go,  by  this  token rife,  and  lend  thine  ear 

\mifpers. 

There  is  no  more  but  fo fay,  it  is  done. 

And  I  will  love  thee  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Tir.  I  will  difpatch  it  ftrait.  [£x//. 

Re-enter  Buckingham. 

Buck.  My  lord,  I  have  confider*d  in  my  mind 
That  late  Demand,  that  you  did  found  me  in. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  That  reft ;  Dorfet  is  fled  to  Ricb- 

mond. 
Buck.  I  hear  the  news,  my  lord. 
K.  Ricb,  Stanley^  he  is  your  wife's  fon  ;   well,  look 

to  it. 
Buck.  My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by  promife. 
For  which  your  honour,  and  your  faith,  is  pawned  5 
Th*  Earldom  of  Hereford^  and  the  moveables. 
Which  you  have  promifed  I  (hall  poffefs. 

(  ..^^|K.  Rich. 
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K.  Rich.  Sianleyy  look  to  your  wife  -,  if  (he  convey 
Letters  to. Richmond^  you  (hall  anfwer  it* 

Buck.  What  fays  your  Highnefs  to  my  juft  requeft  ? 

K.  Rich.  I  do  remember  me Henry  the  Sixth 

Did  prophefie,  that  Richmond  Ihould  be  King, 
^When  Richmond  was  a  little  pcevifh  boy. 
A  King,  perhaps-; 

Buck.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  Prophet  could  not  at  that 
time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  fliould  kill  him  ? 

Buck.  My  lord,  your  promife  for  the  Earldom—*— 

K. Rich.  Richmond?  when  I  was  laft  at  Exeter^ 
The  Mayor  in  curtefie  fhewed  me  the  caftle, 
And  caird  it  Rouge-mont^  at  which  name  I  ftarted  ; 
Becaufe  a  Bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  fhould  not  live  long  after  I  faw  Richmond. 

Buck.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  what's  o*  clock  ? 

Buch  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  Grace  in  mind 
Of  what  you  promised  me. 

K.  Rich.  But  what's  o*  clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  ftroke  of  ten* 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  ftrike. 

Buck.  Why  let  it  ftrike? 

K.  Rich.  Becaufe,  that,  like  a  Jack,  thou  kecp'ft  the 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation*  [fl:roke 

I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to  day. 

Buck.  Why  then  rcfolve  me  wheV  you  will,  of  no. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troublefl:  me,  I  am  not  in  the  vein.  [Exit, 

Buck.  Is  it  ev'n  fo  ?  repays  he  my  deep  fervice 
With  fuch  contempt  ?  made  I  him  King  for  this  ? 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hajlings  and  be  gone 
To  Brecnocky  wl^ile  my  fearful  head  is  on.  [ExiS4 

Enter  Tirrel. 

Ti>.  The  tyrannous  arid  bloody  aft  is  done ; 
The  mofl:  arch  Deed  of  piteous  maflacre. 
That  ever  yet  this  Land  was  guilty  of! 
Digbton  and  Forreji^  whom  1  did  fuborn 
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To  do  this  piece  of  ruthlefs  butchery. 

Albeit  they  were  fleftit  villains,  bloody  dogs, 

Mckwig  with  tendernefs  aiid  mild  compaflioti. 

Wept  like  two  children,  in  rficir  deaths*  fad  ftory: 

O  thus,  (quoth  Dighton^)  lay  the  sentle  babes  y 

Thus,  thus,  (quoth  Ferreft,)  giixllii^  one  another 

Within  their  innocent  alabafter  arms : 

Their  lips  were  four  red  rofes  on  a  ftalk^ 

And  ia  their  fummer  beauty  kifsM  each  other. 

A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay. 

Which  once,  (quoth  Forreft^)  altnofl:<^ng*.d  my  mind : 

But,  oh!  Ac  Devil there  the  villain  ftopt : 

When  Digblan  thus  told  on ^we  fmotheTed 

The  moft  replcm<hed  fweet  wwk  of  Natorc, 
That  from  the  prime  Creation  e'er  flic  framed.—* 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorfe  ^ 
They  could  not  fpeak,  and  fo  I  left  tbem  both. 
To  bear  thefe  tidings  to  the  bloody  King. 

Enter  King  Richard 

And  here  he  comes.    All  health,  my  fot^etie^  Lord  f 

K.  Rich.  Kind  Ttrrel am  I  happy  in  thy  news  ? 

Tir.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  itt  Charge 
Beget  your  happinefs,  be  happy  then  v 
For  it  is  done. 

K.  Rkb.  But  didft  thou  fee  them  dead? 

79r.  I  did,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  And  burred,  gentle  Ttrrel? 

Ttr.  The  Cha^plain  of  the  Tomer  hath  boried  them. 
But  where,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich.  Come  to  me,  ^Tirrel^  foon,  foon  after  fopper, 
.  When  thou  (halt  tell  the  procefs  of  their  death. 

Mean  time but  think,  how  I  may  do  thcc  good. 

And  be  inheritor  of  thy  defire. 
Farewel,  till  then. 

^ir.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  \Exil. 

K.  Rich.  The  fon  of  Clarence  have  I  pent  np  dofe : 
His  daughter  meanly  have  I  match'd  in  marriage : 
The  Sons  of  Edward  fleep  in  Abrabam^^  bofom : 
And  Anne  my  wife  bath  bid  this  world  good  night. 

NOfT, 
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Now,  for  I  know  the  Briion  Richmond  aims 
At  young  EHzabethy  my  brother's  daughter; 
And  by  that  knot  looks  proudly  on  the  Crown ; 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  tbriying  wooer. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Catef.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  Good  or  bad  news,  that  thou  com'ft  in  (b 
blundy  ? 

Catef:  Bad  news,  my  lord ;  Morion  is  fled  to  Ricbnumd. 
And  Buckingbam^  back'd  with  the  hardly  Welfhmtny 
Is  in  the  field,  and  ftill  his  Power  encreafeth. 

IC.  Rich.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  more  near. 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rafli-levied  army. 
Come,  I  have  learn'd,  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  fervitor  to  dull  delay  ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  fnail-pac'd  beggary. 
Then  fiery  Expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury^  and  herald  for  a  King. 
Go  mi^fter  men ;  my  Council  is  my  Shield, 
We  muft  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  the  field.      [EidL 

Enter  ^een  Margaret. 

Q^Mar.  So  now  Profperity  begins  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death : 
Here  in  thefe  Confines  flily  have  I  lurk*d 
To  watch  the  waining  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  indudion  am  I  witnels  to ; 
And  will  to  France^  hoping,  the  confequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Mar£ret !  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  the  Dutchefs  ^  York,  and  ^een. 

^een.  Ah,  my  poor  Princes !  ah,  my  tender  babes  1 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  fweets  I 
If  yet  your  gentle  fouls  fly  iff  the  air. 
And  be  not  fixt  in  doom  perpetual. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation. 

'  Q^Mar, 
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Q^  Mar.  Hover  about  her ;  fay,  that  Right  for  Righf 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  morn  to  aged  iiight. 

Dulcb.  So  many  mifcries  have  crat*d  my  voice^ 
That  my  woe- wearied  tongue  is  (till  and  mute. 
Edward  Plantagenety  why  arc  thou  dead  ? 

Q^Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  (\\xit  Plantagenet^ 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt. 

^ieen.  Wilt  th6u,  O  God,  fly  from  fuch  gentle  latnbs^ 
And  throw  them  in  the  intrails  of  the  wolf? 
When  did'ft  thou  lleep,  when  fuch  a  deed  was  done  ? 

Q^Mar.  When  holy  Heriry  dy'd,  and  my  fweet  fbn. 

Dutch.  Dead  life,  blind  fight,  poOr  mortal  living  ghoft^ 
Woe*s  fcene,  world's  fliame,  grave*s  due,  by  life  ufufp'd. 
Brief  abftraft  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Reft  thy  unreft  on  England's  lawful  earth. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood. 

^een.  Ah,  that  thou  would'ft  as  foon  afford  a  Gravei 
As  thou  canft  yield  a  melancholy  feat  5 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  reft  them  here. 
Ah,  who. hath  any  caufe  to  mourn  but  We? 
•   Q^MaK  If  ancient  forrow  be  moft  reverent. 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  Signiory  i 
And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upper  hand* 
If  forrow  can  admit  fociety. 
Tell  o*er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine: 
I  had  an  Edward^  till  a  Richard  kilPd  him  : 
I  had  a  husband,  till  a  Richard  kill*d  him. 
Thou  had'ft  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill*d  him  : 
Thou  had'ft  a  Richard,  til!  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 

Dutch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  did*ft  kill  him: 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'ft  to  kill  him. 

Q.Mar.  Thou  had'ft  a  Clarence  too,   and   Richard    i 
.      ,     kill'dhim.  ^ 

]^rom  forth  the  kennel,  of  thy  womb  hath  crept  , 

A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death : 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eye^j 
To  Worry  lambs  and  lap  their  gentle  blood ; 
That  foul  defacer  of  God^s  handy-work 
Thy  womb  let  loofe,  to  chafe  us  to  our  Graves* 
O  upright,  juft,  and  true-difpofing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
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preys  on  the  iffue  of  his  mother's  body  ; 
And  makes  her  Puc-fcUow  with  others  Moan  ! 

Butcb.  Oh,  Harrfs  wife^  triumph  ndt  in  my  woes : 
God  witncfs  with  me,  I  havq  wept  for  thine.  / 

Q^Mar.  Beat  with  me:  1  am  hungry  for  Revenge^ 
And  now  I  cloy  me  wiiii  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  ht  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward: 
Thy  other  Edward  dead;  to  quit  my  Ed'^a'rd  : 
Young  Tork  he  is  but  boot,  becaufe  Both  they 
Match  not  the  high  perfedion  of  my  lofs.    ,        , 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead*  that  ftab'd  my  Edward  % 
And  the  beholders  oif  this  tragic  Play, 
Th*  adulterate //tf/i>gJ,  Rivers^  Vaugban^  Graj^ 
Untimely  fmother/^  in  thejr  du(ky  Graves. 
Richard  yet  lives,  (Hell's  black  intelligencer. 
Only  refervM  thqir  fa€lor  to  buy  fouls. 
And  fend  them  thither :  But  at  hand,  at  hand^ 
Infues  his  piteplis  apd  unpitied  end. 
Earth  gapes,    hell  burns,   fiends  roar^   faints  pray  fdr 

vengeance.        . 
Cancel  his  bond,  of  life,  dearGod^  Ipray^ 
That  I  may  live  to  fay,  the  dog  is  de^d  !  .       , 

^een.    Oh  I    thou  did'fl:  prophefie,  the  time  would 
That  I  Ihould  wifh  for  thee  to. help  ine  curfp  [comej 

That  bottelPd  fpider,  that  foul  bunch-back*d  tc4d. 

Q.  Mar.  I  calPd  thee  then  Vain  fldurifli  of  my  fbrtunei 
I  ca!l*d  thee  then  poor  (hadow,  painted  Quecnj 
The  prefentation  of  but  what  I  was } 
The  flat^Jring  index  of  a  direfgl  Pageant ; 
One  heav*d  on  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below  2 
A  mother  only  mock*d  with  two  fair  babes  i 
A  dream  of  what  thou  waft  y  a  garilh  flag^ 
To  be  the  aim  of  ev'ry  dang* rdus  Shot } 
A  fign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble  5 
A  C^ieen  in  jeft^  only  to  fill  thefcenSi 
VThete  is  thy  husbahd  now  ?  where  be  thy  brothers  ? 
Where  be  thy  children  ?  wherein  ddft  thdu  joy  ? 
Who  fues  and  kneels,  and  fays,  God  fave  the  (^H^cn? 
Where  be  the  bending  Peers,  that  fiatter'd  thee  I 
Where  be  the  throngirig  trbopsi  that  fcfUowM  thee?     . 

YjPt.  IV.  Hh  Decline 
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Decline  all  this,  and  fee  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a  moft  diftreffed  widow  ; 
For  joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  one  being  fu'd  to,  one  that  humbly  fues ; 
For  Queen,  a, very  caitifF  crown'd  with  eare ; 
For  one  that  fcorn'd  at  me,  now  fcornM  of  me  ; 
For  one  being  feared  of  all,  now  fearing  one ;. 
For  one  commanding  all,^  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  courfe  of  juftice  wheelM  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  Prey  to  Time  ^ 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert. 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 
Thou  did*ft  ufurp  my  Place,  and  doft  thou  not 
Ufurp  the  juft  proportion  of  my  forrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burdened  yoak ; 
From  which,r  ev'n  here  I  flip  my  wearied  head. 
And  leave  the  burthen  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewcl,  Tork^s  wife,  and  Queen  of  fad  mifchance, 
Thtk  Englijh  woes  fhall  make  me  fmile  in  France. 
>  .^ueen.  O  thou  well-skil?d  in  Curfes,  ftay  a  whUe^ 
And  teach  me  ho^  to  curfe  mine  enemies. 

Q^  Mar.  Forbear  to  fleep  the  night,  and  f^  the  day : 
Compare  dead  happinefs  with  liv;ng  woe  ; 
Think,  that  thy  babes  were  fweeter  than  they  were. 
And  he,  that  flew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  lofs  makes  the  bad  caufer  worfe. 
Revolving  this,  will  teach  thee  how  to  curfe. 

^een.  ^y  words  are  dull,  O !  quicken  thetn  with  thine. 

Q^  Mar.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  Iharp,  and  pierce 
like  mine.  [£;«/ Margaret. 

Butch.  Why  fhould  calamity  be  full  of  words  ? 

^(een.  Windy  attorneys  to  your  client's  woes. 
Airy  fucccedcrs  of  inteftate  joys,  (21) 

(21)  Jiry  Succeeders  0/ intettmt  jqysy']  Thus  the  Generality  of  th« 
Editions,  from  the  oldeft  FaJh  Imprcflion.  But  I  cannot  nnderftand  tliif 
Reading.  I  have  adopted  another  from  the  ^rto  in  1597,  which,  I 
think,  muft  be  the  true  one : 

Jiry  Succeeders  of  inteftate  yffy/, 
J.  e.  Words,  tun'd  to  Complaints,  fu<^ced  Joys  that  are  dead  i  and  un- 
bcqueath'd  to  them,  to  whom  they  iUould  properly  defccnd. 

-Poor 
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Poor  breathing  orators  of  mifcries ! 

Let  them  have  fcope,  tho  what  they  do  impart 

Help  nothing  elfe»  yet  they  do  eafe  the  heart* 

,  Dutch,  If  fo,  then  be  not  tongue^ty'd ;  go  with  me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  fmothcr 
My  damned  fon,  that  thy  two  fweet  fons  fmothcr*d. 

[Drumi  witbim 
I  hear  his  Drum,  be  copious  in  Exclaims. 

Enter  King  Richard^  and  ins  ^faim 

K.  Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

Dutch,  O,  (he,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee 
By  ftrangling  thee  in  her  accurfed  womb^. 
From  all  the  flaughters,  wretch,  that  thdu  haft  done. 

^een.  Hid*ft  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden  Crowfl^ 
Where  (hould  be  branded,  if  that  Right  were  Right, 
The  flaughter  of  the  Prince  that  ow'd  that  Crown, 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  fons  and  brothers? 
Tellmcj  thou  villain-flave,  where  are  my  children? 

Dutch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,   where  is  thy  brothef 
Clarence  ? 
And  litde  Ned  Pldntagenetj  his  fon  ?  *  • 

^een.  Where  is  kind  Hajiings^  Rivers^  Vaughan^  Gray? 

K,  Rich.  A  flourifh,  trumpets  !  ftrike  alarum,  drums  ? 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  thcfe  tell-tal4  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed.    Strike,  I  fay. 

[Flounjb.    Alarums^ 
Either  be  patient,  and  Intreat  me  fair, 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Dutchi  Art  thou  my  (oni 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  I  thank  God,  my  father^  and  your  felf. 

Dutcbi  Then  patiendy  hearmyimpatience^ 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  condition. 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof, 

Dutch.  I  will  be  mild,  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K*  Rjchi  And  brief,  good  Mother,  for  I  am  in  hafte. 

Dutch.  Art  thou  fo  hafty  ?  I  have  ftaid  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  anguifli,  pain  and  agony. 

K.  lUchi  And  came  I  not  at  laft  to  comfort  you  ? 
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Dutch.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thou  know'ft  it  well, 
Thoq  cam'ft  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hetl. 
A  grievous  burthen  was  thy  birth  to  me. 
Tetchy,  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy  ; 
Thy  fchool-days  frightful,  defp'rate,  wild  and  furious  i 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold  and  venturous: 
Thy  age  confirmed,  proud,  fubtle,  fly  and  bloody. 
What  comfortable  hour  canft  thou  narpe. 
That  ever  grac*d  me  in  thy  company  ? 

K.  Rich.  Faith,  none  but  Humphry  Hmrcy  that  call'd 
your  Grace 
To  breakfaft  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  fo  difgracious  in  your  fight. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  your  Grace. 
Strike  up  the  Drum. 

Dutch.  I  pry*thee,  hear  me  fpeak. 

K.  Rich.  You  fpeak  too  bitterly. 

Dutch.  Hear  me  a  word  : 
For  I  fliall  never  fpeak  to  thee  again. 

K.  Rich.  So, 

Dutch.  Either  thouMt  die  by  God's  juft  ordinance. 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror  ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extream  age  fliall  perifli. 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  moft  heavy  Curfe ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battel,  tire  thee  more. 
Than  ay  the  compleat  armour  that  thou  wear'ft ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverfe  party  fight. 
And  there  the  little  fouls  of  Edward'*^  children 
Whifper  the  Spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promife  them  fuccefs  and  vidbry  ! 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end  : 
Shame  ferves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend.     [Exit. 

^een.  Tho  far  more  caufe,  yet  much  lefs  fpirit  to  curfe 
Abides  in  me,  I  fay  Amen  to  her.  [GoiKg. 

K.  Rich.  Stay,  Madam,!  muft  fpeak  a  word  with  you. 

^ie£?7.  I  have  no  more  Sons  of  the  royal  blood 
For  thee  to  flaughter  ;  fi^r  my  daughters,  Richard^ 
They  fliallbe  praying  Nuns,  not  weeping  Qyeefts  5 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives, 

pRicb. 
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K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call*d  Elizahetb^ 
Virtqous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

^een.  Arid  muft  (he  die  for  this  ?  O  let  her  live. 
And  Pll  corrupt  her  mariners,  ftain  her  beauty, 
Slander  my  felf  as  falfe  to  Edward"^  bed, 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So  (he  may  live  unfcarr'd  from  bleeding  flaughter, 
I  will  confefs,  Ihe  was  not  EdwarcPs  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  (he  is  of  royal  hJood. 

^een.  To  fave  her  life,  Pll  fay,  (he  is  not  fo. 

K.  Rich,  Her  life  is  fafeft  only  in  her  birth. 

^een.  And  only  in  that  fafety  dy'd  her  brothers. 

K.  Rich.  No,  at  their  births  good  ftars  were  oppofite* 

^teen.  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  All  unavoided  is  the  doom  of  deftiny: 

^een.  Trtie ;  when  avoided  grace  makes  deftiny. 
My  babes  were  deftin'd  to  a  fairer  death, 
If  grace  had  bleft  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

K.  Rich.  You  fpeak,  as  if  that  I  had  (lain  my  couGns  ? 

'^een.  Coufins,  indeed;  and  by  their  Uncle -couzen'd 
Of  Comfort,  Kingdom,  Kindred,  Freedom,  Life: 
Whofe  hands  foever  lanc*d  their  tender  hearts, 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  difeftion. 
No  doubt,  the  murd*rOus  knife  was  dull  and  blunt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  ftone-hard  hearty  * 
To  revel  in  the  intrails  of  my  lambs.   >  z 

But  that  ftill  ufe  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame, 
My  tongue  jfhould  to  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys. 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes  i 
And  I  in  fuch  a  defpVate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  fails  and  tackling  reft, 
Ru(h  all  to  pieces  t)n  thy  rocky  bofom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  fo  thrive  I  in  my  enterprize,  . 
And  dangerous  fuccefs  of  bloody  wars  -, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours, 
:  Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harm'd  ! 

^een.  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  face *of  heaven. 
To  be  difcover*d,  that  can  do  "me  good  } 

K.  Rich.    Xh'  advancenient  of  your  children,   gently 
lady.  * 

Hh  3       •  S^f^w- 
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^een.  Up  to  fome  fcafFold,  there  to  lofe  their  he;aids* 

K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune. 
The  high  infiperial  type  ,of  this  earth's  glory. 

^een.  Flatter  my  forrows  with  report  of  it ; 
Tell  me,  whatftate,  what  dignity,  whath<mour, 
Canft  thou  demife  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ev*n  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  my  jelf  and  allp 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine  : 
So  in  the  Leibe  of  thy  angry  foul 
Thou  drown  the  fad  remembrance  of  thofe  wrongs ; 
Which,  thou  fuppofeft,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

^een.  Be. brief,  left  that  the  proccfe  of  thy  kindnefs 
]Laft  longer  telling  than  thy  kindnefs  do*    . 

K.fUcb.  Then  know,  that  from  my  foul  I  love  thy 
dau^ten 

^een.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her  ibul. 

K.  Rich.  What  do  you  think  ? 

S^een.  That  thou  do(t  love  my  daughter,   from  thy 
,foul. 
§o,  from  thy  fouPs  love,  didft  thou  love  her  brothers  ; 
And  from  my  heart's  love  I  do  thank  thee  for  it. 

K.  Rich,  fie  not  fo  hafty  to  confound  my  n^eaning  ; 
I  mean,  that  with  my  foul  I  love  thy  daughter. 
And  da  infenci  to  make  her  Queen  of  England. 

^cen.  Say  then,   who  doft  thou  megn  fiiall  be  her 
King? 

K.  iSifA.  Ey'n  he  that  makes  her  Queen,   who  clfc 
ihould  be  ? 

^^^«.  What,  thou! 

K.  Rich.  Even  fo ;  how  think  you  of  ic  ? 

S^ueen.  How  canft  thou  woo  her  ? 

K.  Kich.  I  would  learn  of  you. 
As  one  being  beft  acquainted  with  her  humour. 

^een.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me? 

K.  Rich.  With  all  my  heart. 

^leen.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  fleie  her  brOr 
thers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts  ;  thereon  engrave 
'Edward  and  York  \  then,  haply,  will  (lie  weep : 
therefore  prefent  to  her,  as  Ibmetime  Mar^ret 

"  '■''       ' '     ■;■■     '"■  '\  ■  Did 
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Did  to  thy  father  ftcepj:  in  JRutlaTut's  bloody 
A  handkerchief,  which,  fay  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  tide  fronj  her  fwcet  brothers  bodies, 
,  And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  therewith. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tellher^  thou  mad*ft  away  her  uncle  Clarence^ 
Her  uncle  Rivers  •,  4y,  and  for  her  fake, 
Mad'ft  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt  Anne. 

K.  Rich.  You  n)Ock  me,  Madam ;  this  is  not  the  way 
To  win  your  daughter. 

^een.  There's  no  other  way, 
Unlefs  thou  cQuld*ft  put  on  fomc  other  Ihape, 
And  not  be  Richard  that  iiath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her. 

^een.  Nay  then,  indeed,  Ihe  cannot  chufe  but  hate 
thee  \ 
Having  bought  love  with  fuch  a  bloody  fpoil. 

K.  Rich.  Look,  what  is  done,  cannot  be  now  amended; 
Men  Ihall  deal  uoadvifedly  fomctimcs. 
Which  after-hours  give  leifure  to  repent  of. 
If  I  did  take  the  Kii^dom  from  your  fons. 
To  make  amends,  I'll  give  it  to  your  daughter : 
If  I  have  kiird  the  iffuc  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  enaeafe  I  will  beget 
Mine  iffue  of  your  blood,  upon  your  daughter : 
A  grandam's  name  iis  little  lefs  in  love. 
Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother ; 
They  are  as  children  but  one  ftep  below,  - 
Even  of  your  roeta],  of  your  very  blood :    - 
Of  all  one  pain,  fave  for  a  night  of  groans 
Endur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  forrow, 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 
But  mine  fhall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  lofs  you  have,  is  but  a  fon  being  King ; 
And  by  that  lofs  your  daughter  is  made  Queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  arpends  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  fuch  kindnels  as  I  can. 
Dorfet,  your  Ion,  that  with  a  fearful  foul 
Leads  difcpntented  (teps  in  foreign  foil, 

Hh4  This 
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This  fair  alliance  quickly  (hall  call  home 
To  higb  promotions,  and  grtat  dignity. 
The  Kmg,  that  cjills  your  beauteous  daughter  wife. 
Familiarly  (hall  call  thy  Dorfet  brother: 
Again  (hall  you  he  mother  to  a  King  i 
And  all  the  ruins  of  di(trefsful  timesf^^ 
Repair'd  with  double  riches  of  content* 
What !  we  have  niany  goodly  days  to  fee. 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears,  that  you  have  (bed,  (22) 
•  Shall  come  again,  transform'd  to  orient  peart  j 
Advantaging  their  loan  with  intereft    ^ 
Of  ten  times  double  gain  of  happirte(s. 
Go  then,  my  mother,  tathy  daughter  go ; 
Make  bold  her  bafhful  years  with  your  experience  \ 
Prepare  hec  cars  to  bear  a.  wooer^s  tale  i 
Put  in  her  tender  heart  th'afpiring  flame 
Of  golden  Sov'^rcignty ;  acquaint  the  Princefs 
With  the  fweet  filcnt  hours  of  marriage-joys. 
Arid  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chaftiied 
The  petty  r^belj  dull-brain'd  BuckinghaiH^ 
Bpund  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come. 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  Conqueror's  bed ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  Conqueft  won. 
And  (he  (hall  be  fole  vidtrefs,  dafar^s  Ceefar. 

^een.  What  were  I  beft  to  fay,  her  father's  brother 
Would  be  her  lord  ?  or  fhall  I  fay,  her  uncle  ? 
Or  he  that  (lew  her  brothers,  and  her  uncles  ? 
Linger  what  title  (hall  I  woo-  for  thee, . 

(22)  He  lipdd  Dr9fs^  of  fears,  that  yim  have  Jhee^ 
Shall  cof^e  again,  $ramfirn^d  to- orient  Pearl, 
jidvantaging  their  Love  with  Inter  eft. 

Oftentimes  diuhle  Gain  o/HafpifieJ},']  The  great  Improvement  to  the 
Senfe,  which  my  eafy  Emendation  makes  here,  will,  I  flatter  my  felf, 
convince  every  judicious  Reader,  of  its  being  the  genuine  Reading. 
'Love  and  Zo;ir . (which  was  the  obiblete  Manner  of  {peliling  Loami)  are 
made  out  of  one  another,  only  by  a  Letter  turn'd  upixie  down.  Oftem- 
tintes  is  a  ftajid  Concretion  of  three  Words,  from  the  Inddence  of  the 
Editors,  which  ftrangely  flattens  the  Sentence.  My  Emendation  gives 
this  apt  and  eafy  Senie.  The  Tears,  that  you  have  lent  to  your  .^uSims, 
Jball  ie  turiCd  into  Gems ;  and  reptiteyou,  by  luay  of  Intercity  with  Haffo- 
nejs  twenty  times  as  great  as  your  Sorro*ws  have  been,    '       ■     /      * 

That 
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That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love. 
Can  make  feem  pleafing  to  her  tender  years  ? 
K.  Rich.  Infer  fair  England*^  peace  by  this  alliance. 
^een.  Which  (he  Ihall  purchafe  with  ftilMafting  war. . 
K.  Rich.   TcU  hef,    the.Kingf  that  may  command^ 

intrcats — - 
^een.  That  at  her  hand^,   which  the  King's  King 

forbids. . 
K.  Rich.  Say,  ftei  fliall  be  a  high  and  mighty  Queen— 
^een.  To  wail  the  title^  as  her  mother  doth. 
K.  Rich.  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlaftingly. 
^een!  But  how  long  (ball  that  title,  ever,  laft  ? 
K.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force,  unto  her  fair  life*s  end^ 
^een.  But  how  long,  fairly,  (hall  her  fwcetlife  laft? 
K.  Rich.  As  long  as  heav'n  and  nature  lengthen  it. 
^een.-  As  long  as  hell  and  Richard  like  of  it. 
K.  Rich.  Say,  I,  het-  Sov*raign,  am  her  Subjeft  now. 
^een.  But  (he,  yodv  Subjeft,  loaths  fuch  Sov'rcignty, 
K^Ricb.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
^e^n.  An  honeft  tale  fpeeds  be(t,  being  plainly  told. 
K.  Rich.  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  her  my  loving  talc. 
^een.  Plain  and  not  honeft,  is  too  haT(h  a  ftile. 
K.  Rich.  Your  reafons  are  too '(hallow,  and  too  quick. 
^een.  O  no,  my  reafons  arc  too  deep  and  dead  ; 
Two  deep  and  dead  poor  infants  in  their  Grave  ; 
Harp  on  it  ft  ill  Ihall  I,  till  heart- ftrings  break. 

K.  Rich.  Harp  not  on-  that  firing,  Madam  •,  that  is  paft. 

Now  by  my  George,  my  Garter,  and  my  Crown 

^een.  Profan'd,  cii(honour*d,  and  the  third  ufurp'd. 
K.  Rich.  I  fwear. 

^een.  By  nothing,  for  this  is  no  oath  : 
The  George^  profan'd,  hath  loft  his  holy  honour  •, 
The  Garter,  blemi(h*d,  pawn'd  his  knightly  virtue  » 
The  Crown,  ufurp*d,  difgrac*d  his  kingly  glory.  , 

If  fomething  thou  would'ft  fwear  to  be  bcliev'd, 
Swear  then  by  fomething,  that  thou  haft  not  wrong'd. 
K.  Rich.  Now  by  the  world     ■ 
^een.  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

»      .  K.  Rich.  My  father's  death 

^een.  Thy  life  hath  that  di(honOur*d. 

.Yi.Ricb. 
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K.  Rich.  Theq  by  my  fclf. 

^een.  Thy  felf  thy  felf  mifufeft. . : 

K.  Rich.  Why  thea,  by  hcav'n — r- 

^an.  Heav'ns  wrong  is  moft  of  all : 
If  thou  di(Jfl:  fear  to  br§ak  an  oath  with  heav^n^ 
The  unity  the  King  my  husband  made 
Thou  hadft  not  broken,  nor  my  brothers' dy'd. 
If  thou  hadft  fcar*d  to  break  an  oath  with  hcav'n, 
Th*  imperial  metal,,^  circling  ikjw  tby  head. 
Had  gracM  the  tender  temples  o^  my  tiiiW.; 
And  both  the  Princes  had  been  br^jsirfiing  here  ; 
Which  now,  two  tender  bpd-fcUowfii  for.  4uft, 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  ta  worajs. 
What  canft  thou  fwear  by  now  ? 

K.i2rVi&.  By  time  to  come.    . 

^edn.  That  thou  haft  wronged. in  the  time  o'crpaft : 
For  I  my  fclf  have  many  tears  to  wafli 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  paft,  wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  children  live,  whpfe  fathers  thou  haft  fl^ughter'd, 
Ungovern'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age.  . 
The  parents  live,  whofe  children  thou  haft  butcher'd. 
Old  withered  plants,  to  wail  it  in  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come,  for  that  thou  haft 
]Vlifus'd  ere  us'd,  by  times  ill-us*d  o'er  paift* 

K.  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  profper  and  repent. 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hoftile  arms !  my  felf,  my  felf  confound  ; 
.  Heaven  and  fortune  bar  me  happy  hours ; 
Day  yield  me  not  thy  light,  nor  night  thy  reft ; 
Be  oppofite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding  ;  if  with  pure  heart's  love. 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  Princely  Daughter ! 
In  her  confifts  my  happinefs,  and  thine ; 
Without  her,  follows  to  my  felf  ^nd  thee. 
Her  felf,  the  Land,  and  many  a  chriftian  foul^ 
Death,  defolation,  ruin,  and  decay. 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this. 
Therefore,  dear  mother,  (Imuft  call  you  fo,) 

•  2  Be 
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Be  the  attorney  erf* my  lofvc  to  her ;. 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  hare  been  i 
Not  my  defcrts,  but  what  I  will  deferve : 
Urge  tnc  neccffity  and  ftate  of  times  ;       . 
And  be  not.  peeviih  found  in  great  defigns« 

^een.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  Devil  thus? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  the  Devil  tempt  you  to  do  good. 

^€en.  Shall  I  forget  my  felf  to  be  my  felf? 

K.  Jiicb.  Ay,  if  your  fclTs  remembrance  wrong  jour 
felf. 

^een.  But  thou  didft  kill  my  children. 

K.  Rick  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury  them  ;^ 
Where,  in  that  neft  erf*  fpicery,  they  Ihall  breed 
Selves  of  themfclves,  to  your  recomfortura 

^een.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ?         r 

K.  mcb.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

^een.  I  go,  write  to  me  (hprdy. 

K.  ]^b.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  ki&,  and  fo  farewel-^ 

Relenting  fool,  and  (hallow,  changing,  woman  ! 

EfUer  RatcIifF,  ., 

Rat.  Mod  mighty  Soveraign,  on  the  wellern  coaft 
Rideth  a  puiflant  Navy  :  to  our  ihores 
Throng  many  doubtfiil  hollow-hearted  friends, 
UnarmM,  and  unrefolv'd  to  beat  them  back. 
•Tis  thought,  that  Richmond  is  their  Admiral : 
And  there  they  hull,  expeding  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham^  to  welcome  them  aftiore. 

K.  Rich.  Some  light-foot  friend  poft  to  the  Duke  of 
Ratcliffy  thy  felf,  or  Catesbj ;  where  is  he  ?         [Norfolk^ 

Catef.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Catesby^  fly  to  the  Duke. 

Caief.  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  hafte, 

K.  Rich.  RaUlijf^  come  hither,  poft  to  Salisbury  ; 
When  thou  com*ft  thither— —dull  unmindful  villain, 

[To  Catef. 
Why  ftay'ft  thou  here,  and  go'ft  not  to  the  Duke  ? 

Caief.  Firft,  mighty  Liege,    tell  me  your  Highnefs' 
What  from  your  Grace  I  (hall  deliver  to  him.      [pleafure, 

K.Ricb. 
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K.  Rich.  O  true,  good  Cateshy^ — bid  him  levy  ftrait 
The  grcateft  ftrcngth  and  power  lie  ean  mal&e, 
And  meet  me  fuddenly  at  Sakshury. 

Catef.  I  go.  [Exit. 

Rat.  Whar^  may  it  pleafe  ybu,  (hall  I  do  ^t  Salisbury  ? 

K.  Rich.  Why,  -what  woulifft  thou  do  there,  before 
I  go? 

Rat.  Your  Highrieft  told  me;  I  Biould  poft  before. 
•    K,  Rich.  My-  mind  is  chang'd^— ^    • 

Enter  Lord  StSLtiley,         ... 
5/^;//ify,  what  news  with  you  ?       '^      '  '  - 

Stan.  None  good,  my  Liege,  tb' pleafe  you  with  Yhc 
.  hearing;  ;  ''^  ' 

Nor  none  fo  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

K.  Rich.  Heyday,'  2c  riddle !.  neither  good  nor  bad : 
Why  doft  thou  run  fo  many  mile^  about, 
"When  thou  may'ft  tell  thy  talc  tlie  neareft  way  ? 
Once  more,  what  news  ? 

Stan.  Ricb/nohd  h  on  the  (csLS.'  '• 

K.  Rich:  There  let  him  fink,  and  be  the  feas  on  him  ? 
While-liverM  Runagate,  what  doth  he  there  ? 

Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  Sov*raign,  but  by  giicfs. 

K.  iJrV/5.  Well,  as  you  gucfs. ' 

Stan.  Stirred  up  by  Dorfet^  Buckingham^  and  Morton^   . 
He  makes  for  En^and^  here  to  claim  the  Crown. 

K.  Rich;  Is  the  Chair  empty?  is  the  Sword  unfway*d? 
Is  the  King  dead  ?  the  Empire  unpoifefs'd  ? 
.  What  Heir  oiTork\%  there  alive,  but  We? 
And  who  is  England^s  King,  but  great  l^r^'s  heir? 
Then  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  thefea  ? 

Slan.  Unlefs  for  that,  my  Liege,  I  cannot  gueft. 

K.  Rick  Unlefs  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your  Liege, 
You  cannot  guefs  wherefore  the  IVdl/h-man  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No,  mighty  Liege,  therefore  miftrufl:  me  not. 

K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  Power  then  to  beat  him  back? 
.Where  are  thy  Tenants,  and  thy  Followers?     - 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  weftern  fliore, 
Safe-conduAing  the  Rebels  from  their  (hips  ? 

Stan. 
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•Slan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  ui  the  Nortk 

K.  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me:,  wbat  do  they  in. the 
North, 
When  they  fliould  ferve  their  Sov'raign  in  the  Weft  ? 

Sian.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty  King ;, 
Pleafe  it  your  Majefty  to  give  me  leave, 
ril  miriler  up  my  friends,  and  meet  your  Grace, 
Wherej  ztid  what  time  your  Majefty  fliall  pleafe. 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  thou  would'ft  fain  be  gone,  to  join  witU^ 
Richmond: 
But  ril  not  truA  thee. 

5/^«.  Mighty  Sovcraign,         .      ^/ 
You  have  no  caufe  to  hold  my  friendmip  doubtful ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be  falfe. 

K.  Rich.  Go  then,  and  mufter  men ;  but  leave  behind. 
Your  fon  George  Stanley :  look,  your  heart  be  firm ; 
Or  elfe  his  head's  affurance  is  but  frail. 

Slan.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you  ! 

,    /  [Exif  Stanley. 

/Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  My  gracious  Sov'raign,  now  in  Devon/hire^ 
As  Lby  friends  am  well  advertifed. 
Sir  Edmond  Courtney,!  and  the  haughty  Prelate, 
Biftiop  of  Exeter  his  elder  brother,  ^ 

With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms* 

Enter  anther  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  In  Kent,  my  Liege,  the  Guil^ords  are  in  arm^^ 
And  every  hour  more  competitors    » 
Flock  to  the  Rebels,  and  their  Power  grows  ftrong. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger. 

Mef,  My  lord,  the  army  of  the  Duke  of  Buciingham — - 
K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,   owls !    nothing  but  Songs  of 
.    death  ?  i^e  ftrikes  him* 

There,  take  thou  That,  till  thou  bring  better  news. 

Mef.^  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  Majefty, 
Is,  that,  by  fudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters,  . 
Bnckingbam*%  army  is  difpers'd  and  fcatter'd  j 

And 
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And  he  himfelf  wandered  away  alofte, 
No  man  knows  whither. 

K*  Rich..  Oh !  I  cry  thee  mercy ; 
There  is  my  purfe,  to  cure  that  bJow  of  thine- 
Hath  any  well-advifed  friend  proclaimed 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  ? 

Mef.  Such  Proclamation  hath  been  made,  my  Liege, 

Enter  Mnotber  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Sir  Thomas  Lovely  and  lord  Marquifs  Dorfet^ 
*Tis  faid,  my  Liege,  in  Torkjhire  are  in  arms  ; 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  Highnefs, 
The  Bretagne  Navy  is  dilpers'd,  by  tempeft. 
Richmond  in  Dorfetjhire  fent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  fhore,  to  ask  thofe  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  afliftants,  yea,  or  no; 
Who  apfwer*d  him^  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  Party ;  he,  miftrufting  them, 
Hois*d  fail,  and  made  his  courfe  again  for  Bretagne. 

K.  Rich.  March  on,   march  on,  fiiice  we  arc  up  )a 
arms ; 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies. 
Yet  to  beat  down  thefe  Rebels  here  at  home. 

jB»/^r  Catesby. 

Catef.  My  Liege,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  beft  news.;  that  the  Earl  of  Richmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  Pow'r  landed  at  Milford^ 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  it  muft  be  told. 

K.  Rich.    Away  tow'rds  Salisbury  %   while  we  rcafon 
here, 
A  royal  battel  might  be  ^*on  and  loft  j 
Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury  j  the  reft  march  oh  with  me.  [Bxeunt. 


SCENE 
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S  C£  N  E  ckatjgfijQ  the  H^^Stanlcy'i  Bn^ 

Enter  Lord  Stanley,  and  Sir  Chriftopher  Urfwick. 

Slan. C^IR  Chriftopbis^^  teli Ricimorf^  this  from  me ;  (2 j) 

^  That  in  the  Sty  of  this  motl'bloody  Boar, 
My  fon  George  Stanley  is  frankt  up  in  Hold : 
If  I  revolt,  off  goes  young  George^s  hea<l ; 
The  fear  of  That  holds  off  my  prcfcnt  aid. 
So,  get  thee  gone  ;  ^commend  me-.to  thy  lord. 
Say  too,  the  Queen  hath  heartily*  confented 
He  (hould  efpoufe  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
But  tell  me,  where  is  Princely  Riebrndfid  now  ? 

Cbri.  At  Pembroke^  ot  at  Hertford-vit^  in  H^ales. 

Stan.  What  men-  oif  name  refdrt  td  him  ? 

Chri.  Sir  Walter  Herbert^  a  renowned  foldicr. 
Sir  Gilbert  talbot^  and  Sir  Pf^illiam  Stanley^ 
Oxford^  redoubted  Pembroke^  Sir  Jantes  Blunt j 
And  Ric4  ap  ^bamas^  with  a  va^liant  crew^ 
And  many  other  of  great  name  and  worth: 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  Pow^r, 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

-  Stan.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord :  I  kifs  his  hand. 
My  letter  will  rcfolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Exeunt. 

(23)  Sir  Chriftopher,  til/  Richmond  thii  from  nu ;]  The  PeHbn,  who 
is  caird  Sir  Chriftopher  here,  and  who  has  been  ftyl'd  h  in  the  Dramatis 
Perfottia  of  all  the  Impreflions,  I  find  by  the  Chronicles  to  have  been 
Chriftopher  Urftivick^  a  Batchellor  in  Divinity,  and  Chaplain  to  the 
Countefs  of  Richmond,  who  had  intennarried  with  the  Lord  Stanky. 
This  Prieft,  the  Hiftory  tells  us,  frequently  went  backwards  and  for- 
wards, unfufpefled,  on  Mefiages  betwixt  the  Xjountefs  of  Richmond^  and 
her  Husband,  and  the  young  Esul  of  Richm;tJ,  whilft  he  was  preparing 
to  make  his  Defcent  on  t^ngland. 


ACT 
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A  C  T    V. 

S  C  E  N  E,  Saiisburyi 

Enter  the  Sberiffi  and  Buckmghzmi  with  bdherdsy  led  ti 

Mxmuion^ 

Buckingham; 

[ILL  not  King  Richard  let  me  fpeak  with 
him  ?  ^ 

Sber.  No,    good  my    lord,   therefore  ht 

patient. 
Buck.  Hafmgii,    and    Edwar$%    cbildreoi 
Cra-j  wA  River  Si 
Holy  King  Uenr'j^  and  thy  fair  fon  Edward^ 
Vaughan^  and  all  that  have  mifcarried 
By  under-hand,  corrupted,  foul  injuftice ! 
If  that  yoi\r  moody,  difcontented  fpuls^ 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  this  prefent  hour, 
Ev'n  for  Revenge  mock  my  Deftrudion. 
This  is  All'Souls  day,  fgUows,  is  it  not? 

Sber,  It  is,  my  lord. 
^     Buck'.  Why  then  AlUSouls  day  is  rtiy  body's  Dbotnfdayi 
This  is  the  day,  which  in  King  Edward"^  time 
I  wi(ht  might  fall  oa  me,  when  I  was  found 
Falfe  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  allies. 
This  is  the  day,  wherein  I  wifht  to  fall 
By  the  falfe  faith  of  him  whom  moft  I  trufted : 
This,  this  All-Souls' Azf  to  my  fearful  Soul 
Is  the  determined  refpite  of  my  wrongs. 
That  high  All-feer,  which  I  dallied  with. 
Hath  tuf-n'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head,    . 
And  giv'n  in  earneft^  what  I  begg'd  in  jeft^ 

tkiis 
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Thus  doth  he  force  the  fwords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  matters'  bofoms. 
Thus  Mar^ref%  Curfe  falls  hcavjr  on  my  head : 
When  he,  quoth  ftie,  fhall  fplit  thy  heart  with  forrow. 
Remember,  Mar^ret  was  a  Prophetefe, 
Come,  Sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  fhame  ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  bbme. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham,  Sheriff  and  Officers. 

S  C  E  N  E,  m  the  Borders  of  Uiccftcr  Shire.    A 

Camp. 

Enter  Richmond,  Oxford,  Blunt,  Herbert,   and  others^ 
,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

iJiVi^/w.TT^Ellows  in  arms,  and  my  moft  loving  friends, 

X?    Bruised  underneath  the  yoak  of  tyranny. 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  Land 
Have  we  marched  on  without  impediment ; 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  father  Statdey 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encouragen^ent. 
The  wretched,,  bloody  and  ufurping  Boar, 
(That  fpoil'd  your  fummer-ficlds,  and  fruitful  vines,) 
Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wa(h,  and  makes  his  trough 
In  your  embowell'd  boibms  *,  this  foul  fwine 
Lyes  now  e*en  in  the  centre  of  this  Ifle, 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicefter^  as  we  learn  : 
From  Tamworth  thither  is  but  one  day's  March. 
In  God's  name  cheerly  on,  couragiou^  friends. 
To  reap  the  harveft  of  perpetual  peace, 
By  this  one  bloody  tryal  of  fharp  war. 

Oxf.  Ev*ry  man's  confcience  isathoufand  fwords. 
To  fight  againft  that  bloody  homicide. 

Herb.  I  doubt  not,  but  his  friends  will  fly  to  us. 

Blunt.  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends  for 
fear. 
Which  in  his  deareft  Need  will  fly  from  him. 

Vol.  IV.  li  Rich. 
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Rich.  AH  for  our  vantage;   then,   in  God's  name^- 
march ; 
True  hope  is  fwift,  and  flies  with  Swallow's  wings  ; 
Kings  it  makes  Gods,  and  meaner  creatures  Kings. 

[ExcunL 

SCENE  changes  to  Bofworth  Pield. 

Enter  King  Richard  in  avms^  with  Norfolk,  Surrey,  Rat- 
cliff,  Catefby,  and  others. 

K.Rjch.TTERE  pitch  our  Tents,  even  here  in Bof- 

JTI         worth  field. 
My  lord  of  Surrey ^  why  look  you  fb  fad  ? 

Surr.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks, 

K.  Rich.  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Nor.  Here,  moft  gracious  Liege. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  we  muft  have  knocks  :   ha,  muft 
we  not  ? 

Nor.  We  muft  both  give  and  take,  my  gracious  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent,  here  will  I  lye  to  night ; 

But  where  to  morrow  ?- well,  all's  one  for  that. 

Who  hath  dcfcry'd  the  number  of  the  traitors  ? 

Nor^  Six,  or  fev'n,  thoufand  is  their  utmoft  Power. 

K.Rich.  Why,  our  Battalion  trebles  that  account: 
Befides,  the  King's  name  is  a  tower  of  ftrength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverfe  fadion  want. 
Up  with  the  tent :  come,  noble  gentlemen. 
Let  us  furvey  the  vantage  of  the  ground. 
Call  for  fome  men  of  found  direftion  : 
Let's  want  no  difcipline,  make  no  delay  ; 
For,  lords,  to  morrow  is  a  bufie  day.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  changes  to  another  Part  of  Bofworth 

feld. 

Enter  Richmond,  Sir  William  Brandon,    Oxford,   and 

Dorfet. 

RicbmS'T^¥i¥.  weary  Sun  hath  rfiade  a  golden  Set^ 
JL    And,  by  the  bright  traft  of  his  fiery  car. 
Gives  fignal  of  a  goodly  day  to  rtiorrow. 
Sir  fFilliam  Brandon^  you  fhall  bear  my  ftandard : 
The  Earl  of  Pembroke  keep  his  regiment  -, 
Good  captain  Blunt ^  bear  my  good  night  to  him  ; 
And  by  the  fecond  hour  in  the  morning 
Defire  the  Earl  to  fee  me  in  my  tent. 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  Blunt^  before  thou  goeft  i 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quartered,  doft  thou  know  t 

Blunt.  Unlefs  I  have  mifta*cn  his  Colours  much, 
(Which,  well  I  am  affur^d,  I  have  n6t  done) 
His  regiment  lyes  half  a  mile  at  leaft 
South  from  the  mighty  Power  of  the  King. 

Richm.  If  without  peril  it  be  poflible. 
Sweet  Bluntj  make  fome  good  means  to  fpeak  with  him, 
And  give  him  from  me  this  moft  needful  Note. 

Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord.  Til  undertake  it. 

Richm.  Give  me  fome  ink  and  paper ;  in  my  tent 
rU  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battel. 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  feveral  charge,. 
And  part  in  juft  proportion  our  fmall  ftrength* 
Let  us  confult  upon  to  morrow's  bufinefs  i 
In  to- our  tent,  the  air  is  raw  arid  cdd. 

[They  withdrakv  into  the  tent* 

S  C  E  N  E^  changes  lack  to  King  Richard'i  "tent. 

'  Enter  King  Richard,  Ratcliff,.-  Norfolk^  and  Catesby* 

K^  Rich. TXT  HAT  is*t  o*  clock ? 

V  V      Catef.  It's  fupper  time,  my  lord ; 
It*s  nine  a  clock. 

II  2  yi.Rick 
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K.  Rich.  I  will  not  fup  to  night 
Give  me  feme  Ink  and  Paper. 
What,  b  my  beaver  eafier  than  it  was? 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  niy  tent  ? 

Caief.  It  is,  my  Liege,  and  all  things  are  in  readineik 

K.  Ricb.  Good  Norfolk^  hie  thee  to  thy  charge, 
Ufe  careful  watch,  chufe  trufty^centinels. 

Nor.  I  go,  my  lord. 

K.  Ricb.  Stir  with  the  lark  to  morrow,  gentle  Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord^  ^Exif. 

K.  Ricb.  Catesbyy 

Catef.  My  lord, 

K.  Ricb.  Send  out  a  purfuivant  at  arms 
To  Stanley's  regiment  i  bid  him  bring  his  Power 
Before  Sun-rifing,  left  his  fon  George  fell 
Into  the  blind  Cave  of  eternal  Night. 

Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine ^give  me  a  watch 

[To  Ratdiff. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to  morrow : 
Look,  that  my  ftaves  be  £bund>  and  not  too  heavy. 
Ratdiff 

Rat.  My  lord  ? 

K;  Ricb.  Saw'ft  thou  the  melancholy  lord  Nortbum* 
her  land  ? 

Rat.  Tbomas  the  Earl  of  Surrey^  and  himfelf. 
Much  about  cock-Ihut  time,  from  troop  to  troop 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  foldiers. 

K.  Ricb.  I  am  fatisfy'd ;  give  me  a  bowl  of  wine. 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  fpirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have- 
There,  fet  it  down.    Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 
Rati  It  is,  my  lord. 

K,  Ricb.  Bid  my  Guard  Watch,  and  leave  me, 
About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  tent, 
And  helj)  to  arm  ine.    Leave  me  iiow,  I  fay. 

lExit  Ratdiff. 
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SCENE  changes  back  to  Richmond'j  Tent 
Enter  Stanley  to  Richmond  ;  Lords^  &c. 

^/^/i.TT'Ortunc  and  Vidory  fit  on  thy  helm ! 

j|7      Ricbtn.  All  comfort,  that  the  dark  night  can 
afford. 
Be  to  thy  peri(pq»  nob|iB  father-in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother? 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,  blefs  thee  from  thy  mother  \ 
Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good : 

So  much  tor  that The  IJlcnt  hours  fteal  oo. 

And  flaky  darknels  breaks  within  the  Bail. 
In  brief,  for  lb  the  feafon  bids  us  be. 
Prepare  thy  battel  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  th*  arbitrement 
Of  bloody  ftrokes,  and  mortal  (taring  war. 
I,  as  I  may,  (that  which  I  would,  I  cannot) 
With  beft  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  fliock  of  arms. 
But  on  thy  fide  I  may^  not  be  tXK)  forward, 
Left  (being  fcen)  thy  brother  tender  George 
Be  executed  in  his  father*s  Si^t. 
Farewel ;  the  leifurc,  and  the  fearful  time 
Cuts  ofi^  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  enterchange  of  fweet  difcourfe. 
Which  fo-long-fundred  friends  fliould  dwell  upon. 
God  give  us  Icifure  for  thefe  Rites  of  love ! 
Once  more,  ^dicu  •,  be  valiant,  and  fpeed  well. 

Ricbm.  Good  lords,  conduft  him  to  his  regiment : 
PU  ftrive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap  j 
Left  leaden  flumber  poize  me  down  to  morrow. 
When  I  fliould  mount  with  wings  of  viftory : 
Once  more,  good  nighp,  kind  lords,  and  gentlemen, 

[Exeunt.     Manet  Richmond. 
O  thou !  whofc  Captain  I  account  my  felf. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye : 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruifing  irons  of  wrath, 
That  they  may  crufti  down  with  a  heavy  fall  - 
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Th*  ufurping  helmets  of  our  advcrfaries. 

Make  us  thy  minifters  of  chaftifement. 

That  we  may  praifc  thee  in  thy  viftory. 

To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  foul. 

Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes : 

Sleeping  and  waking,  oh,  defend  me  ftill !  [Sleep, 

SCENE,  ietween   the  tents  of  Richard   ajid 
Richmond :  Tbey  Jleeping. 

Enter  the  Ghoft  of  Prince  Edward,  Son  to  Henry  the  Sixth. 

Gboft.'Y  ET  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  foul  to  morrow  ! 

.    Xj  [ToK.  Rich. 

Think,  how  thou  ftab*d*ft  me  in  the  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewksburyi  therefore  defpair  and  die. 

Be  cheerful,  Richmond  j  for  the  wronged  fouls. 

I'to  Richm. 
Of  butcher'd  Princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
king  Henry's  iffue,  Richmond^  comforts  thee. 

Enter  the  Ghoft  of  Henry  the  Sixth. 

Ghoft.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

[2i  K  Rich. 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes ; 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me  -,  defpair,,  and  die. 
Henry  thjJ  Sixth  bids  thee  defpair,  and  die. 

Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  Conqueror :      [To  Richm. 
Harry,  that  prophefy'd  thou  fhould'ft  be  King, 
Doph  Qpmfort  thee  in  fleep  5  live  thou  and  flourifh: 

Enter  the  Ghoft  of  Clarence. 
Ghoft.  Let  me  fit  heavy  .on  thy  foul  to  morrow  ! 

[To  K.  Rich. 
I.  that  was  wafh'd  to  deatK  in  fullbm  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  .guile  betray'd  todtath.: 
To  morrow  in  the  battel  think  on  me. 
And  fall  t|>y  edgelefs  fworci  \  defpair  and  die. 
Thou  OfF-fpripg  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter^  [To  Richm. 

.  ^        ,     The 
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The  wronged  heirs  ofTbrk  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battel !  live,  and  flourifh. 

Entertbe  Gbofts  (j/*  Rivers,  Gray,  ^^^Vaughan. 

Riv.  Let  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  foul  to  morrow ! 

[re? /ST.  Rich. 
Rivers^  that  dy'd  at  P^^r^/ :  defpair,  and  die. 
Gra^.  Think  upon  Gr^y,  and  let  thy  ibul  defpair. 

•  ^  [r^/T.  Rich. 

Vaugb.  Think  upon  Faugharty  and  with  guilty  fear 
Let  fall  thy  launce !  Richard^  defpair  and  die. 

[roK.K\ch. 
.  All   Awake  !   and   think,    our    wrongs  in  Richard*s 

bofom 
Will  conquer  him'.   Awake,  and  win  the  day.  \fto  Richm. 

EnUr  the  Gboft  of  Lord  Haftings. 

Gboft.  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake  •,    [ToK.  Rich. 
And  in  a  bloody  battel  end  thy  days: 
Think  on  lord  Haftings  \  and  defpaij:  and  die. 

Quiet,  untroubled  foul,  avyake,  awake  !      [To  Richni. 
Arm,  fight,  aqd  conquer,  for  fair  England''^  fake* 

Enter  the  Ghofls  of  the  two  young  Princes.  ^  ■ 
Gbofts.  Dream  on  thy  coufms  fmother'd  in  the  "Tower : 
Let  us  be  Lead  within  thy  bofom,  Richard^  (24 j 

[To  K.  Rich, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  fliame,  and  death  ! 
Thy  Nephews  fouls  bid  thee  defpair  and  die. 

•  (24)  Let  us  he  laid  'within  thy  Bofinty  Richard,]  This  is  a  poor  feeble 
Reading,  which  has  obtained  by  Corruption,  ever  fince  the  irfl  Edition 
put  out  by  the  Players :  and,  indeed,  up  as  high  as  the  ^arto  in  1 602. 
But  I  have  reftor'd  from  the  elder  Quarto,  publifh'd  in  1 597,  wliich  Mr. 
Pope  does  not  pretend  to  have  feen  ;     ^ 

Let  us  Be  Lead  ivithin  thy  Bojbm,  Richard, 
ThiS'Correfponds  with  what  is  faid  in  the  Line  immediately  following,  .. 

jinal  weigh  thee  down  ^0  Ruin,  Shame,  and  Death  ' 
And  like  wife  with  what  the  Generality  of  the  Gholls  lay  threateningly  p 
Richard '9 

Let  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  Soul  to  morrow  \ 
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Sleep,  Richmond^  fleep  in  peace  \  and  wake  in  joy. 

\To  Richro. 
Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar'sl  annoy ! 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  Kings-- — 
Edward^s  unhappy  fons  do  bid  thee  flourifh. 

Enter  the  Ghojl  of  Anne,  'bii  wife. 

Gbqfl.  Richard^  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Jnne  thy  wife, 
That  never  flept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee,         [To  K.  Rich. 
Now  fills  thy  fleep  with  perturbations : 
To  morrow  in  the  battel  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgelefs  fword :  defpair  and  die. 

Thou,  quiet  ioul,  fleep  thou  a  qiiiet  fleep :  [To  Richm. 
Dream  of  fuccefs  and  happy  viftory. 
Thy  advcrfary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

Enter  the  Gboji  (^/Buckingham. 

Cbofi.  ThefirftwasI,  that  helped  thee  to  the  Crowij: 
The  laft  was  I,  that  felt  thv  tvranny.  {To  K.  Rich. 

O,  in  the  battel  think  on  Buckingham^ 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltinefs. 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  ofbloody  deeds  and  death  ; 
Fainting,  defpair  ;  defpairing,  yield  thy  breath. 

I  dy'd  for  Holpe,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid ;  (25) 

\To  Rjchm. 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  difmay*d : 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond's  fide» 
And  Richard  fall  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Gbofis  vamjh. 
[K.  Richard /<ar/i  out  of  Us  dream, 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  another  horfe — bind  up  my  wounds. 

Have  mercy,  Jefu foft,  I  did  but  dream. 

O  coward  Confcience  !  how  doft  thou  aflift  me  ? 
The  lights  burn  blue — ?— is  it  not  dead  midnight? 

(25]  Idy'dfir  Hope,  ere  I  mU  lend  thee  ,^]  AU  the  Edidoaicai- 
cur  in  this  Reading,  to  the  abfolute  I>etiiment  of  the  Senie.  I  reflne, 
with  the  Addition  of  a  iingle  Letter ; 

/  dfd  fir  Holpe,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  Aid ; 
i.  e.  I  perifh*d  for  that  Help^  which  I  had  intended  and  wa^  pnepruQ  to 
lend  Thee  \  tho  I  could  not  eiftntially  give  Thee  any  Affiftance. 
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Cold  fearful  drops  ftand  on  my  trembling  Aefli. 

What?  do  I  fear  my  fclf?  there's  none  elfc  by ;, 

Richard  loves  Richard ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 

Is  there  a  murth*rer  here  ?  no  -,  yes,  I  am. 

Then  fly — what,  from  my  fclf?  great  reafon ;  why? 

Left  I  revenge.     What?  my  fclf  on  my  fclf? 

I  love  my  felf.    Wherefore  r  for  any  good, 

That  I  my  felf  have  done  unto  my  felf  r 

O,  no.    Alas,  I  rather  hate  my  felf, 

For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  my  Self. 

I  am  a  villain  ;  yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 

Focd,  of  thy  felf  fpeak  well— Fool,  do  not  flatter. 

My  confcience  hath  a  tboufand  fevVal  tpngues. 

And  ev*ry  tongue  brings  in  a  fevVal  Tale, 

And  ev'ry  Tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain.  \ 

Perjury,  perjury  in  high*ft  dqgree, 

Murther,  ftern  nwrthcr  in  the  dir'fl:  degree. 

All  fevcral  (ins,  all  us'd  in  each  degree. 

Throng  to  the  bar,  all  aying,  guilty,  guilty  1 

I  (hall  deff)air :  there  is  no  creature  loves  xne:  ' 

And  if  I  die,  no  foul  ihall  pity  me. 

Nay,  wherefore  (hould  they  ?  fince  that  I  my  felf 

Find  in  my  felf  no  pity  to  my  fclf. 

Methought,  the  fouls  of  ^11  that  I  had  murthcr'd 

Came  to  my  tent,  and  every  one  did  threat 

To  morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  oS  Richard. 

Enter  Ratdiff. 

Rat.  My  lord, 

K.i2iVi&.  Who's  there? 

Rat.  Ratcliffe^  my  lord.     The  early  village  cock 
Hath  twice  done  fjlutation  to  the  morn  5 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  aripqur. 

K.  Rich.  RatcUff,  I  fear,  I  fear 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  (hadow^. 
'K.  Rich.  By  the  Apoftle  Paul^  fliadows  to  night 
Have  ftruck  more  terror  to  the  foul  of  Richard^ 
Than  can  the  fubftance  of  ten  thoufand  foldiers 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  {hdWosff  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me  j 

2  Under 
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Under  our  tents,  PU  play  thfe  eaves-dropper ; 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  flirink  from  me, 

[Exeunt  K.  Richard  and  RatclifF. 

Enter  the  Lords  to  Richmond,  fttting  in  bis  Tent. 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 

Ricbm.  *Cry  mercy,  lords  and  watchful  gentlemen. 
That  you  have  ta*en  a  tardy  fluggard  here. 

Lords.  How  have  you  flept,  my  lord  ? 

Ricbm.  The  fweeteft  fleep  and  faireft-boding  dreams. 
That  ever  enterM  in  a  drowfie  head. 
Have  I  fince  your  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  fouls,  whofe  bodies  Richard  murthcr'd, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried  on  Viftory. 
I  promife  you,  my  heart  is  very  jocund. 
In  the  remembrance  of  fo  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning,  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  ftroak  of  four, 

Richm,  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm  and  give  dire<5lion. 
More  than  I  have  faid,  loving  Countrymen, 
The  leifure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on  ;  yet  remember  this, 
God  and  our  good  Caufe  fight  upon  our  fide. 
The  Pray'rs  of  lioly  Saints,  and  wronged  fouls. 
Like  high-rear'd  bulwarks,  ftand  before  our  faces, 
Richard  except,  thofe,  whom  we  fight  againft. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he,  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide : 
One  raised  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  eftabli(h*d  ; 
One,  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  flaughterM  thofe  that  were  the  means  to  help  him, 
A  bafe  foul  ftone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 
Of  England*s  Chair,  where  he  is  falfely  fet : 
One,  that  hath  ever  been  God*s  enemy  ;  ^ 

Then  if  you  fight  againft  God's  enemy, 
God  will  in  jultice  ward  you  as  his  foldiers. 
If  you  do  fwear  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  fleep  in*  peace,  the  tyrant  being  fiain : 
If  .you  do  fight  againft  your  Country's  foes, 

f-        T  Your 
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Your  Country's  Fat  fliall  pay  your  pains  the  Hire. 
If  you  do  fight  in  fafeguard  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  Ihall  welcome  home  the  conquerors. 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  fword. 
Your  children's  children  quit  it  in  your  age. 
,  Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  thefe  rights. 
Advance  your  ftandards  •,  draw  your  willing  fwords. 
For  me,  the  ranfom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  Cold  corps  on  the  earth's  cold  face : 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  leaft  of^you  fliall  ftiare  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly,  chearlully, 
God,  and  Saint  G^^rgtf/  Richmond^  andVidory! 

EnUr^  King  Richzrdy  RatclifF  ^//i  Catefby. 

K.  Rick  What  faid  Northumberland^  as  touching  Ricb^ 
Triond  ? 

Rat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 

K.  Rich.  He  faid  the  truth  ;  and  what  faid  Surrey  then? 

Rat.  He  fmil'd  and  faid,  the  better  for  our  purpofe* 

K.  Rich.  He  was  i'th'  right,  and  fo,  indeed,  it  is. 
Tell  the  clock  there — give  me  a  Kalendar.    [Clock  ftrikei 
Who  faw  the  Sun  to  day  ? 

Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  he  difdains  to  fliine ;  for,  by  the  book. 
He  ftiould  have  brav'd  the  Eaft  an  hour  ago— — 
.    A  black  day  it  will  be  to  fome  body^,  Ratdiff. 

Rat.  My  lord  ?  \ 

K.  Rich.  The  Sun  will  not  be  feen  to  day  ; 
The  sky  doth  frown  and  lowre  upon  our  army — — 
I  would  thefe  dewy  tears  were  from  the  ground  ■ 
Not  fliine  to  day  ?  why,  what  is  that  to  me 
More  than  to  Richmond?  .for  the  felf-fame  heav'n, 

ft  frowns  on  me,  looks  fadly  upon  him. 
Enter  Norfojk. 

iV(?r.*  Arm,  arm,  my  lord,  the  foe  vaunts  in  the  field. 
K.  Rich.  Come,  buftle,  buftle — caparifon  my  horfe. 
;  Call  up  lord  Stanley^  bid  him  bring  his  Power  j 
I  will  lead  forth  my  foldiers  to  the  plain, 

Goog^d 
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And  thus  my  battel  (bail  be  ordered. 
My  Forward  (hall  be  drawn  oat  all  in  fength. 
Confiding  equally  of  horfe  and  foot: 
Our  Archery  ftiali  be  placed  in  the  midft ; 
John  Duke  of  Norfolk^  ^b^mas  Earl  of  Surr^^  ,  , 
Shall  have  the  lea(&ig  of  the  foot  and  horfe. 
They  thus  djre&ed,  wf  our  ielf  will  follow 
In  the  main  battel,  which  on  either  fide 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefeft  horft : 
This  and  St.  Georgi  to  boot!—— Whit  think'ft  thou, 
Norfolk? 
Nor.  A  good  diri^ton,  warlike  Sovera^n. 
This  paper  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Giving  a  fcrwuL 

Jocky  of  Norfolk,  be  not  fo  bol4^  (Reads, 

For  Dickon  thy  majier  is  bought  and  fold. 

K.  Rick  A  thing  dcvifed  by  the  enemy« 
Go,  gentlemen  »  go,  each  man  to  his  Charge. 
L^  not  our  babimg  dreams  affright  our  fouls ; 
ConfpiencQ  is  but  ^  word  that  cowards  ufe, 
I>evis'd  at  firft  to  keep  the  ftrong  in  awe : 
Our  ftrong  arms  be  our  confcience,  (words  our  law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  to*t  pejl-mell. 
If  not  to  heav'n,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell. 
What  (hall  I  (ay  more  than  I  have  inferred  ? 
Remember,  whom  yoi^  are  co.cope  withal ; 
A  Sort  of  vagabonds,  ofrafcals,  run-away $»' 
A  fcum  of  BritonSj  and  bafe  lackey-peafancs. 
Whom  their  o'er-doyed  Country  vomits  forth 
To  defperatc  adventures  and  deftrudion. 
You  fleeping  fafe,  they  bring  you  to  unreft : 
You  having  lands,  and  bleft  with  beauteous  wives. 
They  would  rcftrain  the  one^  diftain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  paltry  fellow,  (26)     9 
Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  his  mother's  coft  ?  ^ 

A 

(26)  And  njuho  doth  lead  them  hut  a  paltry  Felbw, 

Lof^  kept  in  Britaine  at  our  Mother's  Coft  f  ]     This  is  ^ken  by  ttUbardt 

of  Henry  Earl  of  Richmond:  but  they  were  fer  from  having  any  commm 

Mother,  but  England:  and  the  Earl  mRichnmd  was  not  fuMfted  abiDKl 
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A  milk-fop,  one  chac  never  in  his  life 

Felt  fo  much  cold^  as  over  Jhooes  in  fnow. 

Let's  whip  thefe  ftragglers  o'er  the  {c^s  again, 

Lafti  hence  thefe  over-weenbg  rag3  of  France^ 

Thefe  faoiifh'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives  j 

Who,  but  for  dreaming  oa  this  fond  e^Ioit, 

For  want  of  Means,  poor  rats,  had  hang*d  themfclves. 

If  we  be  conquered,  let  men  conquer  us. 

And  not  thofe  baftard-5ri/<?;;5,  whom  our  fathers 

Have  in  their  Own  Land  beaten^  bobb*d  and  thump'd  ; 

And  on  record  Irft  them  the  heirs  of  (hame. 

Siall  thefe  enjoy  our  lands  ?  lye  with  our  wives  ? 

Ravilh  our  daughters  ? — hark,  I  hear  their  drum, 

[Brum  afar  off^ 
Fight,  gentkmea  of  JE»g/tf;ri;  fight,  bold  yeomen! 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head : 
Spur  your  proud  horfes  hard,  and  ride  in  blood : 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  ftaves  ! 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 
What  fays  lord  Stanley y  will  he  bring  his  Power? 

Mef.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

K.  Rich.  OS  with  bis  fon  Gei^rgs^s  head. 

Nor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  paft  the  marfli ; 
After  the  battel  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K.  Rich.  A  thoufand  hearts  are  great  within  my  bofbm. 
Advance  our  ftandards,  fet  upon  our  foes  j 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Stw  George^ 
Infpire  us  with  the  fpleen  of  fiery  dragons. 
Upon  them !  Viftory  fits  on  our  helms.  [Exeunt. 

at  the  NatioiTs  pdbKek  Cktrge.  He  fled  with  the  ]^1  otPrnhvia  into 
Breta^  in  King  ESuHttdlVatiS  Rei^ :  And  rnaHy  AniiifieB  vMixe  tiieA 
both  by  that  Kmg  firft,  and  King  iSxVi&dfn/ afberwaids,  to  get  him  de- 
livered up  by  the  Praich  King  and  Duke  ofSretagtry.  But  he  happily 
efcapM  all  the  Snares  laid  for  him.  During  the  gteateft  patt  of  his  Kdi- 
denoe  ahittid,  he  was  watch'd  and  reftrain'd  aknolt  like  a  Captive  i  and 
fiibiifted  by  Supplies  convey*d  fiom  the  Ccninteis  ef  Rickmml,  his  Mother. 
It  ieems  probable  therefore^  that  we  muil  lead ; 
Lmg  hft  in  Bretagne  at  his  Mother's  Cofi. 
I  publiih*d  thu  Coiije6lure  in  the  Appendix  to  my  Shaxsspearb 
njloredi  and  Mr.  i*^  has  thoi^  £t  to  adopt  itio  his  lafi  Edition  of 
oorPoet. 

Alarum. 
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Alarum.     Excurjkns.    Enter  Catelby, 

Catef.  Refcue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk^  refcue,  refcue : 
The  King  enafts  more  wonders  than  a  man. 
Daring  an  oppofite  to  every  danger  ! 
His  horfe  is  flain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death, 
Refcue,  fair  lord,  or  clfe  the  day  is  loft. 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Richard. 

K-  Rich.  A  horfe !  a  horfe !  my  Kingdom  for  a  horfe  \ 
Catef.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  Pll  help  you  to  a  horfe. 
K.  Rich.  Slave,  I  have  fct  my  life  upon  a  Caft, 

And  I  will  ftand  the  hazard  of  the  Dye : 

I  think,  there  be  fix  Richmonds  in  the  field  ; 

Five  have  I  flain  to  day  inftead  of  him. 

A  horfe  !  a  horfe !  my  Kingdom  for  a  horfe !      {^Exeunt. 

Alarums.    Enter  King  Richard  and  Richmond  ;  tbeyjigbtj 
Richard  is  Jlain. 

Retreat  and  Flourijh.     Enter  Richmond,  Stanley  hearing 
the  Crown^  with  divers  other  lords. 

Richm.  God   and   your  arms  be    praised,  yifborious 
The  day  is  ours !  the  bloody  d<^  is  dead.  [friends, 

Stan.  Couragious  Richmond^  well  haft  thou  acquit  thee: 
Lo,  here  thcfe  long-ufurped  royalties. 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch. 
Have  I  pluckt  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withah 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Richm.  <5reat  God  of  heaven,  fay,  Amen,  to  all  I 
But^  tell  me  firft, .  is  young  George  Stanley  living  ? 

.  Stanl.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  fafe  in  Leicefter  town  j 
Whither,  if  you  fo  pleafe,  we  may  withdraw  us. 
.   Richtn.  What  men  of  Nariie  are  flain  on  either  fide? 
'  Stanl.  John  Duke  of  Norfolk^  Walter  the  lord  Ferris^ 
Sir  Robert  Brakenhur^y  Sir  William  Brandon. 

Richm.  Interr  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  foldiers  fled. 
That  in  fubmiflion  will  return  to  us. 

3  And 
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And  then,  as  we  have  ta*en  the  Sacrament, 

We  will  unite  the  White  Rofe  and  the  Red. 

Smile  heav*n  upon  this  fair  Conjunftion, 

That  long  hath  frowi>*d  upon  their  enmity^! 

What  traitor  hears  me,  and  fays  not.  Amen  ? 

England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  fcarrM  her  felf ; 

The  brother  blindly  (hed  the  brother's  blood. 

The  father  ralhly  flaughterM  his  own  fon. 

The  fons,  compelPd,  been  butchers  to  the  fire : 

All  this  divided  Tork  and  Lancajier^ 

Divided  in  their  dire  divifion. 

O  now  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth^ 

The  true  Sucoceders  of  each  royal  Houfe, 

By  God*s  fair  ordinance  conjoin  together ! 

And  let  their  heirs  (God,  if  thy  will  be  fo) 

Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  fmooth-fac'd  peace. 

With  fmiling  plenty,  and  fair  profpVous  days. 

Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord  ! 

That  would  reduce  thefe  bloody  days  again. 

And  make  poor  £»g/^»iweep  in  ftreams  of  blood. 

Let  them  hot  live  to  tafte  this  Land's  encreafe. 

That  would  with  treafon  wound  this  fair  Land's  peace; 

Now  civil  wounds  are  ftopp'd.  Peace  lives  agen : 

That  ftie  may  long  live  here,  God  fay.  Amen !  [Exeunt. 


The  End  of  the  Fourth  Volume. 
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ADD   E   N   D.  U  1^ 

At  the  End  of  the  loth  Note  upon  i  Henry  Vf.  /..  ta^. 

A  Learned  and  Rtrerend  Gentfefnan  having  attempted  to  ifflpeach 
Dr.  Bentley  of  Error,  ibr  maintaining  that  there  never  wa3  exiftent 
any  magnificent  or  fpacious  Gar  dm  of  A  d  o  n  rs  ;  an  Opinion,  (tt  which 
as  it  has  been  my  Fortune  to  iecond  the  JkOor  upon  this  Head,  I  thought 
myfelf  oHKern'd  in  Ibmc  part  to  weigh  thdfe  Amhorities,  which  are 
alledg*d  by  the  Oiyi^tr^  for  Adams  hBnng  any^fva/ Garden.  Fib^,  (ia 
the  xixth  Book  of  his  Natural  Hiitory,  ch.iv.)  has  thefe  Woids :  AtH- 

Sitas  nihil  frihs  mratuefi  qu^km  Hej^idum  Hortos,  mc  Jiefftm  hdas^Mti 
'  Mcinm,  The  Firft  and  Third  of  thcfe  feppos'd  Gardens^  it  muft  be 
granted,  are  mer^  ^fUtioos  and  mythologtcali  and  depend  only  on 
the  Teftimony  of  poetic  InviginatiQa :  And  therefore  there  is  voy  littfe 
reaibn  to  conclude,  that  the  NatttraUft  meant  any  AKHe  by  Aiom^%  Gar* 
dens,  than  thofe  planted  in  honour  of  him,  and  carried  about  afhis  Fefti* 
vals.  The  Scholiaft  on  Theocritus  teHs  us.  It  was  a  CuHom  to  fow 
Wheat,  Barley,  and 'Other  Gram,  in  thcStibmbs  of  their  Town»;  (where 
Admis  was  worfhipTd  >)  and  thefo  planted  Spats  were  caM'd  Akms*9 
Gardens,  and  conkcrated  to  him :  and  the  Pnut»  and  Phmts»  which 
were  produc*d  there,  were  of  thoie  that  were  carried  about  in  the  Cdfc- 
monies  pelform'd  to  his  Worihip.  But  it  will  not  be  pretended,  I  hope, 
that  thefe  were  Gatdens  cultivated  by  him  i  but  barely  confecrated  to  bk 
Memory.  The  Learned  HuetiuSf  indeed,  in  his  Uemmfirat.  Evmsigt&i. 
mentions,  tliat  the  Gretks  relate  of  Adtudsy  that  he  was  exoeodiag^  d&> 
voted  to  the  Culture  of  Gardens :  Rtgem  Adonidem  Hortorum  csir^  tm- 
fins\  fuijfi  dedttutn  narrantes.  But  wluit  does  this  imply  more,  than  that 
he  was  an  Admh^cr  of  rural  Pleaferei ;  of  Gardens,  as  wcl  as  lawns 
and  Chides  ?  Not  that  there  was  any  kftown  or  celebrated  Ganien, 
formed  and  cultivated  by  himfelf,  atbd  whkk  therefore  carried  hk  Name. 
Nay,  Huetius  was  fo  far  from  believing  any  fuch  Matter,  that  he  thinks 
the  Original  of  the  portable  Gardens  came  from  the  Relemblance  of  the 
Name  Zidon  to  that  of  Edm :  and  that  Gan^Eden,  or  the  Garden  ik 
Pleafure,  the  Term  which  the  Phqrnician  ^omcn  gave  to  thefe  portable 
Gardens,  in  procefe  of  Time  was  chang'd  into  Gan-Adon,  the  Gardens  of 
Adonis.  So  Gerard  Croejius,  in  his  Homerus  HehroMS,  gives  it  as  his 
Opinion,  ^at  whatever  the  old -Fables  havir'fitid  of  the  Hef^trtdes^  and 
the  Gardens  cf  Adonis ^  as  well  as  what  Homer  hsiS  hid  of  Alcinfius*s  Gar- 
dens, have  all  their  Foundation  from  the  Mo/aic  Eden.  And  I'll  add, 
that  the  Efyfan  Fields^  in  many  Refpeds,  are  a  Copy  from  the  iame 
Fidlure.  .Marino,  indeed,  the //4z//4i«  Poet,  has  planted  a  iiditious 

Garden  for  Adonis ;  as  our  JSpen/er  has  likewife  done  iince,  iqx>n  the 
other^s  Plan.  But  thefe  are  Poetic  Deferiptions,  and  founded  on  no 
Bafis  of  Truth  or  real  Locality.  When  I  wrote  the  Not^,  to  which  I 
make  this  a  Supplement,  I  obferv'd,  diat  what  Author  our  ShaAe^art 
traded  with  for  his  Hint  about  Adonis's  Gardens,  J  could  not  pretend  to 
(ay  :  but  I  am  now  convincM,  that  he  copied  ^e  Thought  of  his  Simik 
from  the  following  Paflage  of  Sfen/er. 

There  is  continual  Spring,  dnd  Ibrveft  there 
Continual,  Both  meeting  at  one  Time } 

For  both  the  Boughs  do  laughing  Bloflbms  hear^ 

And  with  frefh  Colours  deck  the  wanton  Prime  i 

And  eke  at  once  the  heavy  Trees  they  climh, 

IVhich  feem  to  labour  under  their  Fruit'j  Load,  £«fr, ' 

Fairy  Queen,  B^.  iii.  Can^  6.  St.  ^t» 
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